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55 HILE we f ing the Praiſes of our 05 5 
Nin his Church, we are employed in 
that Part of Worſhip which of all 
others is the neareſt akin to Heaven; ad it is 
Pity that this of all others ſhould be performed 
the worſt upon Earth. The Gofpel brings us 
nearer to the heavenly State than all the former 
Diſpenſations of Gon amongſt Men: And in 
theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are brought 
almoſt within Sight of the Kingdom of our 
LoxD; yet we are very much unacquainted 
with the SoNGs of the New Jeruſalem, and un- 
practiſed in the Work of Praiſe. To ſee the 
dull Indiftetence, the ne ligent and the thought- £ 
lefs Air, that fits upon the Faces of a whole Af- 
ſembly, while the Pfalm is on their Lips, might 
tempt even a charitable Obſerver to ſuſpect the 
Ferveney of inward Religion: and it is much to 
be feared, that che Minds of moſt of the Wor- 
ſhippers are abſent or unconcerned. Perhaps 
the Modes of Preaching in the beſt Churches, 
ſtill want ſome Degrees of Reformation; nor are 
the Methods of Prayer fo perfect, as to ſtand in 
need of no Correction or Improvement: But of 
all our Religious Solemnities, Pſalmody i is the 
moſt unhappily managed : That very Action 
which ſhould elevate us to the moſt delightful 
and divine Senſations, doth not only flatten our 
Devotion, but too often awakes our Regret, and 
touches all the Springs of Uneaſineſs within us. 
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I have been long convinced, that one great 
Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Matter 
and Words to which we confine all our Songs. 
Some of them are almoſt oppoſite to the Spirit 
of the Goſpel: Many of them foreign to the 
State of the New Teſtament, and widely differ- 
ent from the preſent Circumſtances of Chriſ- 
tians. Hence it comes to paſs, that when fpi- 


ritual Affections are excited within us, and our 
Souls are raiſed a little above this Earth in the 
Beginning of a Pſalm, we are checked on a ſud- 
den in our Aſcent toward Heaven, by ſome 


Expreſſions that are molt ſuitable to the Days of 
Carnal Ordinances, and fit only tobe ſung in the 
Wirldly Sanctuary. When we are juſt entring 
into an Evangelic Frame, by ſome of the Glo- 
ries of the Goſpel preſented in the brighteſt 
Figures of Judaiſm, yet the very next Line per- 


| | haps which the Clerk parcels out unto us, hath 


ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and cloudy, 
that it darkens our Sight of Gop the Savi- 
OUR. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David in 


the Houſe of Go p, the Vail of Moſes,is thrown 


over our Hearts, While we are kindling'into 


divine Love by the Meditations of the Loving- 
kindneſs of God, and the Multitude of his tender 


Mercies; within a few Verſes, ſome dreadful 
- Curſe againſt Men is propoſed to our Lips, 


that Gop would add Iniquity unto their Iniguity, 
nor let them come into his Righteouſneſs, but blot 
them out of the Book of the Living, Pt; al. Ixix. 20 
—28. which is ſo contrary to the New Com- 
mandment of loving our Enemies; and even un- 
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der the Old Teſtament is beſt accounted for, by 
referring it to the Spirit of Prophetic Ven- 
geance. Some Sentences of the Pſalmiſt, that 
are expreſſive of the Temper of our own Hea rts, 
and the Circumſtances of our Lives, may com- 
poſe our Spirits to Seriouſneſs, and allure us to 
a ſweet Retirement within ourſelves; but we 
meet with a following Line, which fo pecu- 
liarly belongs but to one Action or Hour of the 
Life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks off our 
Song in the Midſt, and our Conſciences are af- 
frighted, leſt we mould ſpeak a Falſhood unto 
Gop : Thus the Powers of our Souls are ſnocx- 
ed on a ſudden, and our Spirits ruffled, be- 
fore we have Time to reflect that this may be 
ſung only as a Hiſtory of ancient Saints; and, 
perhaps, in ſome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly 
ſufficient neither. Beſides, it" almoſt always 
ſpoils the Devotion, by breaking the uniform 
Thread of it: For while our Lips and our. 
Hearts run on ſweetly together, applying the 
Words to our own Cafe, there is ſomething of 
divine Delight in it: But atonce we are forced 
to turn off the- Application abruptly, and our 
Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart of David. 
Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid the 
Purſuit of the Song, and then the Harmony; and 
the Worſhip grow dull of mere Neceſſity. 

Many Minifters, and many private Chriſtians, 
have long groaned under this Inconvenience 4 
and have wiſhed, rather than attempted, a R- 
formation: At their importunate and repeated 
Requeſts, I have for ſome Years paſt devoted 
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many Hours of Leiſure to this Service. Far be 
it from my Thoughts to lay aſide the Book of 
Eſalms in public Worſhip; few can pretend 
ſo great a Value for them as myſelf : It is the 
moſt noble, moſt devotional and divine Col- 


lection of Poeſy; and nothing can be ſuppoſed 


more proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven, 
| than ſome Parts of that Book; never was a 
Piece of Experimental Divinity fo nobly writ- 
| ten, and ſo juſtly reverenced and admired : But 
it muſt be acknowledged ſtill, that there are a 
| thouſand Lines in it, which were not made for 
2 Church in our Days to aſſume as its own : 
| There are alſo many Deficiencies of Light and 
Glory which our Lox p Ixs us and his Apoſtles 
| have ſupplied in the Writings of the New Teſ- 
tament: And with this Advantage I have com- 
{ poſed theſe SpIxITuAI. SONGs, which are now 
preſented to the World. Nor.is the Attempt 


Vvoain-glorious or preſuming; far in l of of 


clear evangelical Knowledge, The lea | of hes 
Kingdom of Heaven is greater than all t Feil 
| Pro bets, Matt. xi. 11. 

NOW let me give a ſhort Account of the 
following Compoſures. _ 

The greateſt Part of them are ſuited to. the 
general =o of the Goſpel, and the moſt com- 
pk Affairs of Chriſtians: I hope there will be 
very few found but what may properly be uſed 


in a Religious Aſſembly, and not one of them | 
but may well be adapted ro ſome Seaſons either 
of private or public Worſhip, The moſt fre- 


| quent Tempers and Changes of our Spirit, 
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and Conditions of our Life, are here copied, 
and the Breathings of our Piety expreſſed ac- 
cording to the Variety of our Pathons, our 
Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Defire, our 
Sorrow, our Wonder and our Joy, as they are 
refined into Devotion, and act under the In- 
fluence and Conducłk of the blefled 8SpTRI T; all 
converſing with Gop the Father by the new and 
living Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even the 
Perſon and the Mediation of our Lox D Jesvs Mi 
CHRIST. To Him alſo, even 70 the Lamb that 
was flain and now lives, J have addreſſed many 
à Song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture in- 
ſtruc and teach us to worſhip, in the various 
ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Pfalmody deſcribed . 
in the Revelation. I have avoided the more 
obſcure and controverted Points of Chriſtianity, 
that we might all obey the Direction of the 
Word of Gop, and ing his Praiſes with Under- 
flanding, Pfal. xlvii. 7. The Contentions and 
diſtinguiſhing Words of Sects and Parties are 
ſecluded, that whole Aſſemblies might aſſiſt at 

che Harmony, and different Churches join in 


the ſame Worſhip without Offence. 

If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that 
ſavour of ati Opinion different from his own, 
yet he may obſerye, theſe are generally ſuch, as 
are capable of an extenſive Senfe, and may be 
uſed with a charitable Latitude. I think it is 
moſt agreeable, that what is provided for pub- WY 
lic binn; ſhould give to ſincere Conſciences Mi 


as little Diſturbance as poſſible. However, | 
Where any unpleaſing Word is found, he that | 
| AS | 
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leads the Worſhip may ſubſtitute. a better; for 


(bleiſed be Gop) we are not confined to the 
Words of any Man in our public Solemnities. 


THE whole Book is written in four Sorts of 


Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes. 
I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the Middle 
of a Line, and ſeldom left = End of a Line 
without one; to comport a little with the un- 
happy Mixture of Reading and Singing, which 
cannot preſently be reformed. The Metaphors 


are generally ſunk to the Level of vulgar Capa- 


cities. Lhave aimed at Eaſe of Numbers, and 
Smoothneſs of Sound, and endeavoured to 
make the Senſe plain and obvious.. If the Verſe 
appears ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the 
Cenſure of Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, 
that ſometimes it coſt me Labour to make it ſo. 

Some of the Beauties of Poeſy are neglected, 

and fome wilfully defaced : I have thrown ont 
the Lines that were too ſonorous, and have 
given an Allay to the Verſe, leſt a more exalted 
Turn of Thought or Language ſhould darken 


or diſturb the Devotion of the weakeſt Souls. 


But hence it comes to. paſs, that I have been 
forced to lay aſide many Hy Mns after they were 
finiſhed, and utterly exclude them from this 
Volume, becauſe of the bolder Figures of 
Speech that crouded themſelves into the Verſe, 
and a more unconfined Variety of Numbers, 
which I could not eaſily reſtrain. _ 
Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
| Compoſures, are now printed in a Second Edi- 


tion of the Poems intitled, Horæ LIFE: ; for | 
. Tr 
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as in that Book 1 have endeavoured to pleaſe 
and profit the politer Part of Mankind, without 
offending the plainer Sort of Chriſtians, ſo in this 
it has been my Labour to promote the pious 
Entertainment of Souls truly ferious, even of 
the meaneſt Capacity, and at the fame Time (if 
poſſible) not to give Diſguſt to Perſons of richer 
Senſe and nicer Education; and J hope, in the 
preſent Volume, this End will appear to be pur- 
ſued with much greater Happineſs than in the 
firſt Impreſſion of it, though the World affures 
me the former has not much Reaſon to complain. 
The Whole is divided into Three Books. 
In the Firft, I have borrowed the Senſe and 
much of the Form of the SoN & from ſome par- 
ticular Portions of Scripture, and have para- 
phraſed moſt of the Doxologies in the New 
Teſtament, that contain any Thing in them 
peculiarly Evangelical; and many. Parts of the 
Old. Teſtament alſo, that have a Reference to 
the Times of the Mess1an. In theſe expect M 
to be often-cenſured for a too religious Obſer-- MM 
vance of the Words of Scripture, whereby the 
Verſe is weakned and debaſed, according to the. 
Judgment of the Critics : But as my whole De- 
3 was to aid: the Devotion of Chriſtians, ſo 
more eſpecially in this Part: And I am ſatisfſied 
Iſhall hereby attain two Ends, namely, aſſiſt the 
Worſhip of albſerious Minds, to whom the Ex-- BW 
preſſions of Scripture are ever dear and delight-- | 
tul,and gratify theTaſteand Inclination ofthoſe: 
who think nothing muſt be ſung unto Gop but 
the. An of his on Word. Let you 
A 6 | 


„renten 
Will always find in this Paraphraſe dark Expreſ- 


ſions enlightned, and the Levitical Ceremonies 


ö and Hebrew Forms of Speech changed into the 
|| Worſhip of the Goſpel, and explained in the 


Language of our Time and Nation; and what 


| would not bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted 
and laid aſide. After this Manner ſhould I re- 
joice to fee a good Part of the Book of Ps AL Ms 
fitted for the Uſe of our Churches, and David 
converted into a Chriſtian: But becauſe I can- 
| not perſuade others to attempt this glorious 
| Work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be perſuaded 
to begin it, and have through Divine Goodneſs 
already proceeded half way through. 
The Second. Part conſiſts of Hymns whoſe 


Form is of mere Human Compoſure; but I 


hope the Senſe and Materials wüll always appear 


Divine. I might have brought ſome Text or 
other, and applied it to the Margin of every 
Verſe, if this Method had been as uſeful as it 
was ealy. If there be any Poems in the Book 
that are capable of giving Delight to Perſons of 
| a more refined Taſte and polite Education, per- 
| . haps they may be found in this Part; but ex- 


cept they lay aſide the Humour of Criticiſm, and 


enter into a devout: Frame, every Ode here al- 
ready deſpairs of pleaſing, I confeſs myſelf to 
| have been too often tempted away from the more 
ſpiritual Deſigns I propoſed, by ſome gay or 
flowery Expreſſions that gratified the Fancy; 


the bright Images too often prevailed above the 


Fire of divine Affection, and the Light ex- 
ceeded the Heat: Yet, I hope, in many of them 
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the Reader will find; that Devotion dictated | A 


the Song, and the Head and Hand were nothing 
but Interpreters. and Secretaries to the Heart: 
Nor is the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Fi- 
gure comparable to that divine Licence which 
is found in the Eighteenth and Sixty-eighth 
Pſalms, ſeveral. Chapters of Job, and other 
Poetical Parts of Scripture : And in this reſpecrt 
I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of thoſe: who 
pay a facred Reverence to the Holy Bible. 
have prepared the Third Part only for the 
Celebration of the Lox Þ's Supper, that, in Imi- 
tation of our. bleſſed Saviour, we may ſing an 
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and 
Wine. Here you will find ſome Paraphraſes of 
Scripture, and ſome other Compoſitions. There 
are above an Hundred Hymns in the Two former 
Parts, that may very properly be uſed in this 
Ordinance; and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
ſuitable than any of theſe. laſt: But there are 
Expreſſions generally uſed in theſe, which con- 
fine them only to the Table of the Lox D; and 


therefore I have diſtinguiſhed and fet them * 8 
themſelves. 


If the LorD, who inhabits the Praiſes of 1. | 
rael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attemy for 
the Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt the 
Churches, yet I humbly hope that his bleſſed 
SPIRIT will make theſe Compoſures uſeful to 
private Chriſtians; and if they may but attain 
the Honour of being eſteemed” pious Medita- 
tions, to aſſiſt the devout and retired Soul in the 


Exerciſes of Love, Faith, and Joy, it * be 
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a valuable Compenſation of my Labours : My 
Heart ſhall rejoice at the Notice of it, and my 
God ſhall receive the Glory. This was m 
Hope and View in the firſt Publication, and-it 
is now my Duty to acknowledge to Him, with 
Thankfulneſs, how uſeful he has made theſe 
Compoſitions already, to the Comfort and Edi- 
fication of Societies and of private Perſons: And 
upon the ſame Grounds I have a better Pro- 
| ſpect, and a bigger Hope of much more Service 
to the Church, by the large Improvements of 
this Edition, if the LoRD who dwells in Zion 


Hall favour it with his continued Bleſſing. 


8 - Nete, In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome of the 


ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanzas included in Crotchets 
thus [ J; which Stanzas may be left out in finging, 
without diſturbing the Senſe. Thoſe Parts are alſo in- 


cluded in; ſuch Crotchets, which contain Words too 


oetical for meaner Underſtandings, or too particular 
for whole er, ee to ſing. But after all, it is 
beſt in public Pſalmody for the Miniſter to chooſe the 
articular Parts and Verfes of the Pfalm or Hymn that 


is to be ſung, rather than to leave it to the Judgment 
or caſual Determination of him that leads the Tune. 


- Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book, the Au- 
«thor has finiſhed what he has ſo long promiſed, namely, 


The Pſalms of DAvip imitated in the Language of 


the New Teſtament ; which the: World has received 
with Approbation, by the Sale, of ſome Theufands in a 
Year's Time. It is preſumed that Book, in Conjunction 
with this, may appear to be ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion 
for Pſalmody, as to anſwer moſt Occaſions of the Chriſ- 
tian's Life: And, if an Author's own Opinion may be 

taken, he eſtecms:it the greateſt Work that ever he has 
publiſhed, or ever hopes to do, for the Uſe of the 
Ehurches. © | | f ee HO 
March 3, 1719-29, 
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To find any HYMN by the FIRST Cas - 
Note, The Letters a, B, c, denote the Iſt, IId, or IIId 


Book — Figures direct to che Hymn. 


A. — Bk. Hr. 


DORE dt: for our Gop a. 42 
f A and did my Saviour bleed 5 9 
to thy wond'rous Name — e 33 


S 


And are we Wretches yet alive - - 6 105 
And mult this Body die 56 110 
And now the Scales have left mine Eyes 5 8x 


Ariſe, my Soul, my joyful Powers , -- - 92 | 


At thy Command, our deareſt Lord - "19 


Attend while Gop's exalted Son 5 130 a | 


Awake, my Heart, ariſe, 'my Tongue @ 20 

Awake, our Souls, away our. Fears - 4 48 

2 from ny mortal Care — 5 123 
B. 


Bg withhumble Sizmewelooke' 57 


Begin, my Tongue, ſome heav'nly - / 
heme GIL Ta £3 if + 6 "ie h 69 

Behold th Sinners-diſagree-'= - 4 131 
Behold the Blind their Sight receive = 6 137 
Behold the Glories of the Lamb — - a" 1 


Behold the Grace appears % 3 


Behold the Potter and the Clay a3 


I 
D 
— : 


_ Behold the Roſe of Sharon here | 910 68 


Behold the Woman's promis'd Seed: =. 3 135 


Behold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 4 123 
Behold what wond'rous Grace ' = 4 64 


Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee 4 103 


=; A TABLE 


Bleſs'd be the Father and his Love - c« 
| Bleſ$'d is the Man whoſe cautious Feet 4 
| Bleſs'd Morning! whole young dawning 
dil HI e 
Bleſs' d with the Joys of Innocence = 6 
Blood has a Voice to pierce the Skies 5 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful Go 5 
| Broad is the Road that leads to Death 5 
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night - = 4 
But few among the carnal Wiſe. = - 4 


1 11 
AN Creatures to e 3 3 
Chriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme 42 


K Come, all harmonious Tongues - - 3 
| Come, deareſt. Lord, deſcend and dwell @1 


Come, happy Souls, approach your Gop þ 
Come hither, all ye weary Souls - - 4 
Come, Holy. Spirit, heav'nly Dove 
Come, let us join a joyful Tune - e 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs 


Come, let us lift our Voices. high =, - 
| Dome, we that love the LoRd - - 
D. ; 


b 
c 
a 
Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes 5. 
C 
b 


Dear Lord, behold our ſore Diſtreſs þ 
areſt of all the Names above - 6 


x Death cannot make our Souls afraid - 3 


Death may diſſolve my Body now - - 4 
Death ! *tis a melancholy Day - - + & 
Deceiv'd-by ſubtil Snares of Hell = -. 4 


Deep in the Duſt before thy Throne = 4 


AUGHTERs of Sion, come, behold a 


| , Ar. 
Bleſs'd be the Everlast DoD; - a; 


26 
26 


31 


2 
128 


118 


1 
158 


97 


127 
124 
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From Heav'n the ſinning Angels fell 
From thee, my God, my Joys a riſe 


2 
. 
8 
* 
2 
7 
4 


4 


ö 


a Bk. Hy. 


Deſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove 5 23 


Do we not know that ſolemn Word à 122 


Down headlong from their native Skies þ 96 


Dread Sov” reign, tet my Ev'ning Song b 5 


abroad F 2 
rnal Sovereign of the Sky = < = 3 149 


E. the blue ae were ſtretch'd 
te 


Eternal Spirit, we confeſs = - 31 33 
AITH is the brighteſt e | a 120 
Fur Tm my wy Thoughts vain World 
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Father, T — * fam, to fee - — 

Father, we wait to feel thy Grace 
Firm and unmov'd are they 2 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands- 


] 6b Dd > +0 
— 
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a 


ENTILES by Nature, we belong 

Give me the Wings of Faith to file þ b 140 
Give, to the Father Praiſe = — 
Glory to God the Trinity . - = N 
Glory to God that walks the Sky - 
Glory to God the Father's Name 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe - = - 
God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
God of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice 
God, the eternal awful Name 
God, who in various Methods told 
Go preach my Goſpel, ſaith the an 
Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet - 
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a Great God, how infinite art thou 


Great God, I own thy Sentence juſt 
Great God, thy Glories ſhall employ 


Bx. Hy.. 


_ 
4 


Great God to what a glorious Height 


Great King of Glory and of Grace 


Great was the Day, the Joy was ent 


H. 


b 67 


a 6 
b 167 
b 112. 


b 159 
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Hz I the Tonguesdt Greeks le al 34 
a 


Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place 5 64 
PPY the Heart where Graces reign - þ 38 
from the Tombs a doleful Sound b 63 
Hark | the Redeemer from on High - @ 7 


Hark ! 


Hear what the Voice fromHeay'nproclaims à 18 
Hence from my Soul ſad Thoughts be gone þ 73 


Here at thy Croſs, m ant Shy g God 
High as the Heav'ns a 


2 * 
— 


8 


ove the Ground 6 11 4 


High on a Hill of dazzling Light - - 6 18 
Honour to Thee, Almighty Three = c 3; 


Hoſanna, ce... 
Hoſanna to our conquering King 
Hoſanna to the Prince of Light - 
Hoſanna to the Royal Son = - = 
Hoſanna with a cheerful Sound 
How are thy Glories here diſplay'd - 
How beauteous are their Feet 
How can I ſink with fuch a Prop - 
How condeſcending and how kind 


How full of Anguiſh is the 'Fhought 


How heavy is the Night - — 
- How honourable is the Place 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 
How oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove”. 


How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 
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of the FIRST LINEs. R 


7 How ſad our State by Nature is -- 5 90 
6 | How ſhall I praiſe th Eternal God - 5 166 
Ho ſhort and haſty is our Life þ 32 
* How ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race à 86 
2 | How ſtrong thine Arm is, mighty God a 49 
+ || How ſweet and awful is the Place = 13 
: How vain are all Things here below 35 48 
4 | How wond'rous great, how glotonnbrighs b 87 


8 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord = b us | 
3 I give immortal Praiſe - - 6 38 


o hate the 'Tempter and his Charms 6 156 
8 I 1ift. my Banner, faith the Lord + 2 29 
13 I love the Windows of thy Grace = 5 145 
4 Tm not aſham'd to own my Lord 4 —_ 
h 1 {end the Joys of Earth away = 5 11 
18 I ſing my Saviour's wond'rous Neath: 4 6 1. 5-4 
35 Tehovah. ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear - 4 84 
15 | Jchovah.reigns, his Throne is high — 5 168 
89 NE Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behold = - - @ 145 
76 | Jeſus invites his Saints, = = „ 2 
16 || Jeſus is gone above the Skies = -. = 1.6 
8 Jeſus, the Man of cenftant Grief - 
25 | Jeſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name 
10 Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet 
16 T Jeſus, with all thy Saints above 
4 In Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
oo In thine own Ways, O God of Love 
98 I vain the wealthy Mortals toil - 
8 In vain we laviſh out our Lives = 
13 finite Grief | amazing Woe - = 
39 Join all the glorious Names = - = = @: 154 
12 Join all the Names of Love and Power 4 149 
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153 this the kind Return 


Lo what an entertaining Sight 


Kind is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord 
| 8 ä L 


Ap with Guilt, and full of Fears 
| Let all our Tongues be one 


at everlaſting Glories crown +» - .- 
Let every 
Let God the Father live 


Let him embrace my Soul and prove - 


Let God the Maker's Name 
Let me but hear my Saviour fay - 


others boaſt how ſtrong 
et Phariſees of high Efteem - - 
t the old Heathens tune their Song 


Let the ſeventh Angel found on High 


Let the whole Race of Creatures lie 


Let the wild Leopards of the Wood - 


Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord 


Let us adore th' eternal Word - - - 
Life and immortal Joys are given = 


Life is the Time td ferve the Lord 


Lift up your Eyes to th heav'nly Seats 
Like Sheep we went aſtray = - = 


Lo the deſtroying Angel flies 
Lo the young Tribes of Adam riſe 
Lo what a glorious Sight appears 


1 


Long have I fat beneath the Sound- 


Look, gracious God, how num'rous they a 47 
Lord, at thy Temple we appear - 4 19 


Lord, how divine thy Comforts are » 


mortal Ear attend - - < 


Let mortal Tongues attempt to ſing - 
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165 
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| Lord, bow ſecure and bleſs'd are they 5 57 

Lord, how ſecure my Conſcience was a 11 5 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand- 20 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns - -- 6 109 
Lord, we are blind, we Mortals blind - þ 26- 

9 Lord, we confeſs our num'rous Faults @a 111 
Lord, what a Heav'n of faving Grace 5 16 
Lad what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I 36 
7 Lord, what a wretched Land is this - 6 53 
6 Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll bs 
1 Loud Hallelujabs to 15 Lord - 4 46 
3 AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires 3 146 
ö Mibnuicntous that dream of Heav'na 120 
y dear Redeemer and my Lord - - 6b 139 


33 My drowſy Pow'rs, why leep ye fo - 25 

7 My God, how endleſs is thy Love - 4 81 
5 My God, my Life, my Love - þ 93 

My God, my Portion and my Love = 6 94 


My God permit me not to be - = - jan: - 
35 My God, the Spring of all my Joys - 54 
My God, What endleſs Pleaſures dwell 3 42 
7 My Heart, how dreadful hard it is - 5 98 
My Saviour God, my fov'reign Prince 3 141 
> I My Soul come meditate the Day - - 35 61 
4 My Soul forſakes her vain Delight - 5 10 


"0 Thoughts oe" theſe lower Skiesb 162 
T Aked as from the Earth we came @a f 
Nature with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing þ r 
Nature with open Volume ſtands - = c 13 
No, I'Il repine at Death no more - 3 102 
No I ſhall envy them no more = =. 56 


My Thoughts on awful Subjects rol 0 2 


A A 


Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard — 
Not all the Blood of . 
Not all the outward Forms on Earth - 
Not different Food or different Dreſs 
Not from the Duſt Affliction grows = = 
Not the Malicious or Profane - - <« 
Not to condemn the Sons of Men - < 
Not to the Terrors of the Lord = + 
Not with our mortal Eyes 
Now be the God of Ifrael bleſt « - - 
Now by the Bowels of my God 
Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe -- 


Now have our Hearts embrac'd our God 


Now in the Galleries of his Grace 
Now in the Heat of youthful Blood - 
Now let a ſpacious World ariſe - = 
Now let our Pains be all forgot 
| Now let the Father and the Sonn 
Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile - 
Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar 
Now ſhall my inward Joys ariſe | - - 
Now to the Lord a noble Song 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the Power of God ſupreme — 


For an overcoming. Faith 


8 the Almighty Lord ,- - 5 
O the Delights, the heav'nly Joyͤs 
Often I . my Lord by Night- — 4 


Once more, my Soul, the riſing Day + 


Our Days, alas l. our mortal Days + 


1 5 Our God, how firm ms Promiſe ſtands 


aka S SSS EY 
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O! if my Soul were form'd for Woe h 106 


Bk. Hv. 


No more, my God, 1 boaſt no more à 


17 


80 
91 


>; 


39 
40 


of the FIR ST LI NES, SXUP 


% 2 ” a Bk. Hr. 
9 | Our Sins, alas! how ſtrong they be = 4 86 
5 Our Souls ſhall magnify the Lord = «= 4 60 
3 Qur Spirits join t' 1 the Lamb — < 22 
5 be 5 | 2 . 
6 Lung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 5 79! 
3 | Praiſe, exerlaſting Praiſe, be paid þ 60 
4 „ R. = 
0 Aiſe thee, my Soul, fly up and run þ 33 
2 Raiſe your triumphant Songs - - 3 104 
3 MW Riſe, riſe, my Soul, andleave the Ground þ 47 
o „ 7 8. 4 95 
0 Aints, at your heav'nly Father's Word a 129 


3 Salvation ! O the joyful Sound = þ 88 
4 ee where the great incarnate God = @ 45 
'7 hall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood a 82 

| 106 


— 


1 Shall we go on to ſi - - - 4 

7 hall Wiſdom cry aloud - = 2 

6 Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys - 5 

4 I Din has a thouſand treacherous Arts = 5 

;0 Jin like a venomous Diſeaſe - — -- 3 153 

)J ing to the Lord that built the Skies 5 | 

39 ing to the Lord with joyful Voice = 4 

+7 ing to the Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſts = 5 

51 I Sitting around our Father's Board = &« 

37 So did the Hebrew Prophet raife = '= @ 112 
So let our Lips and Lives expreſs - '= 4 132 

17 So new-born Babes deſire the Breaſt = @ 143 

56 Stand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 5 77. 

8) Stoop down, my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe 5 28 

91 Strait is the Way, the Door is ſtrait = 161 


FTFYErrible God, that reign'ſt on High 5 22 
1 That awful Day will ſurely come 6 107 
Thee we adore, Eternal Name 3 55 


| © Fhe Law by Moſes ca 


Saw: A TA D L E. 
„ UM Ri. Hr. 
The Glories.of my Maker God, « 5 71 
The God of Mercy be ador = - - © 30 
The King of Glory ſends his Son = 5 136 
The Lands that long in Darkneſs lay - 4 13 
= - - &a 118 
The Law commands and makes us know þ 121 
The Lord declares his Wil!!! 
The Lord deſcending from above - 
The Lord-Jehovah reigns -- = = 
The Lord on high proclaims. - =. 
The Majeſty of Solomon 
The Mem'ry of our dying Lord - 
The Promife of my Father's Love 
The Promiſe was divinely free = 
The true Meſſiah now appears 
The Voice of my Beloved ſounds - 
The wond'ring World enquires to know a 
There is a Houſe not made with Hands a 110 
There is a Land of pure Delight - 5 66 
There's no Ambition ſwells my Heart @' 33 
There was an Hour when Chriſt rejoic'd a 11 
Theſe glorious Minds how bright they ſhine @ 41 
This is the Word of Truth and Love 5 138 
Thou, whom my Soul admires above 4 67 
Thus did the Sons of Abraham paſs = 6 127 
Thus far the Lord hath led me om = 4 80 
Thus faith the firſt, the great Command @ 116 
Thus faith the high and lofty One - 4 87 
Thus ſaith the Ruler of the Skies 3 83 
Thus faith the Mercy of the Lord = à 121 
Thus faith the Wiſdom of the Lord. @ 93 
Thy Favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our Souls 5 45 
Time, what an empty Vapour tis 6 : E 
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To our eternal Gd 
Tas by an Order from the Lord - 


of the FRS T LINE S. 


*Tis by the Faith of Joys to come 
"Tis from the Treaſures of his Word 
Fis not the Law of Ten Commands 
To God the Father, God the Son 
To God the only Wiſe - = = = 
To God the Father's Throne 


— 


To him that choſe us firſt - 


Twas on that dark, that doleful Night 
"Twas the Commiſſion of our Lord - 


da SKA Ye Sd w | 


V. 


AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men a 94 
Vain are the Hopes thatRebelsplace a 9g 
'Unſhaken as the ſacred Hil- @ 22 
Up to the Fields where Angels lie 5 44 
Up to the Lord that reigns on High = 4 46 | 
XF are a Garden wall'd around - a 74 
/ Y Webleſs the Prophet of the Lord b 132 
We ling th' amazing Deeds - - „ 17 
We ſing the Glories of thy Love = - 4 56 
Welcome ſweet Day of Reſt - - 6 14 
Well, the Redeemer's gone 65 36 
What different Pow'rs of Grace and Sin þ 143 
What equal Honours ſhall we bring 4 63 
What happy Men or Angels thele - 4 40 
What mighty Man, or mighty God - a 28 
Whence do our mournful Thoughts ariſe a 32 
B 


— 


xxri A TABLE, Kc. 


. \_ | . Hr. 
Wen I can read my Title clear - 5 65 
When in the Light of Faith Divine = þ4 101 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs - «© 7 
When we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs a 55 
When Strangers ſtand and hear me tell & 76 
When the firſt Parents of our Race = þ 78 
When the great Builder arch'd the Skies þ 24 
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord 6 154 
Who can deſcribe the Joys that riſe - 
Who has belicv'd thy World 
Who. is this fair One in Diſtreſs - <« 
Who ſhall the Lord's Ele& condemn 
Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage 
Why. does your Face, ye humble Souls 
Why do we mourn departing Friends. 
Why.is my Heart ſo far from theme 
Why ſhould the Children of a King - 
Why ſhould this Earth delight us ſo- 
Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to die- 


With cheerful Voice I mg — = - 
With holy Fear and humble Song 
With Joy we meditate the Grace - 
VE Angels round the Throne - - c 36 
| Ye Saints how lovely is the Place a 38 


Ve Sons of Adam vain and young - 4 89 
Ye that obey th' immortal King = 4 34 
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HYMNS 
Spiritual Sough | 


BOOK I. 


Collected 4 the Horx Senivrunzs. 


I. 1 new Sf to the Lanb that was Jon, 
Rev. v. 6, 8, 9—12. ; 


EHOLD the Glories of the Lamb 
Amidſt his Father's Throne: 

| * new Honours for his Name, 

36 And Songs before unknown. 


s 2 Let Elders worſhip ' at his Feet, 
The Church adore around, 
34 With Vials full of Odours ſweet, 
And Harps of {ſweeter Sound. 
111 5 Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints, 
” And theſe the 1 Falſe: 
2 


7 HYMNS AND Book J. 


Ins us is kind to our Complaints, | 
He loves to hear our Praiſe, _ 


14 [Eternal Father, who ſhall look | 

N Into thy ſecret Will? 

Who but the Son ſhall take that Book 
And open ev' ry Seal? | 


. He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees, 
The Son deſerves it well; 
Lo, in his Hand the ſov' reign Keys 
Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell ] 


6 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Be endleſs Bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain 

For ever on thy Head. 


7 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood, 
Haſt ſet the Pris'ners free; 

| Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to Go p, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


3 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace 
Are put beneath thy Pow'r ; 

Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days, 
And bring the promis'd Hour. 
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II. The Deity and Humanity of RIS r, John 
1. 1, 3, 14. and Col. i. 16. and Eph. iii. 9, 10. 
RE the blue Heay ns were Aretch'd 


abroad 
m everlaſting w N 


Hv. 3. 8PIRITUAL SONGS. * 


With Gop He was; the Word was Gop, T7 | - 
And mult divinely be ador'd. WW" 


7 4 
2 By his own Power all Things were made, 
By him ſupported all Things ſtand 
He is the whole Creation's Head, 


And Angels fly at his Command. | 


3 Ere Sin was born, or Satan fell, | 
He led the Hoſt of Morning Stars z 
(Thy Generation who can tell, 

Or count the Number of thy Years ') 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heay' nly Forms; 
| 1 he Word deſcends and dwells in Clay, 
That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
Dreſs'd 1 in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they. 


5 Mortals with Joy beheld his Face, 
TY eternal Father's only Son! 
How full of Truth! how full of Grace! 
When thro? his Eyes the Godhead one! 


6 Archangels leave their high. Abode, 
To learn new Myſt'ries here, and tell 
The Loves of our deſcending Go Ps. | 
_ The Glories of IMMANUEL. 


Il. The Nativity of CuRISx, Lake, i. 39s e. 


Luke 1 ii. Los &c. 


I Hold, the Grace appears, | 
qd The Promife's is fulhi”Pq:-: 
Mary, the wond'; rous Virgin bears 5 
And, JESYS 1 15 the Child. _ 
OO * 


The ha the Higheſt Gon, 
Calls him his only Son; > 


He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him David's T hrone. 


Ofer Jacob ſhall he reign 
With a peculiar Sway 

'The Nations ſhall his Grace obtain, 
His Kingdom ne'er decay.] 


4 To bring the glorious News 
A heav'nly Form appears; 

He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 


| 5&s © Go, humble Swains,” ſaid be, 
« To David's City fly; 

c The promis'd Infant, Fork To-day, 
“ Doth in a Manger lie. 


6 „ With Looks and Hearts ſerene, 
é Go. viſit CaRI87 your King; 
And ſtraight a flaming Froop was ſeen; 
The Shepherds heard them ſing, 
« Glory to Gop on High! 


« And heav'nly Peace on Earth: 
«© Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
« At our Redeemer's Birth!“ 


* [In Worſhip ſo divine 
Let Saints employ their Tongues, 
With the celeſtial Hoſts we join, 
And loud repeat their Songs. 


« Glory to Gop on High! 
cc And heav* aly Peace on Earth; 
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Hv. g. | SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


cc Gooding ill to Men, to Angels Joy, 
At our Redeemer's Birth.“ ] 


IV. Referred to the Second Hſalm. 


| 


V. Submiſſion to afflitive Providences, 
Job i. 21. 


AK ED as from the Earth we came 
And crept to Life at firſt; 

We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 


I 


2 The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid: anon. 


3. Tis Gop that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or finks them in the Grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry Paſſions then |! 
Let each rebellious Sigh 
Be filent at his fov'reign Will, 


And ev'ry Murmur die. 


5 ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 
And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


"a 


6 HYMNS axp Book l. 


VI. ” ch ouer Death, Job x1x. 25—27. 


1 REAT Gop, I own thy Sentence juſt; 
And Nature muſt decay: 
1 8 my Body to the Duſt, 
To dwell with Fellow-Clay. 


2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs : 
_ My JEsus, my Redeemer lives, 
y Go D, my Saviour comes. 


3 The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a Royal Seat, 

And Death, the laſt of all his Foes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. 


4 Tho greedy Worms devour my Skin; 
And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, 
When Gor ſhall build my Bones again, 
He clothes them all afreſh: 


5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy unknown Grace 
With Fleaſure and Surpriſe. 


VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel : or, Hie 
Fobd and Cloathing, Ifa. Iv. 1, &. 


ET, ev'ry mortal 5 | 3 4 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice; 


zl 


Hr. j. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 7 


The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting Voice. 5 
2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving Souls 
That feed upon the Wind, ty 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly Tons Ss 
To fill an empty Mind. nM 
3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar d 7 
A Soul-reviving Feaſt, F 10 


And bid your longing Appetites 9 
The rich Proviſion taſte. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die; | 
| Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 
With Springs that never dy. 


5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here 
In a rich Ocean join; 2 
Salvation in Abundance flows, AL O84 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine. $03. 


6 [Ye periſhing and naked Poor, . 
Who work with mighty Pain 

To weave a Garment of your own, | 
That will not hide your Sin; 


Come naked, and adorn your Souls iy ; 
In Robes prepar'd by Gop, B24 
Wrought by the Labours of his Son, 235 
And dy'd in his own Blood. ae 


8 Dear Gop! the Treaſures of thy Love. | 
Are everlaſting Mines, | 1 
Deep as our helpleſs Mis'ries are, 


* boundlels : as Our aca i : 25 WER 
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MYMNS IN Do (Book E 


WE © The happy Gates of Goſpel Grace 

mn Stand open Night and Day: 

LorD, we are come to ſeek r, 
And drive our Wants away. 


— 


1 | VIII. The Saftty and Proteftin of the Church, 
3 Iſa. xxvi. als" 


OW honourable is the Place 
Where we adoring ſtand; 

10n, the Glory of the Earth, 

And Beauty of the Land! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend _ 

* The City where we dwell; 

The Walls, of ſtrong Salvation made, 

Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 
The Doors wide open fling z - 
Enter, — e Nations that obey 
tatutes of our King. 


4 We ſhall you taſte unmingled Joys, 
And live in perfect Peace; 

You that have known IE HOvVAR's Name, 
And ventur'd on his. Grace. ek. 


5 Truſt in the Lok p, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your Fears: 
Strength in the Lord IEHO VAR dwells, 
Eternal as his Years... 


6 What tho? the Rebels dwell on hi igh, 
His Arm ſhall bring them low: 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 


Their lofty Heads ſhall bow. 


1. Nr.. sPmITUAL sONGs.. $s 
7 On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread = =_ 
In that rejoicing Hour; | 


The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread 
A Pavenieus for the Poor, | 


C . The Promiſes of the Coumant of "BE 
Ila. Iv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii. 1. en vii. 19. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. gone 


N vain we laviſh out our Nau 
To gather empty Wind; 
The choiceft Bleſfings Earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. | 


2 Come, and the Lob ſhall feed our Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat; 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


3 Our Gop will ev'ry Want ſupply, 

And fill our Hearts with Peace; 1 

He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath. BZ 
1 he Riches of his Grace. 


4 (Gor, and he'll cleanſe our Spare Soub, 
And waſh away our Stains, ES 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. 


2 [Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 0 
Tho' black as Hell before; 
Our Sin ſhall ſink beneath the Sen, 
And ſhall be found no more. Nj . 


6 And leſt Pollution ſhould o'erſpread: _ 2 


Our inward. Powers gains, | 
B. 6. 


Fa 4 


4 HYMNS. ee Boo 


4. x4 


His Spirit ſhall bedew. our, Souls 
Like purifying Rain. ER 


7 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn Thing, | 
That Terrors cannot moewe. 
That fears no Threat'nings of * his Wrath, 
Shall be diſſolv d by Lowe wi) 


8 Or he can take the Flint ay; pt „ fit 
That would not be refin de. 

And from the Treaſures of his Grace 

=  Beſtow a ſofter Mind. | 


9 There ſhall his facred Spirit dell, 
And deep engrave his Law; 
And ev'ry Notion of our Souls 

Fo ſwift Obedience draw. 


10 Then will he pour Salvation down, 
And we ſhall render Praiſes 
We the dear People of his Love, \ 
And He our Gop of Grace. 


L 
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X. The Ble eſſedneſs of Gofpel Times : or, The Re- 
. welation of CHRIST to Jews and Gentiles, 
Iſa. v. 2, 7, 8, 9, 10. Matt. xi. 16, 17. 


OW beauteous are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's Hill t 

ho bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal. 


2 How charming i their Voice | 
How ſweet the/Ti 1 are! 
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Zion, behold thy Sariour-Kings.... A 5 


He reigns and empenphy: W . 
3 How happy are our Ears 
That bear this joyſul 3 1e 
2 Kings and Prophets waited. for "a 


_Andiſought but; never ound! 23 
4 How bleſfed ate bur Eyes 499 bun 
That ſeel this heav'nly Light; * a 
Prophets and Kings defr'd it i (143 2 in 
But dy'd without the Sight! N 


5 The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes employ. . - 

Ia breaks forth in Songs ö.; 

And Deſerts learn the Joy- 792 19-8 


6 Ag Lok B makes bare his Arm | 
Thro' all the Earth abroad: E 


HA 


— 


Let ;ev'ry Nation now beholſg 
N Wen * _ In D. da 


5 


A 22 * 


XI. The 2 nds 1 lade, 7 „ Reafin 
humbled - or, The N Uh Grace, Luke 
x. 21 22. . 


THERE was an ke when cuties 
rejoic'd, 4 
And ſpoke his Joy in | Words of Praiſe ; pl 
Father, I chan thee, mighty GOD, 
« LORD of the Earth, ah Heav'ns and Seas 


=” I thank thy ſov' reign Pow'r and Love, | 
That crowns m Doe with Sugeels 3, 8 


» 


2 HYMNS 4 Door I. 


cc And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 
« The Heights, and 1 noch 3 
| cc of Grace. — 


| 


3 * But all this Glory lies ante: 


« From Men of Prudence and of Wit; 3 
« The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
& And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


4 © Father, tis thus, becauſe thy Will 


«© Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
C6 is thy Delight t' abaſe the Proud, 
64 And lay the haughty Scorner low. 


3 There” s none can know the Father right, 


cc But thoſe that learn it from the Son; 9 


« Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
« But where the Father makes him known. 


6 * Then let our Souls adore our Gov, 
„ That deals his Graces as he pleaſe; 

« Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
6 Or of his Actions, or Decrees.” 


XII. Free Grace in revealing, CHRIST, 
| Luke *. 24. 


3 'ESUS.,. the Man of. conſtant Grief, 


A Mourner all his Days; 
His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, 
And turn'd his Joy to * 7! ps 


2-4 Father, I thank thy wond'rous Love, 
« That hath reveaFd thy Son 
« To Men unlearned; and to Babes 
80 Fas made thy 3 known. 22 


1 


rn 
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3 «© The MyM ries of redeeming Grace | 

«© Are hidden from the Wiſe 

c While Pride and carnal Reas' ning join 
4 To ſwell and blind their Eyes.“ I 


4 Thus doth the Loxp of Heav'n and Earth 
His great Decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his Works of Graces | PF 4 Þ 
* his on K dota '& & 


\ 
1 


XIII. _ The Son of 80 D carat; ; or, De Title 
and the Kingdom of Cnnisr, Iſa. ix. 2, 8 ; 


HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay, 
Now have beheld a heav' nly Tights 
Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade, 
Are bleſs'd with Beams' divinely bright. / : 


2 'The Virs in s promis'd Son is Born; 
Behold th' exp bected Child appear! 
What ſhall bis Names or Titles be? 
«© The WONDERFUL, the enen Koh 


is Iufant is the mighty Go, ; 
ome to be fuckled and ador'd; 15 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peat, 1 
The Son of David, and his Lord. 


4 The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid; 


His wide Dominions ſhall Increaſe; RE he 
And Honours to his Name be en 5 1 


5 Jzsvs, the holy Child, ſhall fit” . 
” High on his Father David's Throne 15 


8] 
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Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet, 


And reite to Ages 18 nn. AY 


xIv. 'The Triumph! of Faith : or, Gir 
uchangeable Love, Rom. viii. 33, &c. 1 4 


3 


HO ſhall the Lon p' Elect 1 1 
Tis Gop that juſtifies their Souls; : 

And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 2 
Oer all their Sins divinely 1 rolls. 


2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 

Tis CHRIST that ſuffer'd in their tend: 
And the Salvation to fulfill. 1 
Behold him riſing from the Dead} 


3 He lives! He lives, and fits Above, 2 N 1 
For ever interceding there: AN 
Who ſhall divide us from his Love: 2 | 4 + 


Or what ſhould tempt us to Deſpair ? 4 


4 Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, _ W . 

Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs?  . ' 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thre”, , + 5 
And makes us more than Conqu'rors too, 


$ Faith hath an overcoming l | 
It triumphs in the dying Hout | 
CHRIST is our Life, our Joy, our Hopes 4 


Nor « can we ſink with ſuch a Prop. AJ. X\ 


6 Not all that Men on Earth can di ; 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 


Or wean our Hearts from CHRIS T our Love. 


* 
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XV. Our own Weakneſs, ind. Crows 31 Ay 


Strength, 2 Cor. x11, 75 97 10. Vs 


g ET me but hear my Saviour fay,.. | 

; cc Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day? 
Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, £ 

1 Leaning on aufen Grace. 1 halls 


2 Igloryin Infirmity, 5 <> nlp 
That Cur1sT's own Pow'r may reſt on me; 
When J am weak, then am I ſtrong z | 
Grace is my Shield and CHRIST my Song: 7 - 


Wo can. do alt Things, or can bear TRY | : 
All Suff 'rings, if my Lord be there; * 2 
Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, | 
_ While his left Hand my Head ſuſtains. 


4 But if the Lok p be once withdrawn, | 
And we attempt the Work alone, | UH 
When new Temptations ſpring and riſes» I 3 
We find how great our Weakneſs 1 is. 4 2 


5 80 Samſon, when his Hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiſtines to his coſt; l 
Shook his vain Limbs with ſad. Surmiſes]. 
Made feeble Fight, and bi his re 


ef if 23 
"Xx. *; Lhefitkma to. N Matt. Xxi. "Ie 
Luke xix. 38, 4%, 


OSANNA to the oval ph : 1 oo 
I Of David's ancient Line! 14 


16 © HYMNS any 1 Boor I. 
* 8 two; his Perſon one, | 
. Myſterwus and Divine. 


The Root of David here, we TOY 
And Offspring is the ſame 
Eternity and Time are join'd 
In our IMMANUEL s Name. 


3 Bleſs'd He. that comes to wretched Men 


With peaceful News from Heav'n! 


| Hoſannas of the ot. heſt Strain 


3 


To Crr1sT the ORD be giv'n! 
4 Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take 


Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues, 
| Leſt Rocks and Stones ſhould riſe and. break 
Their A into Songs. 


XV I. Vier over - Death, 1 Cog. xv. 5 5 „&e. 


For an overcoming Faith 
To cheer my dying Hours, 5 
To triumph o'er 5 lonſter, Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs! - 


2 Joyful, with all the Strength I have, 


My quiv'ring Lips ſhould fing, | 
« Where is thy boaſted Vict'ry, Grave; 
* And where the Monſter's Sting TY 


3 1f Sin be pardon'd Tm fecure; 


Death hath no Sting beſide : 8 
The Law gives Sin its damning Pow'r! 5 
But CHRIST, my Ranfom, dyd— 


Kt 


X 


. 13 
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4 Now to the Gop of Victory EN 
Immortal Thanks be paid, 


Who makes us Conqu'rors while we die 
Thro' CHRIS our living Head. 


vin. Bleſſid are the Dead that dit in the Lon: D, 
Rev. xiv. 7. | 


'EAR what the Voice from Heav'n _ a 


claims 

3 all the pious Dead; | 

Sweet is the el of their Names, 
And ſoft their ſleeping Bed. 


2 They die in Ixsvs and are bleſs'd; 
How kind their Slumbers are! 
From Suff rings and from Sins releas'd, 

And freed from ev'ry Snare. 


3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife, - 
They're preſent with the Loxp; 
The Labours of their mortal Life 
End in a large Reward. , 


XIX, T8 Song of 8 or, Death made wg 
| frrable, Lake ii Il, 275 &e. | F\ 1 
To 
ORD, at thy Temple we appear, 224 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here; 
O make our Joys the ſame! 


2 With what divine and vaſt Deli ght it 
bo good old Man was fk, #1 9A 


Nr 
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms j 3 
He claſp'd the holy Child! 
3 © Now I can leave this World,” "he ery'd; ] 
« Behold thy Servant dies; 
« T've ſeen thy great Ton, LoRD; 4 ] 
And cloſe my peaceful Eyes. 
4 „This is the Light prepar'd to ſhine 0 
| pon the Gentile Lands 
et Thine IfraePs'Olory, and chen Hop pe, 
To break their flaviſh Bands,” 2 5 5 
5 Uxsvs! the Viſion of thy Face n 


Hath overpow'ring Charms! | 
Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold Embrace, | 
If CHRIST be in my Arnis. 6 


6 Then, while ye hear my e break, 
How ſweet my Minutes roll! 
A mortal Paleneis on my Cheek, 
And Glory 1 in my Soul. ] 


XX. 's piritual el namely, The Rebe of 
 Righwouſneſs, and Garments of Salvation, Iſa. 


Ixi. 10. 
_ 4 85 3 at 4 
WakE, my. Heart, ariſe my RO” 
Prepare a tuneful Voice, 2 
In God, the Life of all my Joys, 12 2 
Aloud will ! rejoice. FLY 1 
*Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted Worm 7-1 3 
He makes his Graces ſhinc. | | 


3 And leſt the Shadow of a Spot 
Should on my Sout be found, 5 
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought 
And caſt. it all around. | 


4 How far the heav'nly Robe ales 
What earthly Princes wear! 7 
Theſe Ornaments, how bright they mine! 
How white the Garments are! 


4 he Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, 
| And Hope, and ev'ry Grace; 
But JIEs us ſpent his Life to Work 1 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. | 1 i : 


6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array d 
| By the great ſacred Three! 
* In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Powers agree. 


XXI. A Vifien of the Kingdom of Cunrer 


f 8 among. Aden, Rev. xxi. 1—4. 


O, what a 1 Sight appears 
To our believing Eyes! 


Ihe Earth and Seas are paſs'd un, 
77 And the old rolling Skies: 


2 From the third Heay' n, where Gop reſides, 
That holy, happy Place, 
"The new; Jeruſalem comes down, 


Adorn'd with ſhining Grace. 


3 Attending Angels ſnout for 71 5 (5008 8 


And the bright Arnues-fingz © 
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ce Mortals behold the facred Seat 
« Of your deſcending King. 


4 © The Gop of Glory down to Men 
« Removes his 'bleſs'd Abode; 
« Men, the dear Objects of ie Grace, 
« And he the loving GoD. 


5 « His own ſoft Hand ſhall wipe the Tears 
« From ev'ry weeping Eye; 
« And Pains and Groans, and Griefs and 
« Fears, 
« And Death itſelf ſhall die.” 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long! 
Shall this bright Hour delay? | 
Fly ſwiftly round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome Day. 


f l, and XXIII. e to the exxvth Pſalm. 


uv. The ds be dying, Pſalm xlix. 6, 9. 
Eceleſ. viii. 8. Job in. 14, 15. 


N vain the wealthy Mortals toil, 
And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain; 
Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 
hy 4 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
| Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 


Nor fright, nor bribe approaching Death, 
From glitt'ring Roofs and downy . 


3 The ling'ring, the unwilling Soul, 
The diſmal Summons muſt be, 
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And bid a long, a fad Fare wel, * 
To the pale Lump of Hfeleſs Clay. | 8 


4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave, 
WhereKings and Slaves have equal Thrones 
Their Bones without Diſtinction lie, 

Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 


The reft ee to the xlixth Bleu 4 . 
nd | | 1 1 


V. A Vii on i the Lamb, Rer. v. v. 69. 
26 mortal Vanities be gone, 

Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
Behold amidſt th? eternal Throne 

A Viſion of the Lamb appears. 


2 [Glory his fleecy Robe adorns, © 
Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore; 

9. Sev'n are his Eyes, and ſev'n his Horns, 
To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Poe” 1 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed Book . 
From Him that fits upon the Throne, 
Jesvs, my LorD, prevails to look ; 
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown: - 8 


4 All the aſſembling Saints around 
Fall worſhipping 1 — the Lamb, 
And in new Songs of Sorry en ; 
Addreſs their Honours to his Name. 


5 [The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony U 
Flies 0 er the * Hills; | 
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cc Worthy: art thou alone,” they cry, 
« To read the Book, to looſe the Seals”) 


6 Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain, 

And with tranſporting Pleaſure fing,  / 
« Worthy the Lamb that once was go 
« To be our Teacher and our King!” - 


|. + His Words of Prophecy reveal 

* Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns; 
His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil 
Ihe peaceful and the dreadful Lines 


3 Thau haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 
With thine. invaluable Blood,. 
And Wretches that did once rebel, FL 
Are now made Fav'rites of their Game! 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lorp, 

That dy d for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, | 
And dwell upon his Father's Throne! 


XXVI. Hope of Haven by the Reſurre&ien of 
_ CunisT, 1 Pet. i. 3—5. | 


LESS'D be the cyerlaling "Ig 

2 B The Father of our Loxp; 

his abounding _ prais d, BME 3” 
His Majeſty ador'd. UE. 


2 When from the Dead de rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the Sky, 
He gave our Souls a lively Hope, 4 0 
That they ſhould never die. 
, 5 3 What 
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3 What tho” our inbred Sins require 
Our Fleſh to ſee the Duſt, 
| Yet as the LoR PD our Saviour roſe, 
So all his Follow'rs muſt. 


There“ s an Inheritance Divine, 
Reſerv'd againſt that Day 

"Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot fade away. 


5 Saints by the Pow'r of Gop are kept 
Till the Salvation come; 
We walk by Faith, as Strangers here, 
Till CHRIST ſhall call us home. 


*., as 


XXVII. 8 of Heaven or, A Saint pre- 
ao to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 


11 EAT H may diſſolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home; 
"_ do my Minutes move ſo flow, 
0 | 


r my Salvation come? 


2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought 
The Battles of the LoRp, 
Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 
And wait the ſure Reward.] 


3 Gop has laid up in Heav'n for me 
A Crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great Day 
Shall place it on my Head. 


4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
| This Prize for me alone; 
hat 1 | : 3 


1.432 
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But all that love and long to . 5 
Th' Appearance of his Son. f 


5 Jesvs, the Loxp, ſhall guard me ſafe 

From ev'ry ill Deſign ; 

And to his heav'nly Ning dom take 6 
This feeble Soul of mine. 99 


ik 6 Gop is my everlaſting Aid, 

$ And Hell ſhall rage in vain; 

To Him be higheſt Glory paid, | 
And endleſs Praiſe. Amen. X 


; XXVIIL The Triumph of CHRIST over the Ene- 
mies bf. the Church, Ifa. Ixiii. 1-3; &. 


7 "HAT mighty Man, or __ Goo, 


Comes travelling in State 


Along the Idumean Road, 18 2 
Away from Bozrah's Gate! | 


| N | 2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim 
g Tis ſome victorious Kin bo ; 
« *Tis I, the Juſt, th' Almighty One, 18 


cc That your Salvation bring.“ 


3 Why, mighty LoRD, thy Saints 1 inquire, 
Why thine Apparel's red; | - 
And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 4 

Who in the Wine-preſs tread ? 5 


4 © I, by myſelf, have trod the Preſs, 
te And cruſh'd my Foes alone; 


6 My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead, 
« My Fury ſtampt them __ | 
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5 « Tig Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes - 
« With joyful ſcarlet Stains ; 
« The Triumph that my Raiment wears 
« Sprung from my bleeding Veins. _ 


6 « Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd 
«© That dare-infult my Saints: | 
„ have an Arm t' avenge their Wrongs, 
An Ear for their Complaints.” 


XXIX. The Second Part: or, The Rain of fun 


tichriſt, ver. 4—7- 
= « T LIFT my Banner,” ſaith the LoRD, | 
Where Antichriſt has ſtood ; 
The City of my Goſpel-foes 
), cc Shall be a Field of Blood. 


2 « My Heart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge, 
And now the Day appears, 
« The Day of my Redeem'd is come, 
« 'To wipe away their Tears. 


3 © Quite weary is my adn grown, 
« And bids my Fury go 
« Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move, 
«© And be as fatal too. 


4 © I call for Helpers, but i in vain : | A 
« Then has my Goſpel none? 3 

« Well, mine own Arm has Might enough 5 
To cruth my Foes alone. | . 


$66 Slaughter and my devouring Sword 
% Shall walk the Streets around, 
| „ 


2 HY MNS AND - Book I. 
«© Babel ſhall reel beneath my 8 
« And ſtagger to the Ground.“ 


6 Thy Honours, O victorious King! 
Thine own right Hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ling, 

And our Del rer praiſe. 


* 
, 


XXX. Praiſe 1 Deliverance anſwered, 


Iſa. xxvi. 8—20, 


N "OR own Ways, O Bop of . 
We wait the Vikts of thy Grace; 

Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name, 

And the Remembrance of thy Face. 


2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lokp, for thee, 

Mongſt the black Shades of loneſome Night; 
My earneſt Cries ſalute the Skies 
Before the Dawn reſtores the Light. 


3 Look how rebellious Men deride 
The tender Patience of my Gop; 


But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand, 
And feel the — of thy Rod. 


4 Hark! the Eternal rends the Sky, 
A mighty Voice before him goes, 
A Voice of Muſic to his Friends, 
But threat'ning Thunder to his Foes. 


5 Come Children to your Father's Arms, 
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 
Till the fierce Storms be 1 pal 
And my revenging f als . 


1 
1 

"Ws 

I 
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6 My Sword ſhall boaſt its Thouſands flain, 
had drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 


While heav'nly Peace around my Flock 
Stretches its ſoft and downy Wings. 


© XXX. Referred to the 1ft Pſalm, 


XXXIL Strength from Heaven, Iſa. xl, 230. 


I HENCE do our mournful Thoughts 
ariſe ? | : 
And where's our Courage fled? 
Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 
Struck all our Comforts dead? 


2 Have we forgot th* Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea? 
And can an'all-creatmg Arm e 
Grow weary or decay? | 


3 Treaſures of everlaſting Might 
In our JEHovan dwell; 
He gives the Conquelt to the Weak, 
Fe treads their Foes to Hell. 


4 Mere mortal Pow'r ſhall fade and die, = 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe; | 
But we that wait upon the LorD, 
Shall feel our Strength increaſe. 


5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings, 
And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, 
Till their unwearied Feet arrive 


Where perfect Pleaſure is. 
| C3 


28 - "HY MNS amp 55 Book I. 
XXXHI, XXXIV, XXV, XXXVI, XXXV1, 
XXXVIII. Referred to Pſalm CXXX1, 2 


n TIE; XC, and 1xxx1v. 


XXXIX. Go p's tender Care f h his Church, 
. 


OW ſhall my inward Joys ariſe, 
And burſt into a Song; 
. N uy Love inſpires my Heart, 
] 


eaſure tunes my Tongue. 


2 == on his thirſty Sion-Hill 
Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn Oaths have bound his Love 
To ſhow'r Salvation down. | 
4 3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, 
1 Suſpicions and Complaints? 
Is he a Gop, and ſhall his Grace 
Grow weary of his Saints? , 


4 Can a kind Woman e'er forget 
The Infant of her Womb, © 
And:*monegſt a thouſand tender Thoughts, 
Her Suckling have no room ? | 


5 © Yet, ſaith the Log p, ſhould Nature change, 
* And Mothers Monſters prove, 
c Sion ſtill dwells upon the Heart 
„ Of everlaſting Love. | 


6 * Deep on the Palms of both my Hands, 
„ T have engrav'd her Name; 
&« My Hand ſhall raiſe her-ruin'd Walls; 
'«& And build her broken Frame.” 
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— 


XI. The Buff and 22 rig Saints, 
| Rev. vii. 13s a 


1 &« -HAT 1 ppy Men or Angels theſe, 
3 That all their Robes are ſpotleſs 
be white; o | 


« Whence did this: glorious Trop arrive, 
« At the pure Realms of heav'nly Light?“ 


- 2 From tort'ring Racks and burning Fires, 


And Seas of their .own Blood, they came: 
But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes, 
Flowing from CarIsT their dying Lamb. 


3 Now they approach the Almighty Throne, 
With loud Hoſannas Night and Day, 
Sweet Anthems to the great Three One, 
Meaſure their bleſs'd Eternity. | 


4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls; 5 
He bids their parching Thirſt be gone; 
And ſpreads the Shadow of his Withers, 
To ſcreen em from the ſcorching Sun. 


5 The Lamb that fills the middle Throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beams; 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Lope, 
And drink full Joys from living, Streams. 7 


6 Thus ſhall chain mighty Bliſs renew 
Thro' the vaſt Round of endleſs Years, 
And the ſoft Hand of ſov'reign Grace, 
Heals all their Woupys and wipest their Tears. 


Ca 


Arn e Book I 


XII. 7 r bx 3? G. FAM K AF) 4 


The 8 or, The Martyrs glorifeed 
| Rey. vii. 1 3, . 


, my CE 4 
? 1 14 1 4. 


* HESE. OTA Hinds, bot " Stiche 
they ſhine! 

ience all their white Array? | 

% How came they to the happy Seats | 
Of everlaſting Day! REM.” 


2 From tort'ring Pains to endleſs Joys: 
On fiery Wheels they rode, | 
And ſtrangel waſh'd their Raiment white 
In Ixs u's ling Blood, 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs Go Db, 
And bow before his Throne; 
Their warbling Harps and ſacred gy 

Adore the Holy One. 


4 The unveil'd Glories of his Face 
Amongſt his Saints reſide, +4 
While the rich Treaſure of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls 
And Hunger flee as faſt; _ 


The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav' nly Flock 
Where living Fountains riſe, | 5 
And Love divine ſhall wipe away _ 53 
The Sorrows 5 their Eyes. —. 4 


* 


* 
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XIII. Divine Wi <6, and Mercy; from N alum 
en = os 


. DORE, pee” tremble, for e our G 
Is a * _ i 
His Tealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 


And raiſe his Vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty Vengeance! how it burns! 
How bright his Fury glows ! | 
_ Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms, 
Lie treaſur'd for his Fes. 


3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by ſlow Deters 


Are forc'd into a Flame, . 
But kindled, OI how fierce they blaze! : 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 


4 At his Approach the Mountains ſlee, 


And ſeek a wat' Ty Grave; 
This frighted Sea makes: hafte aways 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry Wave: 


5 Thro' tlie wild Air the weighty Rocks 
Are ſwift as Hailſtones husPd*- 
| Who dares engage his fier 1 5 
That ſhakes the ſolid World? 


6 Yet, mighty Gop! cy for'feign' Grace 
Sits regent on the Throne, 

The Refuge of thy choſen Race, | 

When Wrath comes ruſhing downs... 5 


7 Thy Hand ſhall on rebellious Kings 


A*hiery ar £75 pour, REO FER 
. Heb. xli. 29. e 
„ 


b hy ſhelt' ny 
2 e t ee "gs, , 


Mt} * i& 44 


XIan. Referred jo the ct Phun. 5 
AAV. Re Referred to to the hid 5. | 


we 


c 


XIV. v. The Loft faken, Key, $8, $4. | 


\ EE where the great incarnate G 


Fills a majeſtic Throne, N 
W hile from the Wien his awful Voice 4 


ane * 
es Thro' endleſs Yeats the _ 1 


« I AM is my Memorial till, © | þ 
And my eternal Name. 
30 Such Favours as a Gon can give, 4 * 3 


« My royal Grace beſtows; | 
c Ye thirſty Souls, come taſte the Grams 
« Where Life and Pleaſure flows.] 


Ce The Saint that triumphs o'er His Sins, 2 
ec I'll own him for a Son; 0 

c The whole Creation ſhall abun - 
„The Conqueſts he has won. N 


5 * But bloody Hands and Hearts om, 3 
<« And all the lyi«g Race, 
« The Faithleſs and the ſeoffing Crew, 
« "That ſpurn at offer d Grace; ** 


6 They ſhall be taken from my Sight, : 4 
1 5 Bound faſt in iron Chains | 


; — 


nw 


8. SPIRET by L\ONGS. | 33 
. e beben plung d into the Lake 
Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns. J 

7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, » 34; 97 45 

| When Earth and Seas are fled 1. 1;*. 
And hear the Judge gronunceyuf Name 
With Bleſnings on my Head:l: :-*; 4:7 
8 May I with thoſe for ever Rn 


_ Who here were my Deligh 
While Sinners baniſh d 0 to to Hel. 
No more offend my Sight. 


* 


XIVI, 1 I LVIE. A fo Palm eri 1 ana 


Pole mk. - 27. 


4 
* 


XLVIIL The Chriſtian Race, Ila. xl. 2831 5 


WAKE our Souls, (away our Fears, 

Let.ev'ry:trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly Race. 
And put a cheerful Courage on. 


. True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny Roads. 1 5 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty GoD, . 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 


3 The mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs. Years 
Their everlaſting Circles run, _ 


4 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 2 
Our Souls ſhall _ a freſh Supply: 
| 6 ; | | 


2; Are Ab Boon 1 


While fuch as truſt cheir native Strength 
Shall melt away and droop and die. 


5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 


We'll mount aloft to thine' Abode; 1 * 
On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall * : 
Nor tire * the heav' WR . 


jt * 


XIIX. The Wirk 6 of 11 of 2 1 ; Land, 
: Rer. xv. 3 


OW ſtrong thine Arm is,mighty on! 
Who 0 not fear thy me 1. 
Es Us, how ſweet thy Graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb! 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls 
And taught our Lips to ſing. 


3 In the Red-ſea by Moſes” Hand 


Th' Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd ;: 
But his own Blood hides all our Sins, 
And Quilt no more is found. ; 


4 When thro' the Deſert Iſrael went, 
With Manna they were fed; 
Our Lox invites us to his Fleſh, 

And calls it living Bread. 


"8 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land, 


Yet never reach'd the Place 
But CHRIS r ſhall bring his Follow” rs home 


Jo ſee his — 8 Face. 


8 


14 
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6 Then will gur Loye and Joy be on = 


And feella warmer Flame; | 
And ſweeter Voices tune, thi Fong. 2 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. ; 
+ Ar Alk EEE, v1 SF We, fi = 


L. The Song of — aud the M ogy of 
John the Baptifl - or, Light and Salvation by 
JIxsus CHRIST, Lane i. 68, Sch 2 1. 


29532. 


q OW be the Gop of Hrel bleſs'd, * 
Who makes his Fruth appear; 
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 

And all the Oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's Root: 
With Bleſſings from the Skies; 
He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow, 
Ihe promis'd Horn ariſe. 


3 [John was the Prophet of the Lox, 
To go before his. Face; 
The Herald which our Saviou N- Go 
Sent to prepare his, Ways. 2 


4 He makes the great Salvation known, 
He ſpeaks, of pardon'd Sins; - 
While Grace divine,: and heav'nly Love, 
In its own: Glory ſhines. 


5 © Behold the Lamb of Gon,” he cries, 


6 That takes, our Guilt awa 
« I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head: 


« On his Baptizing Day.] 
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6 « 8. by Vale exalted "I T 

« Sink ew'ry Mountain low π ,,, ?)˖]mů wy 
cc The Proud muſt ſtoop; and bumble sou. 
« Shall his Salvation know. 10 | 


*The Heathen Realms with 11 ers Land 
ee Shall jbin in ſweet Accord 
9e And all that's born of Man oy is. 
3 The. Glory « of the LoRD. . 


3 ce Behold the Morning-Star ariſe, oo : 1 
« Ye that in Darkneſs fit; 5 
c He marks the Path that leade te Peace, 1 
e And guides our doubtful Feet.” #1 


LI. Perſevering Grace, Jude 245 25. 2 


To) Gop the only Wiſe 

Our Saviour and our bine, 
Let all the Saints below the 7 Fx: 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


2 *Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, . 
Preſerves us fafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. | 6 4 | 


3 He will preſent our Souls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the Glory of his Face, ee . 


00 


e 


2 


With Joys divinely —_—_— 55 
Then all the choſen Seed oo | 
Shall meet around the Throne, wy 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, _ ; 


And make his Wonders known. 


5 To © our W 


Wiſdom — — A T71.F 
Lace Crowns of Majeſty, 14. wy 
Fw N 0h e , 


III. i Bop, Matt. xxvili. r 9. dec 


"7 


WAS the Semen of our NR en, 
Go, teach the NatiangandWapytgee! 

The Nations have receiv'd the Word 
Since he aſcended to the Skies. 4,71" 


2 He ſits upon th" eternal Hills, a re 4 
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands 
And ſends his Cov'nant with the Sea <3 
To blefs the diſtant Britifh Lands. 1 bar 5 

3 © Repent, and be Baptiz'd, # he ſaith, 
For the Remiſſion of your Sins;' 


And thus our Senſe aſſiſts our Faith, 
And bene us what his Goſpel means. { 
'\ 


4 Our "Id he waſhas i in his Blood, | 1 
Ass Water makes the Body clean; 

And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſcends like purifying Rain. | 


CY3 


5 Thus we engage ourſelves to Thee, 
And ſeal our Cov'nant with the LOEPY $ ; 
O may the great Eternal Three = 
In Mer n our fvlicmp Vows record! 


= - aun A Boox 


led R199) by ca ho e Bb * 


Lil. The bah Fate erer 1. L. in. 


r 


88 ili. 1 5, 46; alm vii. 19, 20. * 


100, who in various Þ 3 Hg told 
His Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
"Yet his own Son with Truth and Grace, 
To ne us in theſe latter Days. 3 
. vs} h 5 0 * 
2 - Our Nation 18445 the written Word, 
That Bock of Life, that ſure Record: 
The bright Inheritance of Heavn © 
Is by the ſweet, enen gir'n n. 


wa 


3 G6D's 8 DEW nde are here. n 


Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd; 3 
The Doctrines are divinely true, 


Faun Reproof and Comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh Hes, who read his ore 
In long Epiſtles from above. 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word £ 
To. ev * W Praiſe ye the © Loxp. > 


IIV. Electing Be ry 1015 Saints elived: in 


„unklar, Eph. i. 37 & c. 35 


ESUS, we bleſs my Father's Name "fa 
Thy Cop and ours are both the fame; 

What Heavnly Bleſſings from his Throne, 
Flow down to Sinners thro? his Son 


Ur:55- SPIRITVAL, SONGS. * 


2 « hain be — firſt Fleck, ” he ſaid; 


3 Thus did Eternal Love 3 35 
To raiſe us up from Death and Sin ; 1 
Our Characters were then decreed, , 
ce Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed.“ „ 


** 


4 Predeſtinated to be Sons, 


Born by Degrees, but choſe at once 
A new regenerated Race, {+0 


To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


p With Cxz1sT our LozD we ſhare our Part 
In the Aﬀections of his Heart : | 
Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov dae. 
I he en his Firſt-below d. 


= 


LV. Heaekials "Os or, Sicineſs and Rory, 


IIa. xxxviii. 9. &c. . N 


HEN we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs ; 

Our Gop deſerves a Song; 
e take the Pattern of our Praiſe 
From Hezekiah's Tougue. 


2 The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 


If he that holds the Keys of Death ; 85 
Commands them faſt again. 


3 Pains of the Fleſh are wont t' abuſe 
Our Minds with ſlaviſh Fran; | 
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HYMNS. AND 


"P14 Our Days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
„ The Remnant of our Years.” 


4 w. e Chatter with a Swallow's Voice, 


Or like a Dove we mourn, - 
With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. 


5 JEnovan ſpeaks the healing Word, 


And no Diſeaſe withſtands 
Fevers and Plagues obey the Loxp, 
And fly at his Commands. 


6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break, 


He can our Frame reſtore : 


85 He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 


And they are found no more. 


LVI. The Song of Maſes and the 3 or, Ba- 


rs Wag Rev. xv. 3: and . Xvi. 19. 
and xvii. 6. 


I E ſing the Glories of Fiby "MY 

We ſound thy dreadful Name ; 

The Chriſtian Church unites the NN 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


2 Great Go, how wondrous are thy Works, 
e Vengeance and of Grace: 
Thou King of Saints, Almighty LorD, 
How juſt and true thy Ways! 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name, 
Or Worſhip at thy Throne! 
Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs 
Thro' all the Nations known. 


Bock I. 
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4 Great Babylon, that rules the Earth, 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 


Her Cries ſhall ſpeedily awake 5 
The Fury of our God. _ : 2 8 


5 The Cup of Wrath is ready mix 'd, 
And ſhe muſt drink the Dregs; 


Strong is the Lox D, her ſoy? reign Judge 
And hall fulfil the Plagues. 


LVIL . Sin a The 6756 and ſecond 
Adam, W v. % &e. Pſalm li. 5. Job 

| xiv iel ttc W St 1 811 

AcxwaRD with humble Shame wwe : look 
On our Original; 


How 1s our Nature daft d and NEU OSS 
In our firſt Father's Fall! a 


2 To all that's Good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's III; E 
What dreadful Darkneſs veils our ir Mind! 
How obſtinate our Willl _ 


85 g [Conceiv'd i in Sin (O wretched State A 

| | Before we draw our Breat; 

The firſt young Pulſe Wot to beat 
Iniquity and Death. tei bon * 


4 How ſtrong in our 9 880 rate Blood 1 
The old Corruption reigns, ., _.. © 
And mingling with the crooked Prod, 
Wanders thro' all our Wein 4 


42 'H Y MNS any Book I, 
5 [Wild and unwholeſome as the Root The 
Will all the Branches be ; 


How can we hope for living Fruit 
From ſuch a deadly Tree ? 


6 What f Ps r from 3 unclean 
Can pure Productions brin 285 
Who can command a vital Sn 


From an infected Spring ?] 


7 Yet, mighty Gor! thy wond'rous Love 
Can make our Nature clean, 

While CHRIST, and Grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Death and Sin. 


8 The Second Adam ſhall reſtore 
The Ruins of the Firſt: © 

Hoſanna to that ſov' reign Pow'r 

That new-creates our Duſt! 


IVIII. The Devil vanquiſhed : or, Michael" 
Tor with the Dragon, Rev. xii. 5 * 


E mortal Tongues attempt to ſing 

The Wars of Heav'n when Michael ſtood 
Thief General of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the Battles of our Gop. 


2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt 
The Armies of the Loxp prevail: 
In'vain they rage, in vain they boaſt : 


Their Courage * their Weapons fail. 


- 


— 
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: Down to the Earth was Satan thrown ; ; 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; 
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dicadful Deeps of Hell. 


Now is the Hour of Darkneſs pait, 
CaurisT has afſum'd his _—_— Pow'r; Y 
Behold. the great Accuſer caſt 

Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 


5 Twas by thy Blood, immortal Lamb! 
Thine Armies trod the Tempter down 
Twas by thy Word, and pow'rtul Name, 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown. 


6 Rejoice, ye Heav'ns ; let ev ry Star 
Shine with new Glorics round the Sky; 
Saints, While ye ling the heav'nly War, 
Raiſe e Deliv'rer's Name on high. 


LIX. Babylon fallen, 1 Rev. xviii. 20, 21. : 


el 
N Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
Lies, a fair Type of Babylon: 
“Prophets rejoice, and all ye Saints, 
Gop ſhall avenge your long Complaints.” 


2 He Cab and dreadful as 1 ſtood, | 
He fun the Mill-ſtone in the Flood; : 
« Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, + OE 
_ Thus, and no more be found at all.“ 


* « a 6. + 8 8 . 
© : 4 * * 4 ng 
— 4 * 
\ 
o k 
k * o N 


3 TEYMNS n Bee 1. 


LX. The Virgin Mary's Song : or, The promis d 
. Mob born, Luke i. 46, Ke. 


UR Souls ſhall magnify the Lonp; 3 
In Gop the Saviour we rejoice ; 

While we repeat the Virgin's Song, 

May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice! 


2 [The Higheſt ſaw her low Eſtate, 2 
And mighty Things his Hand hath done: | 
His over-ſhadowing Pow'r and Grace 

| Makes her the Mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleſs'd, 
And endleſs Years prolong her Fame; 
But Gov alone muſt be ador'd; 
Holy and Reverend is his Name. J. 


4 To thoſe that fear and, truſt the LoRD, 4 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure: 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 
And the Performance i is ſecure. 


5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Reed, 
c In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleſs'd A. 
The Mem” ry of that ancient Word l 
Lay long in his eternal Breaſt. 


„ 
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6 But now no more ſhall Tſr'el wait, 
Do more the Gentiles he forlorn : 
Io, the Defire of Nations comes; 
1 Behold, the promis'd Seed is born! 


\ 
0 
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d LXI. CnRISs T our High Prieſt and King : and 
CHRIS TH coming to Judgment, Rev. i. 57. 


"OW to the Lon „that makes us know 
The Wonders of his dying Le 1 

Pe humble Honours paid below, 

And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. 


* 6 


2 'Twas he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood 
"Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to Go p. 


3 To Ixs us our atoning Prieſt, 

To Jꝝxs us our ſuperior King, 

Be everlaſting Pow'r confeſs'd, 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ling. 


4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 

And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move; 

Tho? with our Sins we pierc'd him once; 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning Love. 


The unbelieving World ſhall wail, 

While we rejoice to ſee the Day: 

Come, LomD ; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
Ner let thy Chariots long delay. 


* | 


. 


* 
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IXI. CurisT Jesus the Lab Dos; x Wor- 
ſhipped by all the Creation, Rev. v. Sons bf 


OME let us join our cheerful Songs 

With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 * Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,” they ety, 
e To be exalted thus :” 
6 Worthy the Lamb,” our Lips reply, 


60 For o was Hain for us.” 


3 JESUS is worthy to receive 

Honour and Pow'r Divine; 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 

Be, Lov, for ever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 
Conſpire to lift thy Glories high, 

And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe; 


8 The whole Creation join in one, 
J o bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of Him that ſits upon the . p 
| And to adore the Lamb. 


3 


; LXIII. Currer' 's Ern and Exaltatio 
25 755 5 Rev. V. 12. | | 


HAT equal Honours ſhall we bring 


To — Loxp our oy D, the Lamb, 
When 
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| When all the Notes that Angels fog + 
Are far inferior to thy Name? 


2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, — 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and ard. 
Worthy to riſe, andlive, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's Side, 


3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, 
Who ſtood tondemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jesus too, 
Tho he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 


4 All Riches are his native Richt, 
"Bu he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs; 

To him aſcribe eternal Might, 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 
While Glory ſhines around his Head. 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. . 


6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamd, 

Who bore. the Curſe for wretched Men; 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, | 
Ang. ev'ry ester Tay, Amen. | 
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LXIV; Alpin, John iii. 1, &c, Gal, iv. & 


% 


1 EHOLD what 3 Grace 


The Father has beſtow'd 
on Sinners of a mortal 8551 1 
Jo call them Sons of Gop! Ss 
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| The 


Tis no furptiing Thing. if 
That we ſhould be 1 
Jewiſh World knew not. their bs. 
Gon s everlaſting Son: 


Nor doch it yet appear, 
How great we muſt be made, 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 


We ſhall be like our Head, 


1 A Hope ſo much divine 
5 * May Trials well endure, 


d 


May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sing 


As CHRIST the LogD is pure. 


If f in my Father's Love 

I ſhare a filial Part, Fel | 
Send down thy Spirit like a Dove, 

To reſt upon my Heart. 


6 We would no longer lie N 

Uke Slaves beneath the Throne; 
Ny, Faith-fhall Abba, Father, cry, 

Avid 98 the Kindred « on. 


* 


[47 


Lav. The ETSY of the 2 Become A 
Kingdoms of the LoRD : or, =” oy of Fug- 
* ment, Rev. xi. 15. | 


ET the Teventh Angel found on High, 
Let Shouts be heard thro” all the -oh 
. of the Earth with glad Accord 
Give up your Kaden to che Lond. | 
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Ein ag N Ut; 3 a to come: 
JIxsus, the Lamb who once Was e, } 


74 


For ever live, for ever reign! 55798 


CE 


3 The angry Nations fret and rore, a 
That they can ſlay the Saints no more 3 
On Wings of Veng' ance flies our Oe 
To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 


2 : 4 
4 1 
9 725 


s 


4 Now muſt the riſing Dead appear; 
Now the deciſive Sentence hear; 
Now the dear Martyrs of the Lous | 
Receive an infinite Reward. 1 5 E 


LAVI. Pn the King, at. bis Tally 
- "mink? i. 2, 3, 4, 5 12, 13, A 


Er kim ee my Soul and bre, 
IL My Int'reſt in his heav*nly Love? 
The Voice that tells me * Thou art mine 3. 
Exceeds the Bleſlings | of the Vine. 1 


he 2 On Thee the anointing Spirit came, £ 
g And ſpread the Savour of thy Name * 
That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace, 


Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face. | | | | f 
h, 3 JESUS allure me by thy Charms; 5 | 8 
y Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms + = 


Our wand'ring Feet thy Favours bong 


To che fair n of the Ki. N 
2 


Fur WT 
3 


f 


4 [Wonder and Pleafure tune our Voice 

Io ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys: -/ 
Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of 0 4 
* Beyond the Taſte of richeſt Wine. 


Tho' in Gurtelet de formed we are, 
And black as Kedar's Tents appear; 
Vet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 


6 [While at che Table fits the King, 
He loves to fee us ſmile and fing: 
Our Graces are our beſt Perfume, 
And breathe like Spikenard round the Room. 


7 As Myrrh new-bleeding from the Tree, 
Such is a dying CHRIS to me . 
And while he makes my Soul his Gueſt, 
Thy Boſom, Lond, ſhall be my Reſt, 


8 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare; 
And here we wait until thy Love 

Raiſe us to nobler Seats 1 | | 


Li. Seeking the Palle of CnRISsT tht 
„ | Shepherd, Cant. i. 7. 


HOU whom my Soul admires above 
: All earthly Joy, and earthly Love, 
9 Tell me, dear 88700 let me know, 
Wn Where doth thy ſweeteſt Paſture grow? 


$0 OATMNS” ARE. N Bor 1 
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2 Where is the Shadpw of that Rock, 
That from the Sun defends thy Flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown ? 
My conſtant Feet would never rove, 
Would never {eek another Love. 


4 [The Footſteps of thy Flock I ſee: 
1 hy ſweeteſt * here they be : 
A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 
Bought with thy eus. and Groans, and 
1 Tear, 


5 His deareſt Fleſh hs 8 my Fe 
And bids me drink his richeſt Blood: 
Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved lead me Home.] | 


wa 


LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, Cant. ii. I, » 2, 
; 3, 4, 6, 7. , 


| \ * 
| EHOLD the Roſe of Sharan here,” 
The Lily which the Vallies bear; 
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives 
Kefreſhing Fruit and healing Leaves. 


2 Amongſt the Thorns ſo Lilies ſhine, | 
Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine; 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves, 
e Amidſt a Thouſand meaner Loves. + 
3 Beneath his cooling Shade I ſat, _s; ö 
To wield me from the burning Heat! 1 


3 


the 


4 


HYMNS ANS Bob 1. 


Of heav*nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 
To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte. 


4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 
Where ftands the Banquet of his Grace; 
He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head 5 
The Banner of his Love He ſpread. 


5 With living Bread and gen'rous Wine, 

He cheers this ſinking Heart of mine 

And op'ning his own Heart to me, 6 
He ſhews his Thoughts how kind they be. : 


6 O never let my LorD depart ; k 

Lie down and reſt upon my Heart 
I charge my Sins not once'to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor 8 my Love. 1. 


- 


'' a IXIX. CnrIsT 1 to = Church, Lad 
1 * her Company, Cant. li. 8 3. | 


THE Voice of my Beloved 1 | 

Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds; iW - 
Ober Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 2 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


2 Now, thro' the Veil of Fleſh, I ſee ; 

With Eyes of Love he looks at me; | 
Now in the Goſpels cleareſt Glaſs 3 
He ſhews the Beauties of his Face. 


3 Gently he draws my Heart along, 

Wd Both with his Beauties and his Tongue z 

1 % Riſe, ſaith my LoRp, make haſte away; 4 
c No mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. 


/ LY . 
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6 And when we hear our Ixs us ſay, 


IVF 7 * 


4 © The Jewiſh wintry State is ben,, 
c The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on; 

e The ſacred Turtle-Dove we hear 
« Proclaim the new, the joyful Year, 


cc Th' immortal Vine of heav *nly Root, 
« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit.” 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine; 

Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


« Riſe up my Love, make haſte away!“ 
Our Hearts. would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind. 


LXX. CHRIS TF inviting, and the Church an- 
ſwering the Invitation, Cant. ii. 14, 16, 17. 


1 ARE! the Redeemer from on high * 
Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh 3 

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, - 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out : | 


2 * My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock: 
6 Thine Heartalmoſt with Sorrow broke, 
« Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 
cc And let thy Voice delight mine Ear. 


3 « Thy Voice to me ſounds eyer ſweet; 
= My Graces i in thy Count'nance meet; 
„Tho the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, | 


1 bright and comely in mine Eyes.“ 


4 Dear Loxp, our thankful Heart receives | 


The Hope thine Invitation gives: 
D 4 0 


F 


Jo thee our joyful Lips ſhall raife 
'The Voice of Prayer and of Praiſe. *- 


5' [IT am my Love's and He is mine 

Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſhons Join! 
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 

Nor Thought ariſe, to grieve my LoRD. 


6 My Soul to Paſtures fair He leads, 
e the Lilies where He feeds; 


2 


Waſte i in his Blood) is his Delight. 


7 Till the Day break, and Shadows fle, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee, 
IThine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn. 


$ Be hke a Hart on Mountains green, 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin; 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbehef, divide 


2 My Love, my Saviour, from my Side.] 


A . to the Church, Cant. iii. 15. 


FTEN I ſeek my LoRD by Night ; : 

JEs us, my Love, my Soul's Delight; 
With warm Defire and reſtleſs Thought | 
I feek him oft, but find him not. 


2 Then I ariſe and ſearch the Street, 

—TillI my Logzp, my Saviour meet; 

I aſk the Watchmen of the Night, A 
8 8 did Les * my Soul's Delight „ 


. 


£ 


i hy HYMNS A&D Boox l. 


Amongſt the Saints (Hhoſe Robes are : whitcy | 


= IXXI. CarisT found i in the Street and brought | 


Oz 4h 
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Sometimes 1 find him in my Way, | 
Directed by a heav'nly Ray; | 
I leap for Joy to ſee his Face, 

And hold him faſt in my Embrace. 


4 [I bring him to my Mother's Home 
Nor does my LoRD refuſe to come 
To Sion's facred Chambers, where 

My Soul firit drew the vital Air. 


„ 5 He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
th  Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart; 
| I give my Soul to him, and there 
Our Loves their mutual 'Tokens ſhare. 1 


6 I charge you all, ye earthly Toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys; 
Nor Sin nor Hell come 8 my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to Ow 


LXXIT. The Coronation of enn and 
Eſponſals of the Church, Cant. i iii. 1 1. 


 AUGHTERS of Sion, come, behold. 

The Crown of Honour and of Gold, 
Which the glad Church, with Joys unknown, 
Plac'd on the Head of HEAL «a FEY 


2 JIxs us, thou everlaſting King! 
Accept the Tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown,, "Res 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Crow. 


3 Let ev ry Act of Worſhip be 1 
Like our Eſpouſals, Lonb, to Thee 3 
D's 


it; 


9 


* 


„„ HYMNS anp Boox . 
* Like the dear Hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 
4 The Gladneſs of that happy Day! 
Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtayz 
Nor let our Faith forſake its Hold, 5 
Nor Comfort fink,. nor Love grow cold. 
Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joysg 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name, 6 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 5 
6 O that the Months would roll away, 
And bring that Coronation-Day 


The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne, 4 
With all his Father's Glories on. 


LXXIII. The Church's Beauty in the Eyes of 
CRHRIS T, Cant. iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 1 


Affection ſounds in ev'ry Word; 
« Lo, thou art fair, my Love!“ he cries ; 
Not the young Doves have ſweeter Eyes. 
2 (* Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice 
c Salutes mine Ear with ſecret Joys; p 
« No Spice ſo much delights the Smell, 
« Nor Milk nor Honey taſte fo well.] 
q © Thou art all Fair, .my Bride, to me z 
will behold no Spot in thee.” 
What mighty Wonders Love performs ; 3 
And: puts a Comelineſs on Worms! 


1 Ks: is the Speech of CHR1sT our LoRp, 


* 


RR 
* "x 
1 e 
6 * 


4 Defid 8. 8 as we are, 


He makes us white, and calls us fair; i 
Adorns us with that heav'nly Dreſs, 
His Graces and his Righteouſneſs, 


5 Pp My Sifter, and my Spouſe,“ he cries, 
8 Bous to my Heart by various Ties, 
« Thy pow'rful Love my Heart detains 


« In ſtrong Delight and pleaſing Chains.“ 


6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den, 
From this wide World of Beaſts and Men; | 


To Sion, where his Glories are; 


Not Lebanon is half ſo fair. 


7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow ry Phains,. 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly. Pains, 
Shall eons Feet, or force my. Stay, | 
When CHRIST invites my. Soul away 


| LXXIV. The Ln the Gard: F cane, 9 


E are a Garden wall'd around. 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 3* 

A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 

Out-of the World's wide Wilderneſs... 


2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand, 
Planted by Gop the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, 

To make the young Plantation grow... 


3 Awake, O heav' nly Wind! and come, 


Blow on this my 6 Perfume; 5 
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Spirit Divine! [ deed and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt Spices flow Abroad, 


To entertain our Saviour-Gop, 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And ev'ry Grace be active here. | 


5 [Let my Beloved come and taſte | 
His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt : 
« I come, my Spouſe, I come,” he cries, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


| 6 Our LoxD into his Garden comes, 


Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes z 
And calls us to a Feaſt Divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


5 © Fat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 


« The Bleſlings that my Father ſends ; 
« Your Taſte ſhall all my Dainties prove, 


&« And drink Abundance of my Love.” 


8 Jxsus, we wilt frequent thy Board, 
And fing the Bounties of our Loxp; 3 
But the rich Food on which we live, 
Demands more Praiſe than Tongue can give.] 


LXXV. Phe Deſcription of CHRIS r the Beloved, 
Cant. v. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15, 16. 


1 HE wond'ring World i inquires to know 
Why I ſhould love ny JEs us ſo; 


ed, 


10W 


Hr. 785 srmrröal sches. LY 


„ What are his Charms, fay they, above 
The Objects of a mortal Love??? 


2 * my Beloved to my Sight _ 
| Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White _ 
All human Beauties, all divine, 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. _ 
White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 
Red, with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
The Faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs; 
A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars, 


4 [His Head the. fineſt Gold excels : 
There Wiſdom in Perfection data > 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 5 | 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns. 


- Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 

Hard by the Signals of his Wound : 

His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 

The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.Þ 


6 [His Hands are fairer to behold 

Than DYmonds ſet in Rings of Gold: 
Theſe heav'nly Hands that on the-'Tree- 
Were naild and torn, and bled for me. 


7 Tho? once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agomies 3 
Now on the Throne of his Command 
His Legs like marble Pillars ſtand. 


$ [His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove; 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows coll 
Thro! thoſe dear Windows of his Saul. 2 


4 
i I MF | OS 
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9 His Mouth, that pour'd out long Complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and cheers its fainting Saints; 
His Countenance more graceful 1s 


Than Lebanon with all its Trees. 5 


10 All over adde i is my Lonp 4 
Muſt be belov'd and yet ador'd : 
His Worth if all the Nations knew, 


Sure the whole Earth would love. him too! 


LXXVI. Curr dwells in Eden, but viſits 
on Earth, Cant. V. I, 2, 35 12. 


HEN Strangers ſtand and el 
What Beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may: ſeek and love him too. 


2 My beſt Beloved keeps his ene 
On Hills of Light in Worlds unknown: 
But he deſcends and ſhews his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


3 [In Vineyards planted by his Hand, 
„ fruitful Trees in Order ſtand;- 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 


Where Lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs Heads. 


4 He has. engroſs'd my warmeſt Love; 
No earthly Charms my Soul can move: 
TI have a Manſion in his Heart, 


Nor Death, nor n, Hall make us part.] 
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Hy 


Ir. . SPIRITUAL SONGS. 6x | 
ts, 5 [He takes my Soul ere Pm aware, 
3 And ſhews me where his Glories ares 


No Chariots of Amminadib 
The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe. 75 


6 O may my Spirit Hoy riſe 
On Wings of Faith above the Skies, 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove 
L To dwell for ever with my Love.] 


2 IXXVII. The Fu of CurrsT 7 the Church 


in his Language to her, and Proviſion 1” ber, g 
Cant. vii. 5, 6 » 9 12, 13. 


- 1 OW i in the Gall ries-of his Grace 
6 Appears the King, and thus he. ſays, . 
| low fair my Saints are in my Sight! 
© « My Love! how pleaſant for Delight J“ 


2 Kind is thy Language, ſov' reign LoRD, 
There's heav'nly Grace in ev'ry Word! 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine. 


3 Such wond'rous Love awakes the Lip 
Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 
To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And make our cold Aﬀections flame. 


4 Theſe are the Joy s he lets us know, + 
In Fields and Villages below, 
| Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, 
| But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above. 


An higher Entertainment waits; 


Fruits new and old laid up in Skore, 9 
Where we ſhall * but thirſt no more.. 


LXXVIII. The Strength: of Cube s 22. 


and the SouPs Fealouſy of an otun, en. viii. 


5 6, wa 137 14. 


x 


HO 3 is this fair One in Diftreſs, 
That travels from the Wilderneſs, 


And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins, 
On her beloved LoRD the leans ? 


This is the Spouſe of CarIsT our Gon, 


IS Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood; 


And her Requeſt and her Complaint, 


Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint. 


« O let my Name engraven ſtand 
« Both on thy Heart, and on thy Hand; 


«« Seal me upon thine Arm, and wear 


„ That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


« Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
&© Which Floods of Wrath could never drown;. 
« And Hell and Earth in vain combine 


To queneh a Fire ſo much divine. 


« But I am jealous of my Heart, 

& Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart ;. 
« Then let thy Name be well impreſs'd 
As a fair Signet on my Breaſt. - 


* 8 


_ HYMNS aN Boon 1. 
In Paradiſe, within this Gates, . e N 


5 


Wr , v ee 
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Na oh 7 
4 4 
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ff 


6 * Till thou haſt 8 me to thy . 


« Where Fears and Doubts can never come; 
c Thy Count'nance let me often ſee, 


« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. : 


7 Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
2 “ Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay; 
4. « Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
« Over the Hills where Spices grow.” A i 


— 


LXXIX, 4 Morning Hymn, Pfalm xix. 5 2 % 
| „„ MINE, 24, 26; -- 


Od of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 

The cheerful Sun makes haſte to 7 | 
And like a Giant doth rejoice Aw uh 
To run his Journey thro* the Skies; 


2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt | 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without. Wearineſs or Reſt, 
Round the whole Earth he flies and. Wines 


3 Oh, like the Sun, N 

Th' appointed Duties of the Day, 

Oy With ready Mind and active Will I 
Dy March on and keep my heav'nly Way. 3 


4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Rate, 

If GoD, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, . 
And leave me in this World's wide Maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star.] bt 


5 LorD, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
. our beclouded — ; 


1 


6 = 


Thy Chir hind juſt, thy Promiſe ſure; 
Thy Goſpel mas if the Simple wiſe. © 


M s Give me thy Counſel Jos my Guide, 


4; 


And then receive me to thy Bliſs ; ; 
All my Defires and Hopes beſide 
Are Hint and cold ere with 1 


L.XXX. * Beis Hymn, Pſalm iv. 8. ind 
| iii. 326. and exliii. 8 


Ius far the Lokp has 121 me on, 
Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my 18 
And ev'ry Ev? ning. ſhall, make known, .. 
Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. mn” 


5 2 Much of- my Time has run to waſte, 


And I perhaps am near my Home; 
But he forgives my Follies paſt, 
He gives me Strength for Days to come. 


3 I lay my Body down to ſleep; 
Peace is the Pillow for my Head; 
While e we Angels keep. 
Their watchful Stations round. my Bed.. 


4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell. 
Tell me a thouſand frightful Things; 
My Gop in Safety makes me dwell 


Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 


5 [Faith in his Name forbids my Fear :. 
O may thy Preſence ne er depart! * 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


"HYMNS" ms: Book I. 
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6 Thus when the Hour of Death ſhall come, 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 
* ſweet — in the Sound. x” 


XXI. 4A Song for ables” or ian, 1 


a Lam. iii. 23. Ia. xlv. 7 


1 * Gop, how endleſs is thy Low! * 
£ Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new z 
Ind 


Aniag Mercies from above, | 


Gently diſt] like 1 Dew. 


2 Thou Preadſt the Curtains, of the Night, < 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours; 
Thy fov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 


And quickens all m drowſy Powers. 


7 yield my Powers to thy Command; 
To thee I conſecrate my Days; 
Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand - 
Demand perpetual Songs * Fraiſe. 


LXXXII. Gop far above all Cie 2..or, 
Man vain and mortal, Job iv. 19—21. 


| HALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood 
Contend with their Creator, Goo? 
| Shall mortal Worms preſume to be 


More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt ys Hel 


— 
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2, Behold he puts his Truſt in none 8 3 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne; "_ 72 
zeir Natures, when compar'd with 1 1 


Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wiſe. 


But how much meaner Things are the 
Who ſpring from Duſt and dwell in Clay k 

Touch d by the Finger of thy Wrath, 4 
We faint and periſh like the Moth. : 


4 From Night to Day, from Day to, Night, 

We die by Thouſands in thy Sight: IX 
Bury'd i in Duſt whole Nations lie 
Like a forgotten Vaal Se 


s Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow? 


How frail are we, how glorious Thou! c 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare : 
With an eternal Go oompare. . 
, 5 4 2 c 
LXXIII. Affiiftions md Death AY Provs- c 
5 "DET ; IS. . v. 6—8. c 
5 0 
OT- from the Duſt Affliction grows, 3 
5 * Nor Troubles riſe by Chance; 4 
* Yet we are born to Cares and Woes; | 1 
A fad Inheritance Jour « 


+ a As Sparks break out from burning Coals, gl 
And {till are upwards borne z | 0 

80 Grief is rooted in our Souls, 1 1 1 
And Man grows up to mourn :- 0 


* 
1 
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3. Yet with my Gop I leave my Cauſe, 8 
And truſt his promis'd Grace: 
He rules'me by his well-known Laws 5 
Of Love and Righteouſneſs. | 
4 Not all the Pains that &er I bore i] om - 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace * 
For Death and Hell can do no more : 
Than what my Father pleaſGGQ. 1 
LXXXIV. Salvation: Righteouſurſs, and Strength a 
in Sui RTM: Lak xlv. e * 1 : 
-EHOVAH (peaks, let Ifvel de | 4 
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, : 


While Gop's eternal Son proclaims 
His ſov'reign Honours and his Names: 2 


2 * I am the Laſt, and I the Pirt; 
c The SaviouR-Gop, and God the Juſt 3 
« There's none beſide pretends to ſhew. , 
« Such Juſtice and Salvation to. 


3 * [Te that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, 

« Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 

« Look up to me from diſtant Lands, 

« Light, Life, and Heav'n, are in my Hands. 
4 © T by my holy Name have ſworn, 
cc Nor ſhall the Word in vain return, 
« To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee, 
„And ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 


: OO TO 3 
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«& In me alone ſhall Men confeſss 

© Lies all their Strength and . 
« But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 

« I'll clothe them with eternal Shame, 


\ 6 © In me, the Lon p, ſhall all the Seed 
6c Of Ifrel from their Sins be freed, 
cc And by their ſhining Graces prove 
Their Int 'reſt 1 in my pard'ning Love.” 
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IV. -The ſame, 155 15 r 


1 
% 31 
\ 
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| HE Lond on high proclaims 

His Godhead from his Throne 5 | 
&© Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
By which I will be e 37351 # 


2 «©« Yedyi ying Souls that fit . 
cc In Darknels and Viltrets. WO, 
e Look from the Borders of the Pit 


«#4; 66 To! my recov ring Grace.” 


- 


* ſhall hear the Sound; 

Their thankful Tongues ſhall own, | 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found i He 
In thee, the Lop, alone.“ | 


1 thee ſhall Ifr OE AO TORY PO 
Pw ſee their Guilt 100 EEC 
Gop will pronounce the de, juſt, 

l take the Saints to Heav' 1 | 


e 


* 
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XVI. Gov Holy, Juſt; and Sovereign 
Job i 1. 2— 10. 


IN fhould * Sons of Adaar 8 Race 
h 


Be pure before their Go D'! © - 
e contend in Richteoufneſo, 1 
We fall beneath his Rd. 


2 Ta vindicate my Words and Torah 2 
Pl make no more Preten ce: 
Not one of all my thouſand Faults 
Can bear a juſt Defence. r 


1 5 4 
— . 


3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart i 18 wiſe 4 
What vain Preſumers dare 1 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, 


Or tempt th unequal War? 


7 


4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath 
From their old Seats are torn: 
He ſhakes the Earth, from South to North, 


And all her Pillars mourn. 


z He bids the Sun Torbear to riſe ; 3 
Th' obedient Sun forbears: N 
His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies; 2 
And ſeals up all the Stars. 


6 He walks upon the ſtormy Sea; 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind; 
There's none can trace the wond'rous Way, 


Or bis dark Footſteps find. ] 


* Iv thy 
RR 

AG bo 
VP: 


R 
. 


» > OA * YT es * enen CONES 
TS : 
6 * Ws 4 | 1 
WHY x ; 9 * « c b A, x " 
225 5 LD 2 ** . 
. " *. 4 : 4 1 94 joy * £ — 4 
FY = 2 & 3 N oo WY K b 


LEARV . Gov wells with the Hubi and 
EO "Arno Ila. Ivii. 15. 16. 


Us faith the High and Lofty One, 

« I fit upon my holy Throne; 
cc «DJ Name is Gop ; I dwell on high; 
« Dwell in my own Eternity. . - 


2 © But I deſcend to Worlds below 
cc On Earth I have a Manſion too; 
« The humble Spirit and contrite 
« Is an Abode of my Delight. 


4. 


FI 


3 The humble Soul my Words revive 3 
c I bid the mourning Sinner live; 
« Heal all the broken Hearts I find, 
* And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind. 


1 [When 1 contend againſt their Sin, 
7 8 IJ make them know how vile they've been; 
6 But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke, 
= Weir Souls would fink beneath my Stroke. | 


VT 


5 O may thy pird ming Grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 
Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve 

The Methods of 50 chaſt _ Love. J 


ow, 
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IXXXVI II. Life the Day of Grace a Hope, 
| Teclel. IX. 4 55 6, 10. N 


"oy 1s + this Time to FROM the: 1006. 

The Time t' inſure the great Rewärd, 
* while the Lamp holds out I 
The vileſt Sinner may return. 


1 

2 [Life is the Hour that Gop hath gin n 4 

Io 'ſcape from Hell, and fly to Heav'n = 

The Day of Grace, and Mortals may = 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day. ] 


3 The Living know that they muſt die; 37 16 _— 
But all the Dead forgotten lie; bv 501 - -. 


i Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 8 
r 4 [Their Hatred ind their Love is loſt, 
5. Their Envy bury'd in the Duſt; 
) They have no Share in all that's Kale 


been; Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. 5 5 


roke. 5 Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, . 
5 My Hands, with all your Might purſue; ; 

5 Since no Device nor Work is found, 

1 - Nor Faith nor Hope, beneath the Ground. 


x 6 There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 
In the cold Grave to which we haſte; _ 

But Darkneſs, Death and long. 8 N 

Reign in eternal Silence there. ID 
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XIX. in and Piidgment, edel. 9. 


E Sond of 1 vain and young, 
Indulge your Eyes, indulge wur Tonguez 
ü Tate the Delights your Souls deſire, 

| And give a Looſe to dl your Five: | 


I 


2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, 
And cheer your Hearts with Songs and Wine; 
Enjoy the Day of Mirth ; but maid] | 
| There is a r of Judgment yn 5 


3 Gop from on hi igh beholds your Thoughts 
His Book N aN your ſecret Faults; 
The Works of Darkneſs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


4 The Veng ance to 22 our Follies due, 

is * Should ſtrike your earts with Terror thro” ; 
Ho will ye ſtand before his 8410 

Or anſwer for his 1 Grace ? 5 


1 8 5 Almi; ghty Gop, turn off their << 
a From theſe alluring Vanities 
And let the Thunder of thy Word 
5 Awake their Souls to feas the Lozp. 


"I The Same. 


8 IE young Tribes of * kiten 
And thro all Nature rove, 


. 
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Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love. 


2 They give a Lou to wild Defires j : 
But let the Sinners know, 

The ſtrict Account that Go requires 7 
Of all the Works they 0; - 279 


3 The Judge prepares his Throne on highs i 
The frighted Earth and Seas = 
le; Avoid.the Fury of his Eye 


And flee before his Face. TATITY 


4 How ſhall'I bear that dreadful Dat 
ts; And ſtand the fiery Teſt? 
I'd give all mortal Joys 96.4 
To be for ever wiel | Lo W 2100 


XCI. Advice to Youth : or, bY Agr and Death 
0; in an unconverted ys "JOE ii. I, 7+ 
Iſa. Izv. 46898 144 N 8 


$4 


2 


row in the Heat of: youthful Blood, 
Remember your Creator, GD: 
Behold, the Months come haſt' ning on 

When vou ſhall ſay, « My Joys are go 


2 Behold the aged Sinner goes, p 
Laden with Guilt and heavy we. 
Down to the Regions of the D 5 
With endlefs Curſes on his Head. Ges 


* 3 The Duſt returns to Duſt again; Apa "IB, _ 5 
The Soul in — of Pain $51 3 
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e to Gov; not there to dwell, 
But hears. her Doom, and ſinks. to Hell. 


4 Eternal King! I fear thy Name: 
Teach me to know] how. rail Jam; 
And when my Soul muſt hence remove, 
Give nie a Manſion i in thy Love. 


NCI. CurrsT the Wiſdom of Go, Prov, 


vill 4 oo 4 es 2. . 5 


HALL Wiſdom cry leut © 11 5 
And not her * be heard? 
The Voice of God's Eternal Wor 4. 
Deſerves it no Regard: 7 


% I was his chief Delight, 
6 His Everlaſting Son, | 
Before the firſt of all his "Mit 
# . 1 ©: Creation was begun. ; 


\ 


* E by Before the Srivg hes 


'« Before the ſolid Land, 


*. Mafdre the Fields, kefoie the Fldbds, 5 


12 I:dwelt at his: right Hand. 
ce When de adorn'd the Skies, . 


Is An id built them, I was there, 


c To order when the Sun ſhould riſe, 
. And marſhal ev'ry Star. 


(C When he pour d out the Sea, 
« And ſpread the flowing Deep: 
I gave the Flood a firm Decree 


« In its own Bounds to keep. 


Boo I. 
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«c pon the empty Air 
cc The Earth was Palanc'd well; 3 
« With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where | 
Cc The Sons of Men ſhould dwell. | 


7 * My buſy Thoughts at firſt y 1 
& On their Salvation ran, | 
« Ere Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt 
«© Was faſhiow'd to a Man. . 13.6 WHALES 


8 „(Then come, receive my Grace, 
c Ye Children, and be wiſe ; © _ * 
« Happy the-Man that keeps'my Ways, 
66 The Man Hae fhuns do ns dies.“ 


© 


XCIII. 0 ander, or - Wi Tem A or w gad. 
„ 4 45 vil. $4360." | 


THUS faith the. Wiſdom of the 1 
6 Bleſs'd 1s dhe Man that bears: my 
( Word; 5 
"Mm Keeps daily Watch 3 my Gates, 
« And at my Feet for Merey Waits. 


2 *© The Soul that ſeeks me, ſhall o 
© Immortal Wealth and heav* nly Gainy 

« Immortal Life is his Reward, ' BY 
„Life, and the Favour of the Lebe BE 


3 © But the vile Wretch that flies from tes. : 
„ Doth his own Soul an Injury; Fe 
« Fools, that againſt my Grace rebel, RY Fa 


« Seek Death, and love the Road te HL,” 5 
E 3 3 


; 7% 
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XCIV. Fuftit fication by Fab, 5 nat 1 80 Hurd. „ 
or, The Law condemns, ar ile, *. 
iii. I 9 22. Ly: | 


'AIN are the Wands the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature all 3 
And all — Actions Guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile {tap their Mouths, 

Without a murm'ring Word, "23 

And the whole Race of Adam and 
Guilty before the Lonp. A 


In vain we aſk Go p's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, © , 

1 to convince and to cgndemn 
Is all the Law can do. 


— 


4 lege, how glorious is thy Grabe 1 + 

"When in thy Name r 2 

Our Faith receives a „ 
That makes the Sinner do 


REV Rai, Johni. 23s andi iii. 3, be, ; 


5 OT all the outzrand Forts. on Earth, 
Nor Rites that Gop has givn, 
or Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth, 
Can raiſe a Soul to Heav n. 14 


2 The ſoyreign Will of Gov alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; 


# * 
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: Born in the Image. of. Kis Son, oN 
. A new peculiar R 


8 3 The Spirit, like ſome Ke nly Wind, 
Blow on the Sons of Fleſn, 

. New-models all the carnal Mini, 6 by | 

| And forms the Man afreſh. A 


4 Our -quicker'd Souls awake and ute 5 } 
From che long Sleep of Death; . 
On heavw nly Things we fix our res, =—_ 
And. Fans en our ene 2514110 F 
gi = 


XCVI. 2 ba tee. 1 s Cor. ) * 
95 5 e oe e 


1 gn 2 the zaman] Wiſe, 
But few of noble Race, 

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace! 


2 He takes the Men of meaneſt Name; 

For Sons and Heirs of Goos; 

And thus he pours'abundant Shame 
On honourable Blood. 


Ce 3 He calls the Fool, .and makes him know 
N The Myſt'ries of his Grace, 
* To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low, 

| And all its Pride abaſe. 


4 Nature has all irs Glories hat,. 
When brought before his T brone 3 Th 
No Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſty - 123A 
But in the LoxÞ alone. 
1 


* 
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XCVII. CurIST, our Wi iſdom, Nini, Ke. * 
1 Cor. i. 30. Ry" LEN 1 15 


nw - 
7 1 - 


URI in Sbbdows of the Night, 

We lie till CHRIS reſtores the Light; ; 3 
iſdom deſcends to heal the Blind. 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. f 


2 Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Toy. 
Till his atoning Blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing, The Lord our e f 


3 Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin; 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean; 
Such Virtues from his Suff'rings flow, | 9 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 4 n 


4 Jzsus beholds where Satan reigns, 

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 

He ſets the Pris'ners free, and . „ 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 5 


5 Poor * 5 Worms in Thee poſſeſs | 8 f 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs, 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 7 1 


Give our whole ſelves, O Lox, t to Thee. 


xc. The ſame. 


x. OW heavy is the Night ena MW 21 
That hangs upon our Eyes, | 
T ill 1 with his reviving _— q 7 
Over our Souls ariſe O42; Bt 46% 
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread - ©. 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n 5 - 
But in his Righteouſneſs array d 
We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 


ö 3 Unholy and 1 1mpure. . Res 
| Are all our Thoughts and Ways, 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. #; 


4 The Pow” rs of Hell agree 
IJ o hold our Souls in vain; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 5 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


1 Lo Rp, we adore thy Ways, 
| Ta bring us near to Gop; 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy Being Grace, 
And FIRE atoning Blood. 


P 


XCIX. 6 made the Children of Abrahan + ; 
or, Grace not conveyed by reli 1gious Parents,. 
Matt. iii. 9. 


Al N are the Hopes that Rebels place 
Upon their Birth and Blood, . 
Deſcended from a pious Race, 
(Their Fathers now with Gop.) 


2 He from the Caves of Earth and' * 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, y 1 
And fill the Houſe of Abra' m-well © 
With new=created Sons. - * 


E 5 
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3 Such wond'rous Pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 
Who form'd our mortal Frame, 
Wbo call'd the World from Emptineſs; 
The World obey'd and came. 


C. Believe and be ſaved, John j ili. 16—18. 


OT to condemii the Sons of Men, 
Did CHRIS the Son of Go p appear; 

o Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 

No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there. 


2 Such was the Pity of our Gov, r 


He lov'd the Race of Men ſo well, 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 
Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell. 


. 3 Sinners, believe the Savzoux 8 weak 4 


Truſt in his mighty Name, and live; TY 
A thouſand Joys his Eips afford, 
His Hands a thouſand, Bleſſings re. | 


4 But Veng'ance and Damnation lies 
On Rebels, who refuſe the Grace; 5 


Who Gop's eternal Son deſpiſe, * 
The botteſt Hell ſhall be or. Place. . 


ci. To i in Heaven fer a reporting. Sinker, | 
Luke XV. 75 er ow ; N 


10 can deſeribe che Joys that riſe 
Thro all the Courts of * 
Jo ſee Prodig al return, 

To lee an Hetr: * "ou born? 
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2: With: Joy the Father doth approve 
The Ful of his eternal Loves, | ©» 
The Son with Joy looks down 1d ſees.” 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. 


3 The Spirit rakes Delight to view 
The bely Soul he form'd anew ! - 
And Saints and Angels join to ing 
Tbe growing Empire of their . | 


cn. | The Beatitudes, Matt. Ve Zern | 


1 [TD LESS'D are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty: 5 
Treaſures: of Grace to them are givn, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n 4. 


2 [Blef#d' are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smarts 
The Blood of CHRIST divinely flows, : 
A healing Balm for all their Woes.] 


3 [Blefs'd are the Meek, who ſtand afar 
From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and rs 
 Gop will ſecure their happy State, 

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. J 


4 [Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 
With living Streams and living Bread. 


5 [Bleſs'd are the Men whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt with Sympathy and Love; 
From CHRIST the LorD ſhall yay he obtain 
Like of dos and 3 Bain. 4 


W 3 HYMNS axnD Book I. 1 


s [Bleſs'd are the Pure, whoſe Hearts are clean | 
*& From the defiling Pow'r of Sin Cl 

With 'endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall fat 4c; 

A Gop of ſpotleſs Purity. Fr I 


7 [Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife; 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of Gop, the Gop of Peace.] 


8 [Bleſs'd are the Suff Irers who partake _ 

Of Pain and Shame for J=svs Sake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the LORD... 
- Glory and Joy are their Reward. pl « 


CH. Net aſhamed of the Guſpel, 2 Tim. i 1. 12. 


TM not aſham'd to own my Lonp, , 
Or to defend his Cauſe, _ | 
Ante the Honour of his Word, 4 


The Glory of his Croſs, 


1 2 J=svs, my. God ! I know a Name, i 
His Name is all my Truſt 
Nor will he put my Soul to Bag” 
Nor let my Hope . C1 


5 2 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe. ſands, 
And he can well ſecure | | 

What P've committed to his Hands; 23 1 
Till the deciſive Hour. N 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs Name 

Before his Father's Face,  .; 

And i in the new Jeruſalem | 4. 
_ Appoint my Soul a Place. 
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4 "ng, au is vil to dot al. 
CIV. A State of Nature aud of Grace, 1 Car. vi. 


10, 11. 


or the Malicious or ene 


5 The Wanton or the Proud. 4 
Fi Nor Thieves, nor Sland'rers ſhall obtain = 
The Kingdom of our Gov. | _ 7 

2 Surpriſing Grace! And ſuch were we a] 1 


By Nature and by Sin, 27 i 
Heizs of immortal Miſery, ' 41 70 3: 
Unholy and unclean. 


3 But we are waſh'd in Jesus Blood, 
2 We're pardon'd thro? his Name ; ö 
And the good Spirit of our Goo 
Has fanctify'd our Frame. 


4 O fora perſevering Power 
To keep thy juſt Commands! 
We would defile our Hearts no more, , 


* more pollute our Hands, 


Sw. if 


CY; Hi ini ible and th, 1 ; Cor. i ii. 9, 10, 


OR Eye hath french nor Roo hi Beard, 
Nor Bense, nor Reaſon known, | 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd __. 

For thoſe that love the Hi FT OE 


2 But the £2 Spirit. of the Loxn = 1 75 
Reveals a ens to 28215 +4 1 


| 

| 

| 1 
| 

| = ; 
, 


* 


TAY 


* 


GH MNS AND 


The, Sowa of Glory in his Word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the Joys abobe the Sky, | 

And all the Region Peace; 0 

No wanton Lips, nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 


4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance le 5 
But Follow'rs of the Lamb. 


5 He keeps the Father's Bock of Life, 
There all their Namies are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
To tread the: mee nly Ground. 


CV 4 Dead to Sin by the croſi f Cann, 
Rom. vi. 1, 23 6. 1 5 


d HAILI. we go on to in oY 
i Becaufe thy Grace abounds, 


Or Erucify the LoRD again, 


At And open all his Wounds? 


E Forbid it, mighty Goo! . 
Nor let it e'er be faid, 

That we whoſe Sins are erucifyd, | 
Should raiſe them from the Dead. 


We will be Slaves 1 no more, i * 

Since CHRIST has made us free, 
Has naib'c our Tyratits to his Croſs, 

And * ä 
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ern. he Fall and” Ae 77 2 15 _ 
CurisT and Satan at Enmity, Geo? Hi 18 15. 


15 Gal. iv. ok Col. ii. 7 l 3 


eure by ſubtil Steer Hell, 
Adam our Head, our Father fel, 

When Satan in the — ic, c 

Propos'd the Fruit that Gop forbid. *'L 


a. 


2 Death was the Threat'ning, Death began 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man 1 
His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound, 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground. 


But Satan found a worfe Reward 3 * 

Thus faith the Veng'ance of the Lon, 
« Let everlaſting E Tatred be 

« Betwixt the Woman's Seed and thee. ' 


4 * The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Son; 
« He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done 4. 
« Shall break thy Head, and o only. feel 
% Thy Malice raging at his Heel.“ 


le ſpake z ; and bid four 'Thoufand eats 8 
” Roll on ;—at length his Son appears; wh ; 
Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth, FE 
And ſing the young Redeemer's Birch. £ 


6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies: 
But as he hung *twixt Earth and Skies, 4 
He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, ©"! 0 5 
And triumph'd oder the Pow "rs below Jl . 


— 


{ 


; 4 


. CVI. Cnnfsr * and beloved, Pet. i. 8, 4 


A 


with our mortal Eyes, B 
Have we beheld the Lozp, Mm 
Yet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
And. love him in his Word: c. 


2 On Earth we want the Sight 
Of our Redeemer's Face, | 
Yet, LoRD, our'inmoſt Thoughts adlight 
1 8 dwell upon thy Grace. 


And when we taſte thy Love, 

Qur Joys divinely grow - 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 

And Heav'n Wan, below. 


Cc. The Fas. of Cunisr, 7 his Righ- 
7 teouſmeſe, Phil. iii. 7—9. 


O more, my Gop, 1 boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties I have done; 5. 

1 quit the Hopes I held before, 

To truſt the Merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the Love I bear his Name, 
What was my Gain I count my Loſs: 
My former Pride Lcall my 1 1 1 
And nail my Glory to his Croſ rtr 5 


= 3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem . W 


All Things but Loſs for IESus' Sake: - 
O may my Soul be found in him, 
And of his Righteouſneſs parte! 
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Ihe beſt Obedience of my Hands, 
. * has not appear before OY Throne; 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 


By amn hgh my Hons: has done. 


10 = : * 10 . 1 


ex. Death and immediate Gr, 2 Core: 158, . 


HERE is a "Houſe not made with HavSe: 
Eternal and on High; As; 0 
And here my Spirit waiting ande, 94 577 

Till Goprſhall bid it fly. 20 


2 Shorthy: this Priſon of m 
Muſt be diffolv'd and my Ohy 1 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 
Thy heav' nly Father's Call. 


3 Tis He, by his Almi ghty 3 i 
That forms Thee 8 for Heav'n d 

And, as an Earneſt of the Place, | iT 

Has his on Spirit un. f e Trl 


4 We walk by Faith of Joys to come #: iT" 7 7 
Faith lives upon his Word; _ 
But while the Body is our Home, 1 wi. 

We're abſent from the Lond. 


5 Tis pleaſant to believe thy. Grace, 8 21811 8 
But we had rather ſee; "+4 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, 
And preſent, Baan. with Thee. 
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YI Ahd al our Lives 1 were Sin. 
2c ac But; 0 my Bout, For evef rale 


Of Folly, Sin and Shame]? 


3 PTis not by Works of Righ 
Which our own Hands 


Abounding'thto' his 80n. ] ont 


That all out Hopes begin; 
70.26 by-the Water and the Blood : 


Who hung upon the Tree, 


On ſuch dry Bones as Wwe. 


And juſtify'd by Grace, 
We ſhall appear in Glory too, 
And Tee our Father's Face. 


RAY 


For ever love his Name, 4810753. 


Who turns xchy Fest from dung rous Ways 
90 III 4 


teoulneſs | 
ve wow" 
er we are ſa V 9 1 125 1 


Our Souls are walh'd from Sin. 
5 5 "Tis thro? the Parchale of his Deathy | 


# 


YT. 1 
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The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 


* %. a 


85 45 Rais from the Dead we live anew 3 
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cxl. "Salvation 55 Grace, Tice Fl. „ 


x CT. ORD, * * e e aul 
; How great our Guilt has been ; 


Foolith and vain, were all our, \Thqughts, 
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4 Tis from che Merey of dur G 15 
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CXII. The Brann. Serpent : „ or, Le ts 
JESUS, John iii. 14—16. 


O did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe wa” 
| The brazen Serpent hig 
The Wounded felt immellis © Lale, Sona 
The Camp forbore to die. | {+ 


2 © Look upward, in the dying Hour, 
And live,“ the Prophet crie 
But CRHRTSsT performs 4 nobler Cure, 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 


3 High bn the Croſs the Saviour hung, 

, High in the Heav'ns he reigns; _ 
Here Sinners by th' old Serpent eee A 
Look, and' forget their Pains. "WW, 


4 When Gov's 4 own Son is lifted u up, 10 
A dying World revives: 

The Jew beholds the glorious Hope, TV 
TW "GY Gentile Iver. ada " SA 


* 


1 
, 
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XII. Abraham's Bling 1 76 bel, by 
Gen. xvii. 7. n 8. Mark x. bed; 5 


OW large the Promiſe | how. Daune. 
To Abra'm and his Seed! 
“Il be a Gop to thee and thine, 3 
« Supplying all . 


2 The Words of his extoniive Love ü Ds 
From Age to Age en dure: 


„% HYMNS ax” Boox 1, | Hr 


"The Angel of the Cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the Bleffings' o 0 


5 - IEP the ancient Faith confirms, 

To our great Fathers givinz 

He takes gung Children to his Arms, | 1 
And calls them Heirs of Heay' n. * 7 


4 Our Gop 1 how faithful are his Ways 1 
His Love endures. the ſame: = 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 3 2 M 


Blots out * Wee Name. | 155 


_ CXIV. D 5 Rom. x xi. 36, n. 


£1 ; 3 [] 
ars by 3883 we bee 7 
To the wild Olive-Wood ; |. H 


We takes us from the barren. Tree, 
And grafts us in the good. N 


2 With the ſame Bleſſing Grace endows. _— e 2 
The Gentile and the A 1 
If pure and holy be the Root, - 3 
Such are the Branches too. 1 | 
3 Then let e Children-of dhe Saints 37 
Be dedicate to Gop; I 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, 'Lordt;, a 
And with them in thy Blood. _ 
4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed 6 M 
Shall thy Salvation come, 


And num'rous Houſnolds meet at laſt N 1 T 
In one eternal Home. ; 


xv. | Comviftion of Sin" by the Law, - 


Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 24. 


And felt no inwarc 
I Was alive without the 
And thought 80 Sins were dead. 


read! 


2 MyH opes of Here n were firm and bright 
u 


t fince; the Precept came 
With. a convincing Pow'r.and Li ht, 
I'find how vile l am. 15 1 | 


570 14. 
7 


3 [My Guilt n but knall eee 


Till terribly I ſaw 


How Perfect, Holy, Juſt and ba, 


Was thine eternal Law. 


4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
My Sins reviv'd again; 


I had provok'd a dreadful Gop, , 


And all my Hopes were 2 


5 Pm like a ' helpleſs Sade ſold 
Under the Pow'r of Sin; 
I cannot do the Good I would, 
Nor keep, my Conſcience, clean. 


6 My Gov, I cry with ev'ry Breath, 
For ſome kind Pow't to ſave, 


To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, | 


And thus redeem. the Slave. F 
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the firſt che A og 
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> 


Matt. xi. 37-74% 
I 
« With utholt Vigour and.) 
« And let thy Kindneſs. to thyferf * 


SLY 1 ta; Gon, and cer Neighbew, 
15 | 
| All inward 
cc To love thy. b r and. th 
3; cc Then ſhall thy Nei ghbour next in * 
3 op *Share thine” Ame an arid Eſtee em; 1 
cc Meaſute And rule th y Love 32 bib“ 


Tr 


3 This is the Senſe a "ha ſpoke, 
This did the Prophets preac h and prove; 
For want of this the Ear broke, 
And the whole Law' s fulfilPd „ ee 


But ob! how baſe our Paſſions are }** 
Ho cold our Charity and Zeatt 
Lok b, fill our Souls with keay aby Fire, 
Or we ſhall. er deer N dae 


\ 


— 


; 8 1 
TIT SL 71 | 38 wh 4 
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1 5 cron. Elea, foreign ond 775 r ve, Rom. i _ 


e 
"Bitte che potter and ihe Clay, 
u 


<GS 


| He forms his Veſſels as he _ : 
Such is our Go, and ſuch are e 
T he Subjects of his high Decrees. 


2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
Oer all the Oe whieh Part to chooſe, 


Hr zj. SPIRITUAL'SON GS, 
And mould it for a nobler End, | 
And Which to leave, for Nler Ale Hy rin 


3 May not the Sou regni Lonmon = N 
Diſpenſe his Favours as he. w vill z * 
Chooſe ſome to Life, while do a die, 

And = be Juſt and gracious | till? 5 


Aol wal , $7 as 


4 What, if 10 abe bin Purrotlkn 
He lets his Patience long endure, 
Suff ring vile Rehels ta goon, ST 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction fure? ? 


mA 


5 Whats, if He meh ie, bee bie Grape, 
And his electing Love employs, ind" 
To mark Wie — of, mortal, 8 „ | 

And form them fit for heav'nly Joys! 2 


6 Shall Man re 82 Ag inſt the Lanny" 8 
And call his 1 8 Ways unſuſt, 
The Thunder of whoſe dread Worch 
Can cruſh a thoufand Worlds to 'Dait. | 


7 But, O my Soul, if Pruths fo bright” 8 
Should dazzle and confound wy t 
IX. Yet ſtill his written Will obey, 

| And wait the great decifive ay. 


$ Then ſhall he make his Juſtice: known, 8 
And the whole World before his W 
With Joy or Terror ſhall — 900 ** 
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cv. "My oſes Aab ＋ or, Kat ating 
the Law and Goſpel, Ronen i. 27. _ 77 i 3, 
2 0 and x. 28, 29+ | 7 
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HE Law by Moſes | 3 : 
But 9 and Truth and Love, 


Were re. by CHRIS An Kane 1 
Kemer from abov WHY ne 2 Þ 


| * ü 
2 Amidſt the Houſe of Gon 0 1 
Fheir diff rent Works were done; 3 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, 


CX 


But e a Faithfull 7 Son. ge | 3 £ 
 F Then to his new e „ B 
Bee ſtrict Obedience paid; e 6 
* er all his Father s Houſe he Rande 25 
The So reign and the Head. 5 4 TI 
The Man char durſt deſpiſe... ; 1 
The Law that Moſes; brought. 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous Fault. "nies Rp} ou 


. But ſorer Veng' ance falls 
On that rebellious Race, \ 
Ibo hate to hear when JESsus calls, 4 
And dare reſiſt his Grace.” 
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0 CXIX. The differen gag fu, dafs Cor. = 
: i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6. 


HRIST and his Crofts f is att 6 ous *Thchne: 
'The Myſt'ries that we One. 


Are Scandal in the Jews n 4 7 
And Wer te che Greek. + 
e) . ok ELL 1 * 


2 But Soul enlighten'd Sing Wee int 
With Joy receive the Word z '/ | 6 
They {ce what Wiſdom, Powir and Love, 
Shines 3 in __ Hias, Lon p. „ 


3 The vital Tarn of his I 5 
| Reſtores their faintin Breath," bo iN 


But Unbelief perverts the ſam 
To Gilg ap ns and Death. : ay a To 


4 Till Gon diffufe his 0 Gra eh 00 n, 
Like Show'rs of heav'nly Nala 1 
Ia vain Apollos ſows the — N 
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And Paul e en wine 
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xxx. Faith 57 Nit, blen, Heb. 5h 1 T, 's 
35 8, 10. „ 
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AITH- is «the brighteſt adele 

Of T 'hings beyond our Sight, 

Breaks thro? the Clonds:of Fleſh: are TI 
Vf takes in 8 N ö i 
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The 
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HY 
2 be 1 „Times paſt in preſent View, 
Brings diſtant Proſpects home, ] 
Ot Things. A thouſand Tears ago, 1 9 85 8 
Or thouſand Years to me. * 


3 By Faith we know the Worlds were made 
By Gop's Almighty Word ; | , _ 
Abra'm, to unknown Countries led, 

By Faith obey'd the LoRD. e I ] 

B 

P 


4 He ſought a City fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal Hands ; 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we "RY | 
That heav'nly Building ſtands. 2 © 


cd. Children devoted to Gov, Gen, xvii. 8 
| ; 5 10 Acts xvi. A 33. | | 
(For theſe who PFatff Je Infant Baptiſm.) . 


N 
HUS faith the Mercy of the Uns, 0 
I Pill be a Gop to thee; EL 
« III bleſs thy num Tous Race, and Jy 81 
1 c Shall be à Seed for me..“ 
= * Abra m'ibelicv'd the promis d Grace, 
And gave his Son to Gop; 
| But Water ſeals the Bleſſings now, | 
1 That once was ſeal'd. with Blood. : 


3 13 Lydia ſanctify d her Houſe, 
When ſhe 1 the Word; 
Tha the believing Jailor gane | 
His Houſhold to the;Logp. BY T3 7 HS FE 
8 Mis later Saints, Eternal King! 
RED Nine. ancient Traths embrace; wx,” 


1 


Is 
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exxIII. . _repenting Prodignl,, Lale *. £ 


Kar F 


To thee their Infant Offspring TH 
_And humbly claim the Gre. Be 


ci. "Bri zuried with CR REST in 
| "WU Rom. vi. 3, c- 5 ok N 
Noe not Kuster that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lox . 
Baptiz'd into his Deaths and then 1 
Put off the Body of bur ß {7 8 


2 Our Souls receive divi iner Breath, 


x 44 


And lives, to. Gop- above. the Senn 1 5 


3 No more let Sin br Satan rein 1 8 
Over our mortal Fleſh again; iS fo oe. 
The variqus: Luſts we ſerv'd n 8% U 
Shall haze Ben n Wn now wen 5 5 


So from the rate Xs ape 1 A 


; 1 
rr 


DEC ES 
„ hold ihe Wietchs whoſe Luft 90 Wine 1 
Has waſted his Eſtate, ENS EY 
He begs a Share amengſt the Swing, 
To taſte the/ Huſks they eat! 8 * 8 : £ = 
EEO, 363163 "=> 25, 
2 ce I. die TE Hunger here,” he eries 3 A 
„I ſtarve in foreign Lands; „ 
« My Father's Houſe has Large! uf pl „ 
n ae unten pq i RC = | 
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2. Adam. the Sinner : : At his Fall, 


> is rl go, and with a mournful Tongue i 


& Fall down before his Face, 
de Father, Pve done thy Juſtice Wrong, 3 B 
Nor can deſerve eee B. 


4 He faid, and baſten'd. to his Home, 


To ſeek his Father's Love : T 
Th; Father ſaw the Rebel come, 4 V 
And all his Bowels move. 0 . þ 
5 He ran, and fell upon his Neck, 2 Ho R 
Embrac'd and kifs'd ks Son; ; 
The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake, 5 6 
For Follies he had done, 1 
<6 ©& Take off his Clothes of Shame and Sin, A 
| (The Father gives Command) 6 W 
„ Dreſs him in Garments white and clean T] 
« With Rings adorn his. Hang, . * 

7 «KA Day of Feaſting J ordain; Re 


« Let Mirth and Joy abound ;z 


ec My Son was dead, and lives again, 


ec. Was loſt, and now is found." - Te 


xv. The fl and fand Adam, Rom. 


12 2 I 
| Ea. 12, &c. A 8 \ 
EEP i in the Duſt beſore thy HEY ;M H 
Our Guilt and our Difcrace we own; ; 
Great Gop ! we own th' unhappy Name, 


| Whence ſprung! our Nature and our Shame, 


Death, like a e . ſeiz d us all; 3 


4 % 
„ 
1 
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A thouſand newborn Babes are dead, 
By fatal Union to their Head. 


But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terror, of thy Law, 

We ſing the Honours of thy nay, „ 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 1 


4 We ſing thine everlaſting N 
Who join'd our Nature to his rn; Y 
Adam the Second, from the AO. Eg 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. 


3 [By the Rebellion of one Man 20 

” Thro all his Seed the Miſchief 7 ran; 7 

And by one Man's Obedience noc 
Are all his Seed made righteous ton. ow 


6 Where Sin did reign and Death bead 

nl There have the Sons of Adam found 8 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace I 
Reigns thro' the Lorp our Righteouſneſs. ] 


CXXV. CarisT's Compaſſion t the Weak and 
Tempted, Heb. iv. 15, 16. and v. 7. Mart, | 


X11. 20. 


A1 8 


m. i - 
_ ITH Toy we meditate the Grace 
Y Y - Of our High-Prieſt above; 

e; His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
vn; His Bowels melt with Love. | 
2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within 

He knows our feeble Frame z 
He knows what ſore Temptations means | 
For he has felt the ſame.- - e 
F 3 


me 


3 But — innocent and pure, is 
The great Redeemer ſtood. 
When Satan's fiery Darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


4 He in the Day s of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and, Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh . 

What ev'ry Member bears. 


s {He'll Never quench the ſmoking Flax, y 


But raiſe it to a Flame; e 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.] 


6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r, .  - 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 

In the diſtreſſing Hour. A 


XV.. Charity and Wanne ee Rom 
/XIF3-1T75-.1.96- 1 Cor. 3 925 


44 


1H Comp oſe the Kin »dom of our LoRDz 
Hut Peace and Joy, nh Righteouſneſs, 
Faith, and Obedience to his Word. 


2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe,” 
Mie do,the Goſpel mighty. Wrong: 
For Gon the gracious. and the wiſe, 
Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 


3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meeknets and Love our Souls purſue ; 
Nor ſhall our Practice. give Offence 
To Saints, the Gentile or tho, 8 


189 ot * MN 8 A ND Book I, 


or diff rent Food nor diff 'rent Dreſs, 


Hr. 
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CAXVIE. s wt: Aviation to 2 or, 
Humility "_ Pride, n xi. dae 6. 3 2 


. 4 
10 


NONE Anker all 1 eit Sous,” 

Je heavy laden Sinners come: 

I give you Reſt from all veur Tülle, 23 
And mie eue my ee Home. 


They mall find Reſt that lea of 1 me; . 
I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; 
But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 


And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. : 


Bleſs'd is s the Man whoſe Shoutders: ae 
My Yoke, and bear it with Delight 3 5 
My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, | 
My Grace ſhall make the Butden light 


7 Yoo 


© 


4 JEsvs, we come at thy Contains; IS 


Refign our Spirits to thy Hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy Wits 


XVII. The Apoſtles. —— ; oft 7 
Goſpel atteſted by Miracles, ee Xvi. 1 155 kee. 
Matt. xxviii. 157 Kc. 


Pa 0 aeg my Goſpel” © Lat the 
p Lok; 
hi Bid the whole Earth _ Grace receive: 
ba 4 


k $ 


oy hos h 
? 


« He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word; 
% He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


« And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true, 
« By all the Works that J have done, 
cc By all the Wonders ye mall do. 


3 * Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
« Go caſt out Devils 3 in my Name; 
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 


4 # 


ec pheme,] © 


4 © Teach all the Nations my Wn Y 
« Pm with you till the World ſhall end; 
« All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands, | 


YET can deſtroy, and can defend.“ 


On a bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode: 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 
The 'Grace of. 3 Woenging: GoD. 


= XXIX. Subr fa 701 and þ or, 2 
ham offering his Son, Gen. xxii. 6g & cc. 


1 AINTS,-at your heav nly Father” s Word 
:Give up your Comforts-to. the LomD 3 


Re ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 

Or grant you Bleſſings more divine. 

2 So Abra'm with obedient Hand 

Led forth his Son at God's Command; 5 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he ok, 
His Arm- prepar'd. the dreadful. Stroke. 


: @ 
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cc ITT make your great Commiſſion known, 


% Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſ- 


5 He ſpake, and Light ſhone round his Head; | 


i 0 ˙ 
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3 © Abra'm, forbear,” the, Angel cry” 'd; 

Leu" Thy Faith is known, thy Love is er 
« Thy Son ſhall live, and 1 in thy Seed 
cc Shall the whole Earth be biet d indeed.” 85 


4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſin ng Hour, 
The LorD diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r; 
The Mount of Danger is the Place 
Wk ma PII POR Fn | 


xXx. Love and Hatred, Phil. il. 2. Eph. 


Iv. 30, Ke. 5 : 1 


5 O by the Bowels of my Tr 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints, 
By "his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
1 charge my Soul to love the Saints. 


2 Clamour and Wrath and War be. gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe; 
Let bitter Words no more be known 
Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife ; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life! 


4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts 3 
Thxo' all our Lives let Mercy run: 
80 Gop forgives our num'rous Faults, 6 


For the dear Sake - CHRIST his Son. 
e 


HYMNS. AND. 


XXXL. The | Phariſe, 4 Tilla, Lake | 


xviii. 10, Kc. 


EHOLD how Sinners diſagree, 
The Publican and Phariſee! 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
'The other owns his Guilt and Shame... 


2 This Man at humble Diftance ſtands, 
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands; 
That boldly riſes near the Lhrone, . 

And talks of Duties he has done 


3 The Lord their diff'rent Language knows, 
And diff'rent Anſwers he beſtows 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns. | 


4 Dear Father, let me neverbe . 
Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee ; 
I have no Merits of my own, | 
But . the Suff "rings of * Son. 


. Holimſs and Grace Tit. i u. 2013: 


O let our Lips and Lives expreſs | 
Tue holy Goſpel we profeſs; 
So let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 
To prove the Doctrine all divine. 


WY Thus:thall we beſt proclaim abroad 


The Honours of our Saviour Gos, 
When the Salvation reigns within, 


And Grace ſuhdues _ Pow'r. of Sin. 


=, 
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2 Love ſuffers long with patient au 


. c c 


3 Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be den) Vd, 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; "33327 a 
While Juſtice, Temp'rance, T ruth and Lore, 
Our inward Fiety approve. 


4 Religion. bears our Spirits Us: oP 
While we expect that bleſſed Hope, 
The bright Appearance of the Los.” 
And ws An IG ee on 1 his "IO 


* x! 8 
cxXXIII. EY an Chari, I Cor. xiii. 
3 850 70 Fe 


ET Pbariſees of digh ns 
Their Faith and Zeal chaſes - | 
All their Religion is a Dremm, - MM 
If Love be wanting there. VV 


* 


Nor is proyok'd i in haſte; _ 
She lets the pre teſent Inj' j'ry die, 
And long orgets the Paſt. 


3 [Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue; 
Hopes and believes, and thinks flo u. 

Tho! ſhe endures the Wrong.) 


4 [She nor. defires nor ſeeks to know Os, as > 
'The Scandals of the Time: 
Nor looks with. Pride on thoſe blows. — TA 
Nor envies thoſe that climb. | 


5 She lays her own Advantage by 
To ſeek her * Good; 
6 


4 


b 
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So Gon? s own Son came Solon to gs 


6 fe is the Grace that keeps, her Pow'r 5 


There Faith and Hope are known no o more, 


Xxx. Religions vain without Love, I cor 


N $ + 1 * 


And bought our Lives with Blood. 


In all the Realms above; 


But Saints for ever lore. 


1 


ab I the 8 of 8 and Jews, 
And nobler Speech than Angels uſe, 


If Love be abſent, I am found 
Like tinkling Braſs, an empry Sound. 


2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 

All that is done in Heav'n and Hell; 

Or could my Faith the World remove; . 
Still I am nothing without Love. | 


3 Should I diſtribute all my Store 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame 
T8 gain a Martyr's:glorious Nat 5 3 


4 If Lover Gov and Love to Men 08 
23 abſent, all my Hopes an:; 
Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal, 
The Work of Love can eber a wks 


W 
- 
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C XXV. The Love of 1 ſhed abroad i in 
the Heart, ph. ii. 65 Ke. 


JOM, . Loxp, deſcend and dwell, 

By Faith and Love in ev'ry Breaſt; 

Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


2 Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, | 
And learn the Height, and Bae and 

Length, 4: 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. 54 3g 


2 Now to the Gor whoſe Pow' r can do | 
More than our Thoughts and Wiſhes, know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 
By all the uur thro CurIST r his Son. 


CXXXV A "ins and r or, * 
lity in IWorſhipy John; iv. 24. Pk cin. 
235%24. | e 


op is a a Spirit, Juſt 8 Wiſe, 
Be ſees our inmoſt Mind; 


In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our ee ct 
And leave our Souls behind. 


2 Nothing. but Truth before his Throne: 
With Honour can appear, Li : 
The painted Hypocrites axe known , A5 nu 
'Thro' the Diſguiſe "_ Weak: 5 0 — 1 


3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bended Knees the Ground; 
But Go abhors the Sacrifice, 
Where not the Heart is found. 


4 Lok p, ſearch 3 ts and trymy Ways, 
And make my Soul fincere; _ 
Then Mall I ſtand before thy Face, 
nd find Acceptance ä 


c n. Salvation by Grace i in Cnklsr, 
Ae 2,03 4.0430. 


TOW to the Pow'r of Gop fupreme 
Be everlaſting agen gin, 

He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 

He calls our wand” 005 feet to Heav' n. 


2 Not for our Duties or Deferts, &@ : 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation i in our Hearts, 


And forms a People for his Praiſe, _ 


2 Twas his own Purpoſe that begun kg 
Po reſeue Rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us Grace in CHRIST his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 


1 4: Jesus; the Lok p, appears at laſt, | 
And make his Father's Counſels Plots 
oy Declares the great Tranſactions _ 
And brings immortal Bleſfings Jo: | 


5 He dies; and in that dreadful Ni ht 
Did all the Powers of Hell deſtreßp; 
| Riſing ke brought our Heav'n ko fg, | 

And took Poſſeſſion of the m__ 


" 


LY 
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; Nor Death nor Hell ſhall e'er remove, Vel 


cv. "Saints in the Honds Y Can RI8T, 
John x. 28, 29. 


I by the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands, | 
My Lok p, my Hope, my Truft 3 
It I am found in JESVs' Hands, 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt. : 
2 His Honour is engag'd to __ 7 
The meaneſt of his Sheep 
All that his heavw nly Father” gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. [F\ or 


His Fav'rites from his Breaſt; 
In the dear Boſom of his Love 
They mult 9 ever reſt. 


XXX. e in * Deng; g 5 s 
1 255 Tre wake er vi. / 


1 fa 
i EE. 


OW oft have Sin oh Sites ſtrorg | 

To rend my Soul from thee 8 Gop? "pp 
But everlaſting is thy Love, 1p .- 
And JEs us ſeals it wich his Blood. 2 


2 The Oath and. Promiſe! of the W £5 
Join to confirm the wond'rous rates 8 
Eternal Powir performs the Word. 
And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praie. 


3 Amidſt Temptations ſharp and long; 
Ny Soul to this dear Refuge lues? x WM 
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Hy 

Howe 5 is my Anchor firm and ſtrong, Ws \ 
While Tempeſts blow and Billows riſe. mo | 
d 


q The Goſpel bears my Spirit up ; i 
A faithful and unchanging Go = 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope, 71 
In Oaths and Promiſes and Blood. 


CXL. 4 living and Hind Faith; callefted fron | 
T Oe Scriptures. 5 0 


1 Souls that dream * Hear n, 
And make their empty Boaſt 
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiy' a W 1 
While they are Slaves to Luſt. 5 
2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, 


If Faith be cold and dead ; 


None but a living Fow'r len 
To CHRIS r the living Head. 


3 Tis Faith that changes all the Heart; 
| Tis Faith that works by Love; 


* 


80 


| That bids all finful Joys depart, _ 3 
B 


And lifts the Thoughts above. 


4 "Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell 
y © cleſtial Pow'r; 
This is the Grace that ſhall prevail. 7: . 
In the deciſive Hour. | 


5 [Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, 

As well as truſt his Grace 
A pard'ning God. is jealous ſtil | 
For his on Holineſs. e 


. * 2 n * 
* * Ms © 1 
1 1 { 
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when from the Curſe he ſets us free, « 
| He makes our Natures cleanz * © 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be ; 
The Miniſter of Sin. | 


His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with Gop; 
Jesvs, and his Salvation, came |} Þ = 


By Water and by Blood, HEME 
n 5 88 
| CXLI. The Humiliation and. Exaltation my 
2 CHRIST, Ifa. ln. —5, 10—12. 


1 


0 


1 THO has believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known? 

Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lon Dy, | 
And glorify t Ses b 

The Jews eſteem'd him here T 
Too mean for their Belief : | 


Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief. 


They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with Scorn; 

But *twas their Griefs upon him lay; | - 
Their Sorrows he has borne. 


"Twas for the ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, 


The Gop of Juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt-beloved Son-. h 


« But Pl] prolong his Days, | 4 
0 And make his n ſtand; 


49 


* 


- 
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— 


233; - - H YMNS AN D Book l. 
« My Pleaſure,” faith the Gop of Grace | 


„ Shall proſper in his Hand. 


6 [His joytul Soul ſhall ſee 

“ The Purchaſe of his Pain, 
« And by his Knowledge Juſtify 
« The guilty Sons of Men.]! 


* [Ten chouſand captive Mow, 
« Releas'd from Death and Sin, 


& Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves, 


« And own, his Power divine. 


« [Heay'n ſhall advance my Son 
« 'Fo Joys that Earth deny'd ; | 
t Who, faw the Follies Men had- ei 


« And bore their Sin and dy'd.“ 


XIII. "The fan, 148 Mi. 1 


IKE: Sheep we went aſtray,. 
And broke-the Fold of- God D, 
Each wand'ring 3 in 4, diff'rent N 
But all the downward Roůũðꝛad. 


2 How dreadful was the Hour 
When Go our Wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his r ee Pour 
Upon the Shepherd's' Head! 


3 How glorious was the Grace 
When CHRIST ſüſtain'd the Stroke! 
His Life and Blood the Shepherd l 
A Ranſom for his Flock 


4 His Honour and his Breath 
Were taken . ay! 185 


1 
7 
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Join'd with the Wicked in his Death N. 
And made as vile as they. | 


But God ſhall raiſe his Head GIL 
O'er all the Sons of Men, e Op. | 

And make him ſee a num'rous Seed, | 
To recompenſe his Pain. 


6 „PU give him,” faith the LozD, # 214% 
c A Portion with: the Strong; 

« He ſhall poſſeſs the large Reward, 
9 A DIS his Honours i 5 


CXLIN. [eas of the Children. 7 Gov, 


Nn ſeveral b en eee 8 
1 O —_— Babe: 10800 the Breaſt 


To feed, wack th , and thrive; - 
80 Saints och bor the Goſpel Wie, SO 
And by the Goſpel live. 


2 [With inward. Guſt their Heart approves. 
All that the World relates 
They love the Man their Father loves, 4 
And hate the Works he hates. 


3 Not all the flatt'ring Baits: on Earth, - 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt z 1 
They can't forget their op 'nly Birth, 
Nor grovel in the Duſt. 5.7 


4 Not all. the. Chains that Pants, alas 

Shall bind their Souls to Vice; | 

Faith, like a Conqu'ror, can produce 77 04 
A thouſand Eg 910 5 


4 


— 4 


2 
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5 [Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal Principles forbid 
The Sons of Gop to ſin.] 


6 [Not by the Terrors of a Slave 
Do they perform his Will, LV 
But with the nobleſt Pow'rs ey: have 
His ſweet Commands fulfil. 


7 They find Acceſs at ev'ry Hour a 
To Gop within the Vail; 
Hence they derive a quick'ning Pow ry, 
And Joys that never fail. 


2 O ha N Souls O glorious state 
overflowing Grace; 
To dwell ſo near " theix Father's Seat, 
And ſee his lovely Face. 


9 Loxy, I addreſs thy heay” nly Throne; * 
Call me a Child of thine; 


Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
5 0 form my Heart divine. n 


10 There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ſtrong : 
Then ſhall I ſay, “ My FaTHER Gon,” 
185 an unwav' ring Fongue. 


CXLIV. The 2 Fiend ing and Sealing Ss Giri, 
8 8 viii. T4, T0; Eph. 1. 13, 14. 


HY ſhould the Children ofa King 
Go mourning all their Days? 


Hy 
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Great Comforter ! deſcend and bring” 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n? 
When wilt thou baniſh my arbeit 

And ſhe w my Sins forgiv'n? 


3 Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part 
In the Redeemer's Blood 
And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, 
That I am born of Gop. 


4 Thou art the Earneſt of his Love, 
The Pledge of Joys to come ; 

And thy ſoft Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Will ſafe convey me Home. 


XIV. CRHRISTHf and An taken From 


Heb. vii. and Ix; : 


ESUS,.in thee our Eyes behold 
A thouſand Glories more, 
Phan the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold IF 
The Sons of Aaron wore. 


2 They firſt their own Burnt-off rings brobght, 
To purge themſelves from Sin; 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
» And all thy Nature clean. 


3 [Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day, 
Was on their Altar ſpilt; 
| But thy one Off ring takes . 
= ever all our Guilt. 125 


— a 
* 


4 


* 'F 
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4 [Their Prieſthood ran thro” ſev'ral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race: 
Thy neyer-changing Office ſands, : 
ternal as thy Days.) 1 


5 Once in the Circuit of a Year | 5 ogy 
With Blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the Vail v4. di 
Betore the golden Throne. 


6 But Curr by his own pow "rful Blood 
Aſcends abobe the Skies, 
And in the Preſence of our Go 
Shews his own Sacrifice. T1” 


7 J=$vs, the King of Glory, rei s 
dn Sion“ s heav'nly Hill; 5 5 
. . Uke a Lamb that has been gain, 
4 And wears bis“ Wok ln 


YE He ever lives to intercede 
„Before his Father's ff . 

* Sire him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, 
1 "TT Nos d the Father 8 Grace. 3 


cv. Character: of . 0 T ee from 


$3.5 EP ol «hd 1 
7% A” | ingnimate "Things in Serigeure. IT 


STC. 


20 worſhip at IMManNUEL's Fett, 
dee in his Face what Wonders meet! 
# 1 Farth is too narrow to expreſss 

| His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 

| = | 4 [The whole Creation can afford | 
Baut ſome faint Shadows f my Led; 3 

x. 
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Nature, to make his Beauties known, | 20 
Muſt mingle Colours not her own. 


3 [Is he compar'd with Wine or Broad 3; 
Dear LorÞ ! our Souls would thus be fed: 
That Fleſh, that dying Blood of 1 - 

Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine. ] 


4 [Is he a Tree? The World receives 5 . 
Salvation from his healing Leaves: 


That rig] hteous Branch, that fruitful Boughy 
Is David's Root and Offspring too. 


5 [Is he a Roſe? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy i in all her Fields: - 
Or if the Lily he aſſume, 2 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume. 775 


6 Is he a Vine? His heaw nly Root = 
Supplies the Boughs with, Life and OY 
O let a laſting Union join 15 
My Soul to CHRIST the living Vine! - 


Ils he a Head? Each Member ves, 75 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 2 
The Saints below and Saints „ 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love. 1 


an s Is he a Fountain? There I bathe: i. > 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death Wr 
Theſe Waters all my Soul renew. 


1 And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments. 0 0 q 1 Im 
5 9 Is he a Fire? He'll purge my Dreſs: | | 
Zut the true Gold fuſtains no Loſs: + ... yl 
Like a Refiner ſhall he fit, 1 0. „5 | 


And tread the Refuſe with his Feet. 1 


a> 


4 PM 
n 

ES, 7 
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= 


© Behald the Paſtures large and green; ; 


— ls he a Temple? I adore _ 


448 > {HY MNS AND Book I. x. 


Io ls. "i a Rock ? How firm he proves ? T 
The Rock of Ages never moves; A 


Yet the. ſweet Streams that from him "0 
| Attend us all the Deſert thro'. ] 


11 [ls he a Way? He leads to Gop; 
The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood; 
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal, 
Till arrive at Sion's Hill. — | 


12 [Is be a Door? Tl enter in: 


A Paradiſe divinely fair, 
None but the Sheep have Freedom there.] 


13 [Is he deſign'd the Corner-Stone, 
For. Men to build their Heav'n upon? 
I'll make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below. 1 


Th' indwelling Majeſty and Pow? 5 
And ſtill to his moſt holy Place, 
Whene'er I pray, Pll turn my Face. ] 


15 [Is he a Star? He breaks the Night, 
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light; j 
I know his Glories from afar, 


I know the bright, the Morning-Star.] * 


16: [Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
To. chaſe their Clouds and dry their Tear: 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, 
Where Storms and Darkneſs never x riſe! 


77 e Then 


* 
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There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th lnceraste Gon. 


18 Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Reſemiblanee bears; 3 
His Beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold d Face to Face. | 


CXLVII. The 1 ad Titles of Cndibr, 


* 


: from "og Leripturcs. 1 


IS from the TT reafures of his Word 
I borrow Titles for my Lon D; 

Nor Art nor Nature can ſupply 

Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. DY 


2 Bright Image of the Father's Face, ; 
Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays; > 


Th' eternal Gop's eternal So, 
The Heir and Partner of his Throne.) 


3 The King of Kings, the Lonp moſt High, 
Writes his own Name upon his Thigh: 
a He wears a Garment dipp'd in 3 
: And breaks the Nations with his Rod: 


4 Where Grace can neither melt nor. move, 
The LAus reſents his injürd Love, 
Awakes his Wrath without . 

And Jupan's Lion tears the Prey. 


s But when for Works of Peace he comes, 
What winning Titles he aſſumes | 
« LicaT of the World and Lixg of Men; ; | 
: Nor bears thoſe -— in vain. | 


1 [5 


7 


6 Withitender Pity in his Heart 

He acts the MEpiaroR?'s — 
A FRIEND and BROTHER, he apneatg, 
And Well fulfils the Names he Wears. 


7 At len gth the Jvpox his Throne aſcends, 
Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 
And Saints in full Fruition prove 
His rich Weng, of ren 


"= 1 


1 rr H hibicfut Voice I ſing 
The Titles of in y Lond, | 
And borrow all the Names * 
Of Honour from ho. Word. 
Nature nor Art 
Can e'er ſupply 
-:Sufficient Forme 
Of Majeſty. 


2 In Jasus we behold 1 
His Father's glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright fog 
With mild and N Ls 

Th' eternal Gon 8 
Eternal Son © 
Tnherits-and 

Partakes the Throne 3 


3 The ſov'reign Kixe of Kings, 
The Logdiof Lords moſt BS, 
Writes his-own Name upon 
His Garment and his Thigh. ” 


3 , 


420 COMM: MN. 8 1 * o po L 


CXLVII. | "The fame as th exlviiich Pfalm. 
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His Names calle” 13 15 # By 
« The Worp of Gov," CN Fes 
He rules the rene ef l SOA 
With Iron Rod. + 


4 Where Promiſes and Grace 1 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Laus reſents. 
The Inj'ries of his Love; 

Awakes his Wrath 7 
Withgut Der,, 
As' Lions roar „ 


And tear the Prey. e 


5 But when for Works of Peace 
The great REDEEMER: comes, rec 
What gentle Characters, N 
What Titles helafſunies! 3 

« L1GHT of the World, N 23 
ee And Lirs.of Men ;" 
Nor will he bear 
| Thoſe Names in vain. 
5 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns. 
In our IMMANUEL's' Hearty | 
When he deſcends to act Fr 
E Mzp1aToR's Part. 5 2 
Hen OTTER 
And"BROTHER —_ N 
Divinely kind, , D BIG 
Divinely true. ont ee 


7 At length the Tous the Jos DoE 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 


From Favourites and Friends: 


92 
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Then ſhall the Saints 
Completely rare, 

The Heights and nene 

Of all his Love. 2 


'CXLIX. The Office of Cunz * fro 


Scriptures... © 3 101 

ON all the Names of 3 and Pow r 

That ever Men or Angels bore, H 

All are too mean to ſpeak is Worth, | A 
Or ſet IMMANUEL's. Glory forth. | 

2 But O what condefcending Ways 9 * 


He takes to teach his heav'nly. Grace! : N 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſce 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 


3 [The AN of the Cob'nant“ ſtands 10 [. 


3 With. his- Commiſſion in his Hands, 'Tt 
Sent from his Father's milder Throne, Ti 
To make his cpa ov; pi ] A 
4 [Great PRoPHET, let me bleſs thy Name I 11 . 
By Thee the joyful Tidings came Th 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv u, Me 


Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heav' n. Th 


1 bright EXAMPLE and my Guipt, 12 8 
2 would be walking near thy Side 3 | 


O let me never run aſtray, ho 
Nor follow. the forbidden Way 4. „ If 
6 I love my- SHEPHERD, He ſhall keep Sal 


My _— 9 amongſt his Sheepz 


4 
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He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs. 


Z 


[My SURETY undertakes my Cauſe, . 

7 ring his Father's broken Laws; 

Behold my Soul at Freedom jet, 
i My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. 775 


8 [Jesvs my great Hicn Pane - has dy % 
I ſeek no Sacrifice beſide; | 
His Blood did. once for all atone, _ 
And now it pleads, before the Throne 


[My AnvockTE appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder. by 3 

Not all that Earth or Hell can lays. 
Shall turn my! Father's Heart away. 5 


10 [My Lon p, my Com RO R, and wh as 
| "Thy own ter and thy Sword I a 
Thine is ** Vier ry, and I fit 
A joyful e at thy Feet. * 


eu Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds, 
The Ca PTAIN of Salvation? leads: 


March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
n. Tho' Deuth and Hell obſtruct the Way. 


12 Should Death and Hell, and Pow rb un- 
known, 

put all their na of Miſchief on, 

I ſhall be ſafe ; for CHRIST diſplays 

Salvation i in more ſoy” 18855 Ways}, 


FITS 


8 


RX * M* XS A* Boox iff Hr, 
CE. The $7, ar tis exvitich Palm. 


1 


1 FOIN alt the x glorious SY EL 
FU Of Wiſdom, Love and Pow de v 
1 hat ever Mortals unsweid gi! 
1 That Angels ever bore © 58 1 8 
| All re too mean 
To peak his Worth, : 
Too mean to feel 105% v7 
My Saviouk forth. ar 
2 But, O what gent! al A 
What a gee Ton ays 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe... 1 
To teach his heav'nly. Grace! = 
Mine Eyes with 1% 7 
And Wonder ſee 1 0 TY 
What Forms of Tae \ . 
Fle bears for me. D 18 455 
: [Axayil in mortal Fleſh, 
3 Ne like an ANGER: ſtands, 181 Tan * | 
And holds the Promiſes 7 
And Pardons in his Hap SY : 
Commiſfion'd from {Mb bo 


His Father's Throne 
To make his Grace 
* To Mortals known! , 


4 [Great ProrHeET of my Gon, . _ 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; ; 
By Thee the joyful NF 8 
Of our Salvation CAE: W | | 
The joyful News 
Of Sins 295 29 


„ Pb ve 498 


Of Hell ſubdu'd rang 61 


And Peace with ape 1 5 wy | 
: 4 of . 

z [Be thou my QUNSEL LOR 
My- thou wy Fa my Gives. 5 


And thro' tis deſert Land © 
Still keep me neat. oy, Side... . 20 
O let my Feet f ws 
Ne'er run aſtray, e en 
Nor rove, nor OM 4.3 10 
The crooked Bet 1 | 
6 {I love my SHEA 8 Voice, BY, 


5 watchful Eyes ſhall yon. Ke 
IV wand' ring Soul among N F ©! 
The Thoufands of his Seer: A 1 
He feeds his Flock, 52 10 5 
He calls their Names, IT, P04 E. 
His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs. 1 ens 


To this dear SURETY” $ Hand 
Will I commit my Cauſe, 
He anſwers, and fhlffiiss 1: 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold y Seubd ct 2h wht 


At Freedom {tt 5; 55 91 
My Surety paid 3 492% A; 
The dreadful Debt. 2 


8 [Jesvs, my great Hicn EY 
Ofer'd his Blood and dy'd: 


My guilty Conſcience ſeeks 
No Sacrifice, beſide... 


G 4 


a: 
7799 
* 
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His ee olds: OS» | 
Did once atome ow 
And now it leads | g 
Before the Throne 45 


9 [My ADvocaTE appears & 
For my Defence on high z 
The Father bows his _ ” 
And lays his Thunder by. 1 12 

Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay  _ 
Shall turn his Heart, 215 
His Love away.] 


10 [My 4 Almighty "7 nee 1 „ 
My Coxnqu*'roR and my KIx G, 
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 
Thy reignin Grace I ling. 14 

_ Thine is the PoWr r 
In willing Bonds ., 5 
Beneath thy Feet. 


11 [Now let my Soul ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down: 
My Car raix leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
A feehle Sant 
Shall win the Day 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way.] 


12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 
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Put their moſt dreadful Forms 

Of Rage and Miſchief on, / 
I ſhall be ſafe; 15 
For CHRIST diſplays 
Superior Pow'r 


And guardian Grace. 


= 
4 | 19 x 8. 
.* RE: „ 


The END of: the EFirsT: BOOK. 
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as ba 3 | 

1 

I 

al 
H > M N 8 
( 

4 

* N BD ; 
Spiritual Songs. || 

6 1 

'B 0 0 K U. 

Compoſed on Divine Subjects. F 

1 1 

2 4 2 in Praiſe 1 Gop A Great- z 
Britain. 1 


8 


[ 
1 

; 

1 

9 | 
0 
] 
1 


ATURE with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 
Gop the Creator and the King: 
Nor Nis nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 


Deny the Tribute ob their Praiſe. 


2 [Begin to make his Glories known, 
Je Seraphs, that fit near his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound, 
Jo the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


— 
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3 [All mortal Things af meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own. his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls, and with our Voice, 
We ling his. Honours. 4 our Joys. 


4 [To him be facred all we have, 

4 the young g Cradle to the A 5 
Our Lips ſhalb his loud Wonders ll " 
And ev'ry Word a Miracle. | 5 


5 [This Northern Ille, our native Land, 
Lies ſafe in the Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 
And own the captivating Chain. oi = 


i 178i five AA 5/2 

6 He builds __ guards the Britiſh — 

And makes it gracious, like his own. $4 

Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind]. TA 


11 


7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes: high. 1 
To him that thunders thro* the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Fron N 
Shakes an Arien Traut down. 


$ [Pillars of laſting e claim is 19h > 

The Triumphs of th —— Names 

While trembling Nations read from fan 

The Honours of the Go of War- JI 

9 Thus let our flaming Zeal « emp p IIS. © 

Our loftieſt T houghts and lou 11 Songs; 
Britain pronounce with warmeſt Joy, | 
Hoſanna from S thouſand Den 

= 


— 4 F 
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10 [Yet, mighty Gor, our feeble Frame 
3 in vain to reach thy Name; 
» The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe.] 5 


II. The Death of a Sinner. | 


1 r* Thoughts on ahvful Subj jects rl, 
hat Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul. 
Upon a dying Bed! 1 5 
2 Ling' ring about theſe, mortal Shores, 
She makes a long Delays!!! re. 
"400 like a Flood with rapid Force, 
Death ſweeps the Wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe defoends- 43 

Down to the fiery Coaft, 8 

Amongſt abominabſe Tiends= 8 
Herſelf a frighted Ghoſt. 215 


4 There endleſs Crouds of Mas lie, 
And, Darkneſs _ their Chains; 
Torturd with keen Deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for + pon, 
'x Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 
 _ For'their old Guilt atones, pt 
Nor the Compaſſion of àa G . 
Shall hearken to their Grones. 


6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Preath, 
Nor bid my Soul remove, 
iP 3 1 had learn'd my Sn 8 Death, 11 
"Buy; wal inſur'd his Love! | 


8 


-. 
* 60144 


1 II. 


Hr. 


UI. The Death and Buvibl of a Saint. 


HI dv we mourn departing Friends? 
y 1 Or ſhake ai Death's Alarms? 
Tis but the. Voice that JESUS ſends oy 
Joo call them to his Arm. 1 


72 


2 Are we not tending upward too Fl Fre 
As faſt as Time can move? 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the Hours n more 7 

To keep us from our Love. 


TY'y 


FLA SED f , 
s *. 


Why ſhould: we wetobls: to convey 
eir Bodies to the 'Fomb? __ - 
There the dear Fleſh of Jesvs Jays: 11 

And left a long Perfume. 1 


4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleſo, 
And ſoften'd ev'ry Bed: | 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt; 
But with their ing Head? 7 mf 


EO * 


5 Thence be aroſe, aſcending high, 


And ſhew'd our Feet the Way: 
Up to the LoRD our Fleſh mall fly. fy, 


At the great Rinng-day. 5 


6 Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſoupd, 5 
And bid our Kindred riſe: 3 


Ara ye Nations under Ground ; 14. 


8 Bene Ane the Skies. 287,38 5 5 


69 
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IV. | Salvation in the Croſs. - 


ERE at thy Croſs my dying Gop, 
_— my Soul rr thy 2 
3 nor ſhall iter remodel: © 


2 Not all that Tyrants m or ſay y, 
With Rage bal Lightning in their 9 
Nor Hell mall frig t my Heart away, 
Should Hell with al its Legions, riſe, 


3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and fifm this Heart ſhould' lie: 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt Defence). | 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


4 But ſpeak, my Lon p, and KT my Fear 
Am I not fafe beneath thy Shade . FF 
Th y Vengeance will not ſtrike me here; ; 
"hu Satan dares my Soul invade.” - 


5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath th. Blood, 
Andeall my Foes ſhall loſe their, Aim: $ 4-1 
Hoſanna to my dying Go ; 
And my beſt I lonours to his Name. 3 


: 5 


Loa Longing to praiſe © un 161 line., 
1-14 ns 


| ORD, when my my Thoughts vi Wonder 
1 . | 


O'er the ſharp. Sormows of thySoul,; 1 1 
And read my Maker's broken Laws, 
** and — by thy Croſs ; YA 
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2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine; 
And ſee the Man that groan'd and dyd, 
Sit glorious by his Father's Side; 


3 My Paſſions riſe and ſoar abore, 

Pm wing'd'with Faith, and fir'd with Love; 
— Fain weuld I reach eternal Things, 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel ſings. 


4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains: 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
Muſt fall below thy Victories. 
eerie LT rt pe. p48 eck 9 
5 Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 6 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 
Theſe Clogs of Clay; and mount on high, 
To join the Songs above the Sky. 


* 
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VI. 4 Morning Seng. 
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Salutes thy waking Eyes; , © 
52 en 1 0 Þ | wy 
Voice, thy Tribute pay 


1 NCE more, my Soul, the riſing Day 


* 0G 


Once more, my V Tribute p. 
To Him that rules the Skies. 


2 Night unte Night his Name repeats, 


The Day renews the Sound, 


Wide as the Heav'n on which he ſits 
To turn the Seaſons round. 


« x20 


My Tongue ſhall peak his Praiſe 3 


k 
Wy 
wy . * 


6 | 
o * — 
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1 


My Sins would rouſe his Wrath to N 
Ang yet his Wrath delays. 


4 con a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtgnd : 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd-me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand." 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fle 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou length'neſt out my Thread 
And yet my Moments run.) 


6 Dear God, let all my Hours be hive; 
Wbilſt I enjoy the Light; | 
Then ſhall my - for in Smiles decline, 

And bring a pleaſing Night. 


VII. An Evening Song. 


x DL Ru 4b Sov reign, let my Ey? ning Song 


Like holy Incenſe riſe : 
Alſliſt the Off rings of my Tongue 
To reach the lofty Skies. 


2 Thro' all the Dangers of the Day 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 
And ih to drive my Wants away 
'Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd.) 
3 Perpetual Bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around, 
But O how few Returns of Love., 
Hath my Creator found! 


4 What have I dane for Him that 1 81 
* ſave * nnn Soul g 


Hy 
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How are my Follies n 
Faſt as my Minutes roll! 


5 LORD, with this guilty Heart of mine, | 

To thy dear Croſs I flee 
And to t thy Grace my Soul refign, . 
To be renew'd by thee. Tha 6 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning Blood, 
I lay me down to Reft, 
As in th' Embraces of my Gp, 
Or on my Saviour's Breaſt. 


* 
, 


. 


VIII. 45 E for Mpraing or Burning 
OSANNA A 4 ba Sound, 
To Gop's upholding Hand; 
'Ten thouſand Snares attend us ech 
And yet ſecure: We ſtand. 5 


— 


. 

2 That was a moſt amazing Pow' r 
That rais'd us with a Word, . _. 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour,, 
We lean upon the Lokp. 


* . 
\ 4 


3 The Ew ning reſts our weary Haack 
And Angels guard the Rooomm 
We wake, and we admire the Bed ed... 
That was not made our Tomb, Oy. 


*#E IS, 119315 if 


4 The riſing Morning can't aſſure INF 
That we ſhall end the Day; | 
For Death ſtands ready at __ Door C 
To take our Lives away. 


| 


a 1 * 
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5 Our Breath is forfeited. „ © ITT) 


To Gop's avenging Law; | 
We own thy Grace, immortal the.” 


Minx Tp GP IE r 


6 Gop is our Sun, whoſe daily Light | 
Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh hes fafe at Night | a 


Beneath his racy: ge * 2 


5 . „ 1 * 


IX. | Gedly Sorrow! Ser from the s rb 
„ 4.” ey 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed | 
And did my Sor reign die; 
5 he devote that fared Head _ 
Fos, ſuch a Worm ab 17 5 


THF 


2 [Thy Body gain, Tweet Insus, ae. 
And bath'd in its own Blood, 
| While all expog'd to Wrath divine | 
The glorious Suff re rer ſtobod i! 


3 Was it for Crimes that. I had, done, 

He groan'd upon the Tree? |! 

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond degree 53h 


4 Well might, the Sun in "Darkneſs hide, . 
And mut his .Glories. 3 Is; £640 | 
When God the mighty Maker aud 
For Man the Creature's S 


25 Thus 4 


might. 1 hide; my bluſhing Face, | 
While his dear * appears, 
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Diſſoe my Heart in Deen ebe 15 11˙ 
And melt my Eyrs to Tears. 
6 But Drops of Grief, can ne'er reply 
The Debt of Love I owe: 
Here, .LoRn,: Heise myſelf 9 5 
"Tl 18 all Vat 1 Can do. e k I a 
$29D Hip zn en n 


X. Parting cbirh carnal 9 


I Sou korfakes her vain Del 7 
And bids the WE . 

Hale 28 the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
And miſchievous” as Fell, | 


MW 4 


2 No Wöger Wi T aſk your ve, 1 5 
Nor feck your. Friendfhip x WOK, ; 

oh he Tipping that I , APProve. 
Is not within your” owW/r,, .. 


3 There een pothing round this — = 
| uits my large Deſire z- - ©; 2 0 | 
To | boundleſs 275 = ſolid Mirth. .. 
My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 
4 [Where Pleafure rolls its living 9 2 
From Sin and Droſs refin d, F 
Till ſpringing from the Throne of Gop, 
And fit to cheer the Mind. 
5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the Sphere | 
The Glorious and the Great, 
Brings his own All-ſufficience, there, 
10 make our Bliſs complete.J'; 1 
6 Had'I the Pinions' of a Dove, l N. 92 
PE climb the heay my hs 


A 
„HA 
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; 
2 
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There fits my Saviour drefs'd 3 in Love, 2 
And thore my en GL D. 


. The ſame. 


SENT the Joys of Earth away 3 ; 
| £ Away ye Tempters-of the Mind, br 
lle as the ſmooth: deceitful Sea, 
And empty as the whiſtling Wind. 


2 Your Streams were floating me along . 

Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair 5 0 
And whilſt I liſten'd to your Song, 

Your Streams had e'en convey'd me chere. 


3 Lon, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn'd me. of that dark Abyſs : 
That drew me from thoſe treach'rous Seas, 5 
And bid me eek ſuperior Bliſs,” | 


4 Now to the ſhining Reatms above 2 
1 ſtretch m my Hands, and glance my Eyes; 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to the upper Skies! * J 


' x There from the Boſom of my- G 


Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures roll: 
There would T fix my laſt Abode, 4 


— — 


— — - 


And drown the 8 orrows of my Soul. A 
II. Caster; is the SubNance of the Lait 
Prięſthood. „„ : 
true Meſſiah now appeate, N 2 


The Types are all Wieh dent . 
8⁰ fly the Shadows and the Stars 
Be fore _ * Dawn. 


AA TE 5 no c oc toc bed te: a- 
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2 No ſmikiog Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſlain, _- 
Incenſe and Spice of coſtly Names, 
Would all be buent 1 in vain. | 


3 Aaron lay his Robes way, 1 

His Mitre and his Veſt, r 

When: GoÞ himſelf comes down to be 
The uu . and the Prieſt. 


4 He 8 our mortal Fleſh to home 
The Wonders of his Love,; n 
For us he paid. his Life below, Fe 45 * 
And Props kor us above. 


el Father,” he cries, © 4e forgive chen Sins, 

_ I myſelf have dy'd;” 

And then he ſhews his open'd Veins, 
And Run his undes Side. E 


1 9 : 7 , 4 


XIII. The netten, Projernmtions. pile, | 
and J on uf ww peri | 


(ING to the Lou that built the Skies, 
The Loxv thatrear'd this ſtately Frame; 
1 Let all. the Nations found his Praiſe, 
And: Lands unknown repeat his N. ame. 


2 He orm. d the Seas, and form'd the Bus, 
Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time with all their Wheels, 


And pod them into Motion firſt, 


* 


— 
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3 Now from hid hi gh imperial Throne xy 
He looks far down upon the Spheres ; * 3 
He bids the ſhining rbs roll enz 
And round he turns the haſty Vears. 


4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 
*T ill all his Saints are gather'd in: 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again. 


3 


5 Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the ier, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
Saints, you'may lift W joyful Eyes, 
There 8 a new Heat n and! Parch for you. 


ns.CaT ARS rr ee 


XIV... | The L ORD s þ or, : Delight is in 
SA . 149 2 | (ien 3 
Ut | Ordinances Rp ox 


EL co fweet Day of Ren, 2 
That ſaw the Lok p ariſe; 

Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 

And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 


The King himſelf comes near 
And Keats his Saints to-day; 


£ . 
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| Here we may fit, and ſee him ns 

And dove and praiſe and r * ß 
, 'Þ wt 

j\ 3 50 One Day amidſt the Place f . *C J 


Where my dear Go hath en, FI 
Is ſweeter than ten: 5 rr, 
Of pleaſurable Sin. 1 
FIT Willing Soul ould: Nay s ” . 

In ſuch a (wa as this, . 
And fit and ſing herſelf : aw ray , 
To e Blifs. 8 
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XV. The Enjoyment of CHRIST: or, Delight 


in W OS. ao AT 
1 AR from amy Thoughts rain Word be 
gone, BY IP $3.95 v He" . 
Let my religious Hours alone: ee 


Fain would my Eyes my Saviour Po 3 
1 Wait a Vifit, LoRD, from Thee. VER. 


7 + 


2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fite, : 
And kindles with a pure DeGre tz 
Come, my dear JESUS, from above, 
And feed my Soul with heay* aly ate 5 


3 [The Trees of: Life immortal ſtand * 
In fragrant Rows at thy right Hang;tol L ©. 
And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side, 
Rivers of Blifs perpetual glide. GS 


; , 
- 1 1 i 


4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling race, 
And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
Bring down a Taſte of Truth Halen : 
And cheer my Heart with facred Wie! by 


x Bleft TeSvU'S, wkew deliolodk Fare! 1 * 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are Het 
Never did Angels P 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 1 


6 Hail, great IunURU EL, all divine! 8 hu 
| In thee' thy Father's Glortes:thine; —© 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 


That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known. 
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: XV. "a en the. Second 2 


25 ORD, . a os? n of ſaving Grace 


4 "Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Face, 
2 lights our Paſſion to a Flame 
Lok p, how we love thy charming Name! 


. When 1 can fay, my Gov is mine, - 


When I can feel thy Glories ſhine, 
I tread the World menos my Feet, - 
And all that Earth calls Good or den 


9 While ſuch a Scene of ſacred Joy vs. 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls — 
Here we could ſit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting Day. 


10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, 

To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light: 
Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove 
O'er: the dear Object of our Love. ; 


11 [Then ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs 
And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees! 
| Yet now. and then, dear LorD; beſtow 
A Drop of. Heav'n on Worms below. 


12 Send G * 3 chy right Hand, 


While we paſs thro this barren Land, 
And in thy Temple let us ſen 
A n of — a n of Thee: 


65 71 1 
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XVII. Go p's Eternity, 


ISE, riſe, mySoul, and leave the Ground; 
, Stretch all thy Thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful Sound 
To 1 th' eternal Gop. 


2 Long ere the lofty Skies were ſpread, 
JeHovan filPd his Throne, 
Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 
3 His boundleſs Years can neer derreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their Prime; 
Eternity's his Dwelling-Place, 
And ever 1s his Time. 


4 While like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The Preſent and the Paſt; 
He fills his own. immortal Now, 
And ſees our Ages waſte. 


© The Gea and Sky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt Deſtruction come! | 
The Creatures—look ! how old they grow, 


id And wait their fiery Doom. 
9 

6 Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, 
1 And Flame melt down the Skies; 


My Gop ſhall live an endleſs Day, 
When th' old Creation dies. 
D H 
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XVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels. x 


1. FIGH on a Hill of dazzling Light, 
The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, 
And Troops of Angels ſtretch'd for Flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful Feet. 


2 * Go, ſaith the LoRD, * my Gabriel go, 
„ Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb; 
« Make haſte, + ye Cherubs, down below, 
Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 


3 Here a bright Squadron þ leaves the Skies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; | 
Anon a heav'nly Soldier flies, 

And breaks the Chains from Peter's || Hands. 


4 Thy winged Troops, O Gop of Hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring Church below ; 
Here we are ſailing to thy Coaſts, 

Let Angels be our Convoy too. 


5 Are they not all thy Servants, J Lox p? 
At thy Command they go and come; 5 

With cheerful Haſte obey thy Word, 

And guard thy Children to their Home. 


n Luke i. 26. + Luke He 13. 1 2 Kings vi. 17. 
| Acts xii, 7. | & Heb. be 14. : 
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XIX. Our 85 8 and Gop our Preſerver. * 


; < 


ET iber boaſt how ſtrong they be, [ | 
„ Nor Death nor Danger fear; * 
t But we'll confeſs, O Lox, to thee, | 


What feeble Things WE are. 2 


5 2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies fland; 
And flouriſh bright and gay; ' 


5 A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 

And fades the Graſs away. 

57 3 Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
And dies if one be gone: 

BY Strange that a Harp of thouſand Strings 


Should keep in Lune ſo long. | \ 


4 But *tis our Gop ſupports our Frame, 
The Gop that built us firſt ; 
Salvation to th* Almighty Mme, 
That rear'd us from the Duſt. #® 


5 [He ſpoke, and ſtraight our Hearts and Brains 
In all their Motions roſe ; 
© Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins,” 
And round the Veins it flows. 


6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues, 
Our Maker we'll 3 ; 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 


A 2 


* 


XX. Backſlding and' Returns : or, The Ircon- 
Not Nun F our Lot 


1 HY is my Heart ſo far from thee, 

; W My Gop, my chief Delight ? 1 
hy are my T houghts no more by Day 
Wich thee, no more by Night? 


2 [Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 
1 Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy Love, 

As I have found in thee ?] 


8 When my forgetful Soul renews 
The Savour of thy Grace, 
My Heart preſumes I cannot loſe 

The Reliſh all my Days. 


4 But ere one fleeting Hour is paſs'd, 
The flatt'ring World employs 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my T aſte, 
And to pollute my Joys. 


5 IF rifles of Nature, or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, 
And thruſt me from thy Arms.] 


6 Then I repent, and vex my Soul 
That I thould leave thee ſo: _ 
Where will thoſe wild Affections roll, 
That let a Saviour go. 


7 Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain, 
2 1 am drown! d in Grief; 
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But my dear LoR returns again, ; 
He flies to my Relief; 8 


8 Seizing my Soul with. ſfroet Surpriſes, #7 
He draws with loving Bands; 
Divine Compaſſion i in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. ** 


9 [Wretch that I am to wander thus —— 
In chaſe of falſe Delight? i 
Let me be faften'd to thy Croley. » 
Rather than loſe thy Sight. 


10 Make haſte, m my Days, to reach oe, Goal, | 
And bring my Heart to reſt 1 1 
On the dear Center of my Soul,, 0 = | 
My « Go b, my Saviour 8. \ Breaſt] | | 
| 


td +7 hc K FE 1 as #3} © 
XXI. A Song of Projji Gop the Redeemer. . 


Er the old Htathens tune their Song 
Of great Diana and of Jove; 


But the ſweet Theme that moves my T engur, 
Is my Redeemer and his Love. 


2 Behold a Gowdeſtends and dies, 

_ To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell! 
How.the black Gulph where Satan les; 
Yawn'd to receive me when 1 fell. 


3 How Juſtice frown'd;and Veng' ance doo, 
To drive me down to endleſs Pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his Blood, 
And _— 8. Wrath grew mild again. 


H 3 
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4 3 bet gracious Lonp! 

To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n ; 

Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd, 
ae the wide merry and wider Heav n. 


XXII With Go 8 is terrible 2 


ili Gon, that reign'ſt on high, 
How awful is thy thund' rin Hand! 
T6 fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly | 
Nor can all Earth or Hell Tichltand. | 


2 This the old Rebel-Angels knew, 

And Satan fell beneath thy Frown: _ 
'Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor thro), 
And weighty Veng'; ance ſunk him down. 


3 This Sodom felt, and feels. it ſtil}, 

And roars beneath th' eternal Load; 

„ With endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the Fury of a Gp“. 


4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, , 
Throw down your Arms before his Throne; 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 

Or his ſtrong Hand. ſhall cruſh you down. 


5 Aid ye, bleſs'd Sails: that love him too, 
With Rev'rence bow before his Name; 

Thus all- his heav'nly Servants do: 
| God i iq A. web arcs and . Flame. 9 
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xx11. The Sight f Gow. and cuxisri in 


Heaven. | 
1 ESCEND 3 Hasen. immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The Reach of theſe inferior N 1 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul: 


3 O for a Sig ght, a pleaſing Si Shi, 8 
Of our Aber Father's Throne; 8 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
Cloth'd in a Body! like our own. _ 


4 Adoring Saints around him ſtand, it: 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall; 
The Gop ſhines gracious thro” the Man, 
And ſheds feet Glories on them 2 95 | 


5 O what amazing Joy 8 they feel >" 107 
While to their elde Harps mY figs" 
And ſit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, 

And ſpread, the. Priumphs of "their King!” 


6 When ſhall the Day, "dear Loxp, appear, 
That I ſhall'mount*to dwell above, . PIES: 
And ſtand and bow amongſt em there, 
And view 29 7 Face, and ſing and, love? 


« T4.% . 
Ha. 
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XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſt ble in the Fall of 
1 Angels and Men. T+ 


HEN the great Builder arch'd the 
| e 

— form'd all Alone 1 a ard 

The joy ful Cheruhs tun'd his Praiſe, 

And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd; 


High in the Midſt of all the Throug, 
Satan, a tall eee nn, 
Amongſt the Morning Stars f he ſung, 
Till Sin deſtroyſd Pry ly, State. 


Twas Sin that hurPd him from his Throne, 
Groy'ling:1 in Fire the Reb gy © 

« How art thou funk in Darkneſs down, 
Son of the Morning, ; from the Skies!“ 


And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood, 

Till Sin defil'd the happy Place; 
Auf loſt their Garden and their G05, 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race. 


And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad; 
Sin, the curs'd Name, that in one Hour 
SpoiPd fix Days Labour of a GoD:.] 


Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief, 
"That. fach. a Foe ſhould: ſeize thy Bren 1 3 
Fly to the LoRD for quick Relief; 

O! may he ſlay this 8 Gael. 


N Jeb anat. . hs + Iau xiv, 14. . 


[90 ſprung the Plague from Adam $ Bow 75 
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7 Then to thy. Throne, victorious King, 
71 to thy. 3 Throkd our Shouts ſhall wks 
Thine everlaſting Arms we ſing: 

For Si: the, Monkter,, bleeds and dies) | 


XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Slut 


4 drowſy Pow'rs, why 2 ye: Tot 25 
Awake, my ſluggith Soul 

othing has half thy Work to oy.” 

Yet nothing's-half- ſo dull; 


2 The: little Ants for one poor Qual 
Labour, and tug and ſtrive ; 
Yet we, who have a Heavin t* obtain, 
How negligent we lire 


3 We, for whoſe we all Nature dende, 7 
And Stars their Courſes move; | 

We, for whoſe Guard the Angel Bands, 
Come flying from aboye: _ 


4 We, for whom Gon the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, HY 
How careleſs to ſecure.that Crow: 
He purchas'd with his Blood! 


5 Loy, ſhall we lie ſo fluggiſh ſtil, 
And never act our Parts! 

Come, holy Dove; from th heay* a Hit, | 

And fit and warm our Hearts. 


6. Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
' Upward-our Souls ſhall riſe: _ . 
Witt Hands of Faith: and Wings of 189 10 
We'll fly and take the Prize. 11d 4. 
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XXVI. GOD viſt. 


on, we are blind, we M6; blind, 
We can't behold thy bright Abode; 
tis beyond a Creature's Mind, 
TO glance a Thought half-way to Gov. 


2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sk 
The Great Eternal reigns alone, "Wn; 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb = topleſs Throne. 


3 The Lox uf Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his facred og 7 
Subſtantial Beams'of gloomy; Night. 


4 Yetz" glorious Low,” 1 Eyes 
Look thro', and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our Praiſe chy Grandeur flies: 0 
Tet we N and you we! _. 


(Rn 9117 409 J PIO J | 
XVI. ei Je Bmg all bis ace, Pham 
clit 2 bt... ha 
11 0 _ eternal awful . 
Wo That the whole, heav'nly Army kat 
That ſhakes the wide Creation s Frame, 
And Satan trembles, whenſhe hears. 


2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, 
And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling- Place; 5 
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
2 he brighter Gizetcs: of his Face. + Ye 


2 Is 


$: 
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3 Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we, - 

| To ſpeak. ſo infinite a Thing; © 7 

But your immortal Eyes ſurvey „ 
The Beauties, of h Sovireign Vins. 


4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face, CE, 

And clothes all Heav'n in bright robo : 
Triumph and joey run thro! the ROW 

a And Songs eternal as the Day. J 


5 Sp eak (for rewe this bern Lond — 
What Seah it ſpreads thro' all your Frame; 
That facred Fire dwells all aboye, | 
For we on Earth have loſt the Napf. 1 


6 [Sing of his Pow' rand Juſtice too, + 4 
That infinite right Hand of his, 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his 3 

And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs.] 


7 [What mighty, Storms of poiſon d. Fr 
Were hurPd upon the Rebels there! "Ml 
What dreadful Jav'lins naiPd; their Hearts 
Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair.) 4 


3 [Shout to your King, ye heat“ ny Hoſt; 
You that 10 60, the linking Foe: 3 
| Firmly ye ffood, When they were loſt 
85 Pralſe the rich Grace that kept you 27 1. ij 
9 Proclaim his Wonders from che Skies, .& 4 ' 
Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear; by } 
0 And while you ſound his lofty Praiſe,” 2 — 
a Let humble Mortals-bow ani} fear. 4 


id, 


2 


Wi 
ed f, 


\? 0 * 4 4 d 5 : 
4b \ 


Xn mg Death and inn. 
Toe Won , a bes: 5 that ater to riſe, 
Converſe awhile with Death : 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And Pants away his Breath. N 


2 His quiy' ring Lip hangs feebly down, 

His Pulſes faint and few: 5 

Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Gran, 
He bids the World adieu. 4 


3 But, 0 the Soul that never el 
At once it leaves the Clay! 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it 2 
And track its wond'rous Way. 


4 Up to the Courts where Angels del 
| It mounts, triumphing there; 
Or Devils plunge it down to nien, 
In infinite Deſpair. 


% 
* 


5 And muſt my Bod: faink ys gh '8 
And muſt this Soul remove? - 
Oh, for ſome Guardian Angel nigh, . l 
To bear it ſafe above 8 


6 Jnsus, to thy dear faithful Hand Lone | 
My naked Soul I truſt, | 
pry my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 2 
0 e into my Duft. 


59 1 
1 
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XXX. Redemption by Price and Pe. | 


-ESUS, with all thy Saints LY i 
My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would ſound aloud thy y ſaving Love, 
And ſing thy bleeding Heart, 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb,. my. deareſt Leno, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's (org Sword. a 
In his own vital Flood. one 


a 
— 


3 The Lamb that 8560 my cuptive Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to how! 
Where Hell and Horror reigns. 15 


4 All Glory to the dying Lamb, 


And never-ceaſing Praiſſ ca 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
| Or Saints that feel his Is i SAT 


XX. | Adm 75 on 5 arth, | *% 


1: | Mx, we that love the Lon, F 
And let our Joys he known; 3. 
Join in a Song with ſweet. Accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne... 


2 The Sorrows of the Mine 
Be baniſh'd from this Place; 
Religion never was deſign d 
To make our — leſs.] 
F 


— . 
256 nens avs Bee u 
6 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing ,, ; 


That never knew our God, 
But Fav'rites of the, heav'nly 1 85 ” | 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 'l +5 


\ — 
— — £ 4 
—— - - fas if 
— -— - 8 88 

nw . 
L 
U 


| | - [The Gop: that 2 4 on high: tro 
1 3 And thunders when he pleaſe, 1 
1 That rides upon the ſtormy 5 5 A 
RF And manages the Seas * 3.99 32-09, | 
. This awful Gop is ou, ½u 
Fi Our Father and our Lor A 145 
2 5 He ſhall ſend down his hear nly Pow: fs 2 
a To carry us above. 5113 i 00 4 I 1 
5 There ſhall we ſee his Face," DT" 
b: | 2 And newer ner ing 257 25-4. 
| There from the Rivers of his Gave 30 
15 Drink endleſs Pleaſures 1 in. 010 J, 
# | 7 Ves, aud before we riſe - 24 
a Jo that immortal State, 25 TE 
bl The Thoughts/of ſuch amazing Bliſs. 4 | 
b1 Should — 5 Joys create. | 
3. [The Men. of- Grace have found” 
| Glory begun below: 
Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Groumd, 
— Faith and * _ grow] ! 
2 thodfand ſacred Sweets 
e we reach the heav'nly nu, 
Or walk the goldn Streets. 


| 10 Then let our Songs abound, ig 44 
And ey'ry'Tearibe dry; S 97 | 
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We're marchingthro' I MANUEL” s e 
To fairer ne on _ ah 6 185 
: % and. 8 ww " 
XXI. c n R 1s r. s 's Profne mates Death * 4 
HY ſhould we ſtart, df fountld die? 
N tim'rous Worms we vin 
are! 
Death is the Gate of badletz Joy, 16 WW 
And yet. we dread to enter there. 


2 1 Pains, the Groans, and dying Strifvg. 
Fright our approaching Sauls away; 
Still we ſhrink hack again to Fife, 1 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. ws 


3 O! if my LorD would come and meet, 
My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in 5 
Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate, 
Nor feel the Terrors a8 ſhe La 


þ 0) 
4 JESUS, can make a dying Red 75 
Feel ſoft as downy Pillows ares, as 
While on his Breaft I lean my Head, 
And breathe uy Life gut ſocelly e 


XXXũI. Froilh and F ih.” F 


ow ſhort and haſty i is our Li 5 be” 
How vaſt our Souls Affairs ! 
Let ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive 
To laviſh out their Lear s. BY 


2 Our Days run thoughtleſly along, 15 
Without a Moment's Stay; b bag 


-- 
4 


10¹ 
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Jug like a Story or a Song: 
We: paſs our Lives away. 


; Gop. from on high invites us Home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 

Aud ever haſt'ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


4 . we deferve the deepeſt Hell, 
That flight the Jays above! 
What Chains of Vehg' ance ſhould we feel 

That break ſuch Cords of Love! 


„ Draw us, O Gop, with ſowreign Grace, 
And lift our Thoughts on high, 

That we may end this mortal Race, 
And: lee Salvation nigh. . 


XXXIII. The bleſſed Society i in e 
Ra thee, my Soul, fly up, and run 
A 


'Thro' ev'ry heav' aly Street, 
ſay, There's nought below the Sun | 
That's worthy of thy Feet. 


2 [Thus will we mount. on ſacred Wings, | 
And tread the. Courts above: 

Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things 
Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.] 


3 There on a high majeſtie Throne 
IIb Almighty Father reigns ; 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down 21 
On all the pficskul R 
4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour wore | C 
And ſpreads eternal Noon 3. 5 


* 


No Ev'ning's there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble Moon. | 


Amidſt thoſe -ever-ſhining Skies 
- Behold the facred Dove, 5 
| While baniſh'd Sin and 3 flies 
: From all the Realms of Love. 


5 The glorious Tenants of the Place 
: Stand bending round the Throne; 
el, And Saints and Seraphs ſing and Praise. 
The infinite Three-One. 


8 But, O what Beams of heay'nly Grace” 
Tranſport them all the while! 


Ten thouſand Smiles from "at Face, | 
And Love in ev'ry Smile 


8 Jesus! O when ſhall that dear Day, 
| That joyful Hour appear. 
run When I mall leave this Houſe of Ciay, 
To dwell amonglt 1 them there 6 N 


AT Breathing after the Holy SPIRIT : : 


or, Fervency UA Devotion defer fred. x 


OME, Hol Sp irit, heav nly Done 
Wich all pt the: quick'ning I 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred. Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below. EE 
Fond of _ trifling Toys: E 

Our Souls can neither fly nor goa 
To reach Seins De oth e 


EF 


y 
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 9% WM fa 
In vain we ſtrive to rife, ** ] 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, Foes 7 
And our Devotion dies. 


WE 


4 Dear Loxp! and ſhall we ever live 0 
At this poor dying Rate 
Our Love fo faint, ſo cold to mes: 7 
And thine to us ſo great? 


0 
i . 1 
5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dos; — 
With all thy quick ning Powers, | 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, _ 
And that ſhall kindle ours. x ; 


XXXV. Projfe to How * Creation wh Re. 
: dmption. f 


ET them negle& th. Glory, 1 5 ; 
z Who never knew t Y Grace; 
ut our loud Songs ſhall ftill record 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our Shouts, O Gor, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy Throne 
All Glory to th' UNITED Farad 

The undivided One. Fay 


3 Twas he (and well adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word; - 
Tis he reſtores our ruin'd. Frame: LE 
Salvation, to the an :» : 


a 4 Hoſanna- let the Earth aud Ster- 9 or þ 
| No: the rob. SOLE 


* 
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Rocks, Hills and Vales, reflect the Voice 
In one eternal Round. 


| XXXVI. nns N — 


TELL, the Redeemer” s gone 
Il tos "appear: before our Gop, 
To l o'er the 3 Throne 4. 

With his atoning Blood. Ohm ee 


2 No fiery Veng' ance now. 
No burning Wrath comes down: 
If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood; .. 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 
3 Before his Father's Eye 
e Our humble Suit he move -. -- 
The Father lays his Thunder F 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. - IT 


4 Now may our: joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honour ling ; _— 
Jxsus the Prieſt receives our Songs, e 
And bears them to the King. 


5 [We bow before his Face, 15 „ 
And ſound his Glories hig; 
fHoſanna to the Gop of Grade,” 
e That lays his Thunder by.] 
% On Earth thy Mercy reigns, 988 * oi 
« And triumphs all above? 


Gras 
<4... 


Th ſpeak. immortal Lovell: . 


7 {How jarring and how low 
Are all the Notes . 


— 


But, LokRp, how weak are mortal Strand, | 
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Sweet Saviour; tune our Son 8 anew, 
And e pleaſe the ing * 


XXXVn. "The ſans. 


FT up your Kip: to the Ks Sea : 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: WM knc 

Kind Interceſſor, there he ſits, A 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. Our 
2 'Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, if © 
And ſhed his' vital Blood, | T 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 1 
And then aroſe to Go ee Th 

3 Petitions now and Erdite m. may 7 et 5 
And Saints their Off'rings bring, Thi 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice : 
Preſents them to the Ring.. 12 


4 [Let Papiſts truſt what Names they pleaſe, i I 
I beir Saints and Angels boaſt; 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly Hoſt 1 


5 Jxsvs alone ſhall bear my Cries | 
Up to his Father's Throne: 
He, deareſt Logy | perfumes my Sighs, 


And ſweetens ev'ry Grone. 


6 [Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
« Hoſanna in the High'ſt! ? 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To Gop and to his CHRIST. I 
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The Wings of Love bear us away / 


92 


APPY "5s 3 ads: Givens 7 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt: 


Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 


And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear; 


If Love be abſent there. . 


Tis Love that mes: our ohcerful Feet 


In ſwift Obedience move; 
The Devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan cannot love. 


This is the Grace that lives and ſin 8, 


When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
"Tis this ſhall Rtrike our joyful Strings 
In the [weet Realms yn Bliſs. 


Before we quite forfake our Clay, | 
Or leave this dark Abode, 


To ler our ſmiling” Gop. 


XXXIX. The Shor ines and 4 jor 1 £1 if 


UR Days, 3 our . Days 
Are thort and wretched t too; 


ne _ atop 70” Go 0 B. Fg 
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Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
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« EviL and FEW *,” the Patriarch yo: ; I 
And well the Patriarch knew.” 


2 *Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound _ 

That Heav'n allows to Men 

: And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round 
Of Threeſcore Years and Ten. 


9 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, : 
Run on, my Days, in haſte; 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, 
Le cannot fly too faſt. 
4 Let heav'nly Love prepare my Soul, 
And call her to the Skies, 


Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
And OY never dies. 8 


1 
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* Gen. xlvii. 2 


XI. Our Comfure in the Covenant dy with 
\ CHRIST. 


A» 


Lens 


UR Gor! how firm his Promiſe ſtands! 
Ev'n when he hides his Face, 
He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands 
His Glory and his Grace. 


2 Then why „my! Soul, theſe ſad Complaints, 
Since Cnnls r and we are One! . 
2 God is faithful to his Saints, 


Is faithful to his Son. rs 6 G 
; Beneath his Smiles my Heart has by” 'd, ; 


And Part *: Heav'n poſſeſs dj; TI 


2 
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1 praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 
And truſt Hank wor the Reſt. 


XII. 4 Sight of Gop — us to the Werld. 


1: [F Pp to the Fields where Angels lie, 
And living Waters gently roll, 

' Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 

But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 


2 Thy wond'rous Blood, dear dying Curr, 


G make this World of Guilt remove; 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind Wings, celeſtial Dove 


3 O might I once mount up and ſee 
The Glories of th' eternal Skies, 


What little Things theſe Worlds would be, 


How deſpicable to my Eyes !7 


4 Had I a Glance of thee, my Gon, 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon; 
Vaniſh, as tho' I ſaw them not, 

As a dim Candle dies at Noon. . 


5 Then they might fight, and rage and rave; 
I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf, 

While rattling Thunders round us rore. 


6 Great All in all! Eternal King! 
Let me but view thy lovely Face, 
And al my Pow'rs ſhall bow and fing, 

Thine endleſs Grandeur and thy Grace. 
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XIII. Delight in Go p. 


1 


Y 8 0 . endleſs Pleaſures dwel 
Above at thy right Hand! N 

. hy Courts below, how amiable, 
Where all thy Graces ſtand! 


2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies, 
And chirps a cheerful Note; 
=P he Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies, 
And tunes his warbling Throat: 


3 And we, when in thy Preſence, FP : 
We ſhout with joyful Tongues 

Or ſitting round our Father's Board, 
Wie crown the Feaſt with Songs. 


2 


4 While Ins us mines with quick'n ning Grace, 
We ſing and mount on 12 r 
But if a Frown beeloud his Face, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


5 [Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dore 56 
Bemoan her widow'd State, 
* Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro” all the Grove, 
And mourns her loving Mate. 


6 Ju ſo our Thoughts from Thing to Thing 
| In reſtleſs Circles rope, 
Juſt ſo we droop and hang the Wings | 
„Wen 9 meſon e Oye. 5 
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XLW. | Cnmar” 's  Sufferings and . 
Nen for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 


To great JEHoVAH's equal Son; 21 
Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing, how he.left the Worlds of Light, 
And the bright Robes. he wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight, 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. uf 


3 [Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth. 
He came to raiſe our Nature high 

He came t' atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jxsuvs, the Gon, was born to die.] Me 


4 [Hell and its Lions roar'd around; 1 
His precious Blood the Monſter ſpüt; 

| While weighty Sorrows preſs'd him down, 
Cy Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 1255 


5 Deep in the Shades of zloomy” Death, 
Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay; 
Th' Almighey Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe, to everlaſting Day. 


6 Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace; 
See what immortal Glories ſit . 
ng Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


7 Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs, 
JEsus, the Gop, exalted reignns: 
His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, 
And echoes thro' i he heav' 1 Plains! 


ell 
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” 


en II. 


a A MN 8 * 


XLIV. "Hal or, The Vengeance of G61 D. 


11 ; « LEY 1 


in bol Reer abd handle Song, 


+ The: dreaded 8 our pda More 


Fo 3's 


The Land 19 Horror 1 55 545 pai : 
Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell; '- 


And laid her Stores of I there. 


3 [Fterpal Plagues and heavy 


| For 


And Ds 


Chains, d 6] 
ting Racks and fiery Coals, 
arts t' inflict immortal Pains 


Dirt in the Blood of. damned gels. 


1 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies, Sir 


And. roars, and bites his iron Bands; 
In yan the Rebel ſtrives to riſe; 
Cruſn:d with the Weight.df both hy Efunds 


: 5 There guilty. Ghoſts: of Adam 


ns Race,” 


Shrick out, and howl 24 thy Rod. 
Once they, could fcorn a Savicur s, Grace, | 
But they neens'd a dreadful Go 1 ; 


6 Tremble, my Soul, and kifs the Son; 3 


Sinner, obey thy Saviour's Call; 
Elfe your Damnation haſtens on, | 
Alen Sapes wide . Wu Fall. 


* K 
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"el 


7 


A Gov! 5 Cond, fe 1 6 our „ 


Will 9 2 
What canſt thou find Peu me kei, : 
To tempt thy Chariot downward Au: | 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarr) Throne, 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriels dog. 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes: dawn, : ! 
And bows to hearken to our W nes 


Mr x, grown Lon Err 


3 Great Gop! what poor Returns we pay 
For Love ſo infinite as thine! _ | 
Words are but Air, and Tongues bit Wa 7? 
But thy rl all divine. wins: 


ur. Gon? $ Coden on * 2 fairs 


* 4 . "7 


© to * "pork that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let eating Praiſes flyy,, „% Fe: 


4 


And tell how large his Bounties are, 


2 [He that can ſhake the Worlds he age! 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod; tons 

His Goodneſs, bow: amazing Great? 92 a 

And what a condeſcending Gon 1 

8 5 | 

3 [Gop, that muſt ſtoop to view the : Ski „ 
And bow to ſee what Angels do, 2 

12 


1 HYMNS. 14ND. Book 11 1 
* to our Earth he caſts his 3 
And bends his Footſteps downward too.] 


4 He over-rules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affair; 
On humble Souls the KING of Kings 
Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 4 


Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gop; | 
He hears-us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. 


'6 In vain might lofty Princes try 
Such Condeſcenſion to perform! 
For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellowv-Worm. | 


7 O could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 

od cy ms een OR ay Teaſe. 


ws: 


n. ce and pied in the Peron 1 


e en 


| ow. to the Lonp a noble Song! | 
8 Awake, my Soul; awake, my Tongue: 
5 oſanna to th' eternal Name, . 
Ad all his boundleſs Love proclaim. 
2 See where it ſhines in Jzsvs' Face, 
Ihe brighteſt Image of his Grace; 


Gon, in the Perſon of his Son, 
Has all his ee Works Sehen, 
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30 The ſpacious Earth and ſpreading Flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful God; 
And thy rich Glories from aar, 
Sparkle 1 in ew'ry rolling Star. | 


4 But in his Looks a Glory "5-06" 2 1 „ 
* The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: - 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outſhines the Wonders of the Dein 


Grace ! *tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at Jesus' Name ! 

| Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 

Je Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils hig lovely Face! 
Where all his Beauties you behold; +. . 
5 And ſing his Wan to Harps of our” 
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XVIII. Love to the G 5 75 | anke. — 


OW. in dre all Things here below! 
| How falſe, and yet how fair! 5 
ach Pleaſure has its Poiſon too; 1 


® And ev ry Sweet a Snare. | 


2 The brighteſt Things below the Sky 
_ Give but a flatt'ring Light; . © 
We ſhould ſuſpe& ſome Danger night. 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. 


. One deareſt Toys and neareſt Friendiy 
The Partners of our Blood. 


13 
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How they divida our wav 'ring Minds, : 
And. leave but half for Gop. | 


4 The Fondneſs of a Creatureꝰs Love, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe? 
Thither the warm Affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence, 


5 Dear Saviour! let th Beauties de 
My Soul's eternal Foody - 
And Grace command m Heart any 
| From all created Good. 


XIIX. au. 6 ging nick —— of Cos. 


EATH ung © alin. our Soul afrald, 
If Gop be with us chere; Fi, 
We may walk thro” its darkeſt Shade... 
And never yield to Fear. 


2 I could andes my All below, = 
If my Creator bid; 


And if. I were een, 
And die as Mofes dd. 


3 Might I but climb to Pif als Ab. 
And view the Premi d Land, 
My Fleſn itſelf. would long to drop,” 
Andi p pray, for the Command. 


4 Claſpd in my Hdav'nly Father's kin,” 
I would forget my Breath, 8 


And loſe my Life amoi the Charms -- 
Of fo dane a Deaths. 
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1 Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 


o let the ; my Saviour kene, 
And ſhew my Name upon his Heart 5 

I would forget r my 0 Al awhile, TS 

And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart. 


2 But O] it wells my Sorrows high, 


To ſee my bleſſed Jesvs frown ; 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 


And all the Springs of Life are down. 1 5 


3 Vet why, my Soul, why theſe Coniptaitits: : 
Still while he frowns his Bowels move; 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 


And feels their Sorrowis and his G Aa 


4 My Name is printed « on his Breaſt 3 
His Book of Life contains my Rs +: 


Fd rather have it there impreſs'd, 
Than in the bright Records of Fame 4.3/4 


5 When the laſt Fire burns all King hore, 
Thoſe Letters ſhall ſegurely ſtand, |, 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear, pi 
Writ by the eternal Father's Hand. 


6 Now mall my Minutes daxoorhiy: rela," 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's will, 
My riſing and my ſetting Sun, | 

Roll gen Y up and down. the Hill.” 
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II. Go the Son equal with the Father. 


Our Spirits bow before thy Seat; 
thee. we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful . ; 


2 [Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom [ways 
„ Paras with a ſov'reign Word: 

And the bright World of Stars obeys 
The Will of their ſuperior Lok p. 1 


3 [Mercy and Truth unite in one, 

And ſmiling ſit at thy right Hand; 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, 
And Veng' ance waits thy dread Command.) 


"Bans, King of Glory, dreadful Gop! 


= 44A thoularid Seraphs ſtrong and bright 


Stand round the glorious Deityz _ 
But who amongſt the Sons of Light. 
Pretends Compariſon with Thee: 


5 Yet there is one of human Frame, 
JEsvus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Rabbery to claim 
A full Equality with Gp. 


6 [Their Glory ſhines with equal. Beams, 
Their Eſſence is for ever one; 
Tho' they are known by diff'rent Names, 

The Father Gop, and Go the Son. 


7 Then let the Name of Cur ar our King 
With egal Honours be ador” 2 
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His Praiſe let ev ry Angel ſing, . 
And all the Nations own the ORD] 


i. Death aui. or rightful. 


EATH ! 1 tis a . melancholy Day 
To thoſe that have no Gop, | 


When the poor Soul is forc'd 1 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 


2 In vain to Heavn the lifts her Eyes; "Ae 


| But Guilt, a heavy Chain, | 
Still drags her downward from the Skies, | 
To Darknefs, Fire and Pain. 4 


3 Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell; 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear: 
You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell 
A long rox EVER there. AB 


4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your Face 
And thou, my Soul, look downward too, 
And ſing recov'ring Grace. 


5 He is a God of ſowreign Love 
That promis'd Heaven to me, 1 
And taught my Thoughts to ſoar above, ». i 
Where happy Spirits be. 


6 Prepare me, LoxD, for thy right Hand? 
Then come the joyful Day; I 
Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial To 3] 6 
To bear my Soul away. 


Is 


LY n NS 1 Boer 1 


1 E * 5 5 3 


LIII. Tu. ien wats J Us Batch 
and Heaven, 


1 


I L RB, bat 4 WHHIASD Tänd 18 this, 
That yields us no Suppl 
o cheetfin Fruits, no Wh ee 
Nor Streams of bving Joy?” 


2 But prickling Thorns thro? al the Ground, 


And mortal Poiſons grow; 


And all-the Nivers that are Wand, 
With dang rous W. aters flow,” * 


Ld 
3 


3 vet the « de Path to thine Abode 
Lies tho this horrid — 2 
Lok b we would kéep that e 105 
And run at thy Command- 


4 fOur S0uls Mall tread d the Delert thro! 
With undiverted Feet: 
And Faittr.add flaming Zeal way q 9 P A 
The Terrors that we mect.Ji. | + 


5 FA hobf{hil Tavage Beaſts of bey D 5 


A 


Around the Fore rome 


But Judah's Lion guards the Way, 
And guides the Strangers Nel 


6 [Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below 
With ſcarce-· a twinkling Ray 
But the brigbt World to which we 2 

Is everliſling Day 3 
By glimm'riug Hopes Hr glory rea 
We trace the. — 2 c 
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Thro' diſmaF Deeps and dang'rous sen 80 
We make our Way to Gop. 


8 Our Journey i is a thorny Maze, Oo 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways, 
And reach at Zion's Hill. | 
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8 9 [See the kind Angels at, the. Gates : | 
Inviting us to come! : | "yy 

; There IEsus the Forerunner waits, | 
To welcome Fray'Yers home J ||, 


10 There on a green and flow'ry Mount 
Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, 
And with tranſporting Joys tecount 
8 The Labours of our Feet. 


11 [No vain Difcourſe ſhatl fill our Tage 
Nor Triftes vex our Ear 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our verge 
And Go rejaiot to hear. 


12 Eternal Glory to the King 8 
That brought us ſafely through, 4 

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to * , 

And endleſs Praiſe 5 | x 
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LIV. Gos 5 + Preſence Light i in Dole. 5 


FRY 
— 


* Gam | the Saving of. all my Joys, 
The Life of my Delights, 
Glory of my brighteſt Da 65 e 
And Comfort 1 OY Nights: 
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2 In darkeft Shades if he appear, 4, 
My Dawning is begun! * | - | 
He i 1 my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star, 
And he my Riſing Sun. 


2 The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 25 | 
While JIxs us ſhews his Heart i is mine, 
And whiſpers, “I am hib 


| 4 My Squl would leave this heavy Clay | 
At that tranſporting Word. 
Run up with Joy the ſhining War 
T' embrace my deareſt LokD. 


5 « Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 

I. d break thro! ev'ry Fe; 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 

Should bear the VO ror thro? . 


LV. Frail Life but ſucceeding E ternih. f 


HEE we adore, Eternal Name | 

And humbly own to Thee, 

How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we. 


2 [Our waſting Lives. grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe; * 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 1 


a 3 The Year rolls round and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it tre: 


Hr. 56. 8PI RITUALE SONGS. 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav ling to the Grave.) 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground. 
To puſh us to the Tomb; 


And fierce Diſeaſes wait irdiind; 0 
To hurry Mortals home. rf 


5 Good Gor | on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! 
Th' eternal States of all the Dead. 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 


6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe | 
| Attends on ev'ry Breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we 80 


pon the Brink of Death! 


7 Wales O LexD, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this'dang'rous Road, 

And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Gov. 


IV.. The Mi ry of 3 — Gon: in 1 


Morld. or, Vain Proſperity. 


I O, 1 ſhall envy them no more 

N3 Who grow profanely Great, | 

| ho' they increaſe their golden Store, 2 
And riſe to wond'rous Height. 5 


2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow 
Upon this earthly Clod! 
Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro, 
For they have ne er a GG. 


4 
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of dying tos, - A 
And think your Life your on, ZE 

But Death comes Baſt' ning on to you, 

e mow 3 your Glory down. — 


£6740 B 
4 Yes, you muſt bow your fntoly Head, Ir 
Away your Spirit flies, * 
And no kind Angel near your Bed 6 v 
To bear it to the Skies. I, 
5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, | A 
And tell how bright youw-ſhine : 4 
Your Heaps of lier? ring Duſt are Nn, 
And my Redeemer's mine. V. 
1 vn. The Dales of a gd Giſt ol 
ba, how ſecige-anal blely't 15 they 8 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 
Lo Storms of Wach take EarthandScs, , 
Their Minds have Hear n and Peace within. 20 
2 The Day glades Tiftly o'er their Heads, . 
Made up of Were“ and Love; : 
And ſoft and filent as the Shades " 3 0 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. if # | Fe 
3 [Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on, : 
But fly not half fo ſwift away; 
Their Souls are ever bright 4 as Noon, FS. 


And Gali as Summer Ev'nings be. 


4. Ho oft they look to th' heav? nly Hills, 
Whe re Groves of — Pieafure grow! 


8 


And longing Hopes and chterful Sales 
Sit undifturdy d upon theit Brow. ) 


The fert ts f feck. gur öden Toys 
4 But ow: the Day and Hate the Ni be 
In numb'ring er the richer 


That Heav'n ptepiifes for their Delight... 


6 While wretched we, like Worms and Miles, 
Lie grov'lin in the Duſt, below; Eo 
Almig hty Rade or dur Souls 
And wel alpire to Glory . 


* 


LyIlI. The Kang of Lig, ind Ihe Gro an 
of Gone. 7 


Nair 


1 IE! 8 an empty Vapoyr TTY 
| And ays how fwitt they are L g 
Swift 28 an Inc ian Arrow W 1132 5 14 


Or like a thooting ; Star, 


7 


* 7 , 
— 5 * * Y 4 F. 
9919 1 


'F hen {lide, away in haſte, | 
That we, can never ſay,. They're. here x 
But only ay, ““ They? re paſt, hi 


And Death. is ever nigha 13 


The; Moment when ow Lives begin, 40 bs 
We all begin to die, ] , 


4 Yet, mighty Gqp!. our. Sceting Days. / 
'Thy laſting Favours ſhafe, 

Yet with the Bounties of thy Grice | 
Thou Ioad'ſt che * Tear. 
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2 [The preſent Moments ruſt appear {07-8 


3 [Our Life is ever on the, Ming, n 
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5 Tis ſor* reign Mercy finds us Food, 


And we-are cloth'd with Love: 
While Grace ſtands pointing, out the Road, 
That leads our Souls above. 


6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; 
All Glory to the Logo]. 


Hie Mercy never knows a Baund; 
And be his Name ador'd! 


7 Thus we begin the laſting Song; 
And when we cloſe our es, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolongs 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LIL. Paradiſe on Earth. 


LORY to Cop that walks the * 
And ſends his Bleſſings thro'; 
That tells his Saints of oys « on n high, 
And gives a Taſte be ow.” 


2 [Glory to Gop that ſtoops his Throne, 


That Duſt and Worms may fee't, 
And brings a Glimpſe of Glory down, 


Around his ſacred Feet. 


3 When CHRIST with all his Graces crown'd, 


' Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
is a young Heav'n on earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the Bud. | 


4 A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 
In this wild Deſert ſprings, 
And ev ry Senſe I ſtraight — 
On ſweet celeſtial T hings. 


5 


Pak 
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5 White Lilies all around appear, $2: 
And each his Glory ſhows; + 


II. 


d, The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 5 = | iv , 


The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 


6 Cheerful I feaſt on heav! nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the eternal Throne. 1 ; 


But ah ! how ſoon my Jo 99s decay! 
How ſoon my Sins ari 
B _ And ſnatch the heav nly Scene away 
From theſe lamenting Eyes. 


8 When ſhall the Time, dear Is us, when 
The ſhining Day appear, 
That 1 ſhall leave theſe Clouds of * | 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here? 


9 Up to the Fields above the Skies, 
My haſty Feet would go, 
There everlaſting Flowers ariſe, 
And Joys 1 EET: grow. 


LX. The Truth of G 0D the Nun: ! or, 
d, : The Promiſes are our Security. | 


RAISE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 
To him that Earth's Foundation laid: 
Praiſe to the Gop whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as he pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the LoRD, 
Who rules his. People by his Word, 


* 
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And hn as ſtrong as his MM 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 15 


3 [Firm'are the Words his Prophets give, 
Sweet Words, on Which his Children live; 
Each of them is the Voice of Gp, 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread che Skies abroad. 


4 Each of them powerful a that Sound 


That bid the new-made World go round; 


And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles, 
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls. 5 


5 Whence thee: ſhould Doubts and F ears ariſe? 


Why, trickling, Sorrows: drown our 1 N 


's 


Slowly, alas f our Mind rece es 
1 he, omforts that our Maker gives. : 


6 0 for a ſtrong and lafting Faith 


To credit What th Almighty faith! 
T' embrace the Meſſage of his =o 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. 


7 Then ſhould the Farth's old Pillars . 
7 all the Wheels of Nature break, 

© Our ſteady Souls would fear no more 
Than ſblid Rocks when Billows fore. 


8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe” 
Above the ruinable Skies, | 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own Court =, * T fuftains; 


4 ” 
4 ef Aa 
25 
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L off Thought We Death ant Gly, 


'L Soul, come meditate the Day, 
Aha think how near it ſtandss, 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of cn 
And 1 Unknown Lands. * 


> [And you, mine Ey es, Tok down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb; 
This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 


When&er the Summons conte. | 
3 0 2 841 | 


8 O! | could we die with thoſe that die, W 


7 
4 


And Place us their Stead; . | : 
Then would our Spirits learn to . 4 | 


And Cc nverſe with the Dead: 6 | i 


| Then,ſhould : we ſee the. Saints: bone, " 
In their o wn glorious Forms, —_— 
And wonder. why: our Souls ſhould ire. , = 
o dwell with mortal Worms. | 


; [How-we ſtiduld feotm theſe Clothes of Floſs 
Theſe Fetters and this Ea: 

And long for Ex'fing to amire, 1 % 
T hat we may teſt with Gon} yy 


We ſhould almoſt bolt ber Clap 8 
Before the BUmtnons come; 

And pray, Wl with our dee, 
To their eternal Heme. 
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LXII. 55 the Thunderer : or, The laſt Jutz 
ment and Hell *. 


N to > the Lon D, ye a Hots; 
And thou, O Earth, adore: _ | 
"Vet Death and Hell thro' all their Coaſts 
Stand trembling at his Pow r. 


1 2 His ſounding Chariot makes the Sky; pe 
1 He makes W Clouds his Throne, 3 
1 There all his Stores of Lightning lie, 

J Till Veng' ance darts them down. 30 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out fiery Streams, 1 | 
| And from his awful Tongue, = 
= A ſovreign Voice divides the Flames, 

MN And Thunder rores along. | Fi: 


4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day, 

Te When this esd Go 1 
= Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 

5 And fling his Wrath abroad. 


5 What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do? Ld 
Hle once defy'd the Log: 
But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer hows 1 
And fink beneath his Word: 


1 
6 Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall rol BY 
| To blaſt the Rebel- Worm, 9708 1 
And beat upon his naked Soul , A 
In one erer Storm. 4 0 N 

F 


bs Made i in a great Storm of Thunder, Auguſt 20, 1697 · 
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LXIII. 4 Funeral Thought. 0 z 


ARK! from the Tombs a doleful Sound, 
My Ears attend the Cry; | 

« Ye living Men come view the Ground, 

Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 


2 cc Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed, 

& In ſpite of all your Tow'rs! | 

4 The Tall, the Wiſe, the * ane Head, 
e Muſt is as low as ours. 


3 Great Gop! Is this our certain Doom; 7 
And are we {till ſecure! Þ 

Still walking downward to our Tomb, 
And yet Prepare no more: ? 


4 Grant us the Pow'r of quicKning CID, 
To fit our Souls to 

Then, when we drop 42 s dying Fleſh, 
We'll riſe wade the wy” 


LXIV. Go D the Glory and the Defence of Sion: _ 


APPY. the. Church, thou ſacred Place, 5 
The Seat of thy Creator s Grace 

Thy holy Courts are his Abode: 

Thou earthly Palace of our Gon. 


2 1 Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates 
Juard of heav'nly Warriors waits; 

Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move, 
. Fix'd on kis Counſels and his Love. 
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3 Thy Foes i in vain DeGgns engag 
Againſt his Throne in vain they 15 


Like riſing Waves with angry Rore, 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. | 


4 Then let our Souls in Zion dwell; 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell; | 


His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks built around. 


8. Gon is our; Shield and/ Gop. our Sun; 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run ; 
On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe. 


LXV- "The Hopes of . Heaven. eur re, under 
| Trials on E arth. 5 


HEN I can read my Title Wear 
To Manſions in the . 
id farewel, to ev'ry Fear, I 

And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


2 Should Eafth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Parts be "hur'd ; | 

Then Jean fmile at Satan's Rage, 

And face a frowning World." 5 


3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And'Storms of Sorrow fall, : 
May I but ſafely, each my Home, Fog 
My: Gop, my Heav' nm, my An. 


4 There fhall I bathe my weary Sout 
es © — of heav*nly Reſt, 


q 
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. ' 


LXVI. A Projpect 4 Heaven makes Death 0. 


JHERE is a Land of pure Delight, 
Where Saints immortal reign: "2 
Infinite Day exeludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


2 There everlaſting Spring abides, 1 

And never-with'ring Flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow Sea, divides 

This heav'nly Land from ours. 


3 [Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in WY Green: 
So to the Jews old C Ae ſtood, 
While Jordan roll d between. 


4 But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and thrinke © 
Jo erofs this narrow! Sea; | 

And linger, ſhiy'ring on the Brink, 
And ear to lauch away. . 5 


5 Q! could we make our Doubts remov de, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 
And ſee the Canaan that we en 3 
With unbeclouded Eyes! Rhee 
6 Could we but climb where Moſes. ſtood, 
And view the Landſkip o'er, 5 
Not ſordan's Streams, nor Death's cold Flood, 
Should * us from the Shore. 


ar 


5 
# 7 % 
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1 LXVIL. Gon 3 eternal Donn. | 3 


1 REAT Gop | has, GL art thou! - 1 
What worthleſs Worms are wel 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 5 
And pay their Praiſe to then 


1 2 Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, Meets 2 
| Ere Seas or Stars were made; {3 i 
Thou art the ever-living Gop, 
Were all the N ations dead. 


3 Nature and Time quite naked lie ——_ 

To thine immenſe Survey, 

From the Formation of the 8 
To the great YurningrNay- - 


4 Eternity, with all its Yeats, : 
Stands preſent in thy Views 
To thee, there's nothing Old appears; 
Great Go there's nothing New. 


S Our T4925 thro? various Scenes are drawn, 
? y. And vex'd with trifling Cares, 5 
While thine eternal Thought moves on 
Thine undiſturb'd Affairs. 


6 Great Gop | how: nine art thou! 

What worthleſs Worms are we! 1 

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, | 
And pay their Praiſe 80 thee. 


— 


Im. Tit 
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VI. The bumble Wirhip i Heroen, 


15 AATHER, 3 1 . Tee. 
The Place of thine Abode: 
Id leave thine earthly Courts and flee” 
Up to thy Seat, my Goo ! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant Face, 
And 'tis a pleaſing Sight; 
But to abide in thine Embrace 
Is infinite Delight. 


3 Td part with all the Joys of ane 
10 gaze upon thy Throne: 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever hence. 
Unſpeakable, unknown. = 


0 


4 [There all the heavnly Hoſts are ſee 10 


In ſhining Ranks they move, 4 
And drink immortal Vigour in 


With Wonder and with . WINS 


| Y Then at thy Feet with awful Fear ws 
1 Th'-adoring Armies fall; tt 844, 


With Joy they thrink to Nor R won 


Before th? eternal-ALL. | 


6 There I would vie ih All the Holt 
In Duty and in Bliſs © 


| While LESS THAN NoTaxG Lcvul boaſt 


And Vans Tr confeſs} ! 


* a 


| lf, 9 
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7 The more thy Glories ſtrike mine ax 6 
The humbler I mall lie; 
Thus white I ſink, my J mall riſe 


e ee high. 1 1 


LXIX. The bah, in 112 909 5 


EGIN, my Tongue, fome * heay' nly 
Phe: "3161 vil loc 1 91511 
And ſpeak ſome dboundleſs HT Ang . 
The mighty Works; Age eiche 
Of our eternal Kingg n 


2 Tell of- his wondrodsBaithfulneſs, 
And ſound his;:Pbw't:abroad, > - - | 
Sing the fweet Promiſe of his:Grace,. 
And the performing: G. a gt 


3 Proelaim: c Salyation from tdeLonay 
6% For wreiched- i ng a ON 1 
His Hand has writ” the ee Word. 

With an immortal Pen. bn I wr 


4 Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs: lt 4 
The mighty Fromiſe lines z, 
Nor can the Pow r of Darkneſs raſe. 
" Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 155 


5 ation: daſh-whole. Worlds For bead, 
And ec them when he Bee, 
1155 ſp Ts 83 and that: Al ighty. Breath. 
8 


Ris great D IECREES......-> 


6 His very Word of Grace 1s ſtrong, | 
As chat which' built the Sn ; 


4 
1 * . 
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along, | 
Speaks all the Promiſes. _ ; 


7 He ſaid, „ Let the wide Heav'n be read on 
And Head n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
« Abra'm, IL'Il be thy Gop,“ he ſaid, 
And he was Abra'm's GOD. 


8 Oh, might I hear thy heav' nly Tongue 
Bat whiſper, © Thou art mine!“ 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song 

. To Notes almoſt divine. 


How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
And think my Heay'n ſecure! 

I truſt the all- creating Voice; 
And Faith defies: no more. 5 


IX. Gor D's DIE over the Sr, Pfalm 


cvii. As &c. | 


Y OD of the Seas, thy cthuntb ting 19 
Makes all the roaring Waves Rees 

And one foft Word of thy Command, 
Can ſink them ſilent i in the Sand. 1 


2 If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, dT, 
b The Sea divides and owns its os; 3 
z The ſtormy Floods their Maker der, on 
And let his choſen Armies thro . 


3 The ſcaly Flocks amidſt, the Sea, 
To thee, their Lok D, a Tribute Pay's | 
The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the 90g, 5 


Leaps up and means a Praiſe to Gop. 
K 2 


4 2 
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4 [The larger Monſters of the Deep, 
On thy Commands Attendance keep; 
FB y thy Permiſſion ſport and play, 

And cleave along their foaming Way. 


5 If Gop his Voice of Tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
| Anon -he lifts his Noſtrils high, 
And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.] 


6 How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd 
Amidſt theſe wat'ry Nations, Lox ! 
Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men! refuſe their Maker's Praiſe, 


7 [What Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a Song to thee! 
"i While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 
> "They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide, 


8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the Waves: 
Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the Gon that refcu'd them.” 


9 O, for ſome Signal of thine Hand! 
Shake all the Seas, Lok, ſhake the Land: 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt Men deny 

That there's a Gop that rules the Sky. 


From the oth to the 208th Hymn, I hope the Reade? 
will forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the Firk and 
Third Lines of the Stanza, e 
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LXXI. Praiſe to Gop . all Creatures. 5 


1 


HE Glories of my Maker, G0. 
My joyful Voice ſhall ling, 
And call the Nations to adore _ 
Their Former and their King. 


2 Twas his right Hand that ſhap'd. our Clay, 


And wrought this human Frame; 
But from his own immediate Breath 
Our ma Spirits came. 


1 


3 We bring our mortal Pow'rs to God, 


And worſhip with our 'Tongues 


We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 


And join th' angelic Sante 


4 Let grov'ling Beaſts of ev' ry Shape, - 


And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 


And Rocks and Trees, and Fires and Bens 


Their various Tribute bring. 


5 Ye Planets, to his Honour 4 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 


Praiſe Him in your unweary'd 0 
Around the ſteady Pole. 


* 


& The Brightneſs of our Maker's Nan 4 


The wide Creation fills, 
And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
N the © heav'nhr Hills, | 


K 3 
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* 
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LXXII. The LorD's Day: or, The 1 
5 of CHRIST. 


I \Less' D Morning, whoſe.young ng 
Rays 

Beheld our riſing Goo ; 

That ſaw him triumph ofer the Duſt, 


And leave his laſt Abode! 


2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The Third, th' appointed Day. 


3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force 
To hold our Gop, in vain; 
The fleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 
A To thy great Name, Almighty Lox, 
TLheſe facred Hours we pay, | 


And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
'The Triumph of the Day. | 


5 [Salvation and immortal Praiſe 
To our victorious King; 
Let Heay'n and Earth, and Rocks and * 


With glad Hoſannas ring I 
LXXIT. Doubts feattered : or, Spiritual 75 
5 reſtored. TY 
1 ENCE bend * goul, ad elem hh 
be gone, SHE boy 


And leave me to my Joys; 5 


u. H. SPIRITUAL SONGS. ah 
a My Tongue ſhall triumph in my r & 
my pe” — a joyful Noiſ. i 


, 2 Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my. Md, 
ing And drown'd my Head in Tears, 


Till ſov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. 1 


3 O, what immortal Joys:I felt, 
And Raptures all divine, 
When Ixsus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved, mine! 


4 In vain the Tempter frights. my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Tace 

Revives ay Joys again. 


LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe- of divine 
—_ or, A Complaint of Rn 


1 S this the kind Return, | 
| And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, | 
Whence all our Bleſſings flow? 


2 To what a ſtubborn Frame | 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! © ©- 


'Y 


E What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 

7 And, Gop- as ſtrangely kind! 
3 con us he bids the . 1 

85 Shed his reviving Rays? 


For us the Skies their Circles run 
10 lengthen out our Days. ie 


K 4 


1 — 


* 
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14 The Brutes obey their. 8 | 
And bow their Necks. to Men; 

But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things, 5 


Reject his eaſy Reign.] 


5 Turn, turn us; mighty Gopt- 
And mould our Souls afreſh; _ 
Break, ſov'reign Grace! theſe Hearts of Stone, of 
And give us Hearts of Fleſh. 


6 Let paſt Ingratitude 5 

Provoke our weepi ng Eyes, 
And hourly, as new Mercies fall, - 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe. ME 16> + 1 


J LIXXV. Spiritual and Genet 0 . or, Die © 
| beatific Sight of CurIsT. $ 


ROM thee, my Gop, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, —© 
. the Limits of the Skies 7 
And all created Bounds. f | 


2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul 
Shall Death itſelf out-brave; 
Leave dull Mortality behind. 3 
And fly beyond = Grave... - > | 


WU 3 There where my bleſſed Jesus reigns - 

1 In Heaven's unmeaſur'd Space, 

Tul ſpend a long Eternity "Fr 4 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 5 


4 Millions of Years my wond'r ring Eyes b 
Shall o'er thy „ rove, | 


r * 
5 3. 
os. 
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And endleſs Ages Pl adore - , 
The Glories of thy Long. NO 0 


5 [Sweet Jesvs ! ev'ry Smile of mine C 
Shall freſh Endearments bring; 
And thouſand. Taſtes of new Delight. 8 
From all thy Graces ſpring. 


's 6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul | 
Up to thy bleſs d Abode; 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 

My Saviour and. my Son W 


N 


4 


LXXVI.. The pr and Aken of 
1 : RI BIST- : 
t OSuN4 to 7 8 bf Li = 
That cloth'd himſelf in Clays 5 
by Enterd the iron Gates of Death, | 
And tore the Bars away: j 


2 Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL roſe; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, ; 
And to his Father tes, 1 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And T riumph in his Eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; , 
Our JEsus fills the middle Seat 
Of the celeſtial 'T hrone. . 
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5 [Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, | 
To reach his bleſs'd Abede: 
Sweet be the Accents of your bangs 
To our incarnate Gon. 4111 
6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe: 
Let Heay'n and all created Things 
Sound'our Me 8 Fe J 


LXXVII. The Chrition Warfare. 


1 [ Taxp up, my Soul, ſhake, off thy Fears 2 
And gird the Goſpel-Armour on; 

"March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 

Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 


2 Hell and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe ; 3 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes; 
Thy JEsvs nail'd them to the Croſs, 
ra} ſung the Triumph when he roſe.) 


3 [What tho” the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
and waſte the Fury of his Spight; 
Eternal Chains confine him down 

To fiery Deeps, and endleſs. Night. 


4 What tho' thine inward Luſts rebel; 
"Tis, but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life; 
The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall ſlay thy Sins, and end the Strife.] 


5 Then'let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate; 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 

And glitt ring Raben for Conqu' rors wait. 


Hv. 8. 8 PIRTT UAH SONGS. a0 
6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, | 
And triumph-in Almighty Grace; 


While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in uy eden us Leader 8 Frogs Q 


A. 


Ln 5 "Redemption by PF hd 


HEN the firft Parents of our Race 

Rebelb'd, and loft their OP 
And the Infection: of their Sin 5 
Had tainted all our Blood 


87 2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart ede 
Of the eternal Sud, 
Deſcending from the Rey? nly cur. al 
He left bis Father's Throne. | 


3 Afide the Prince of . threw: 
His moſt divine Array: 
And wrapt. his Godhead'i in a a * eir 1 
Of our inferior Clay. 01 
4 His living PoWr and pmg DM . it) 7 
Redeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and Gon again. 


5 To thee, dear Lon, our Fleſh and Soul 
We joytully. reſign; 
Bleſs'd Jxs us, take us "a 4-4 own, TA 
For we are doubly: thine: .. 
& Thine Honour ſhall for ever bs 1 T=B 
The Buſineſs of our Days, © 
For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues 
R Speak thy 0 Nie 0 


* - 
4 
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LXXIX. Praiſe pa the Rzpzzn 6. 


We wretched' Sinners lay, 
Vithout one eheerful Beam of Nope, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grie ;; 
_ He ſaw, and (O amazing Love vo 
He ran to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhining Co above 
With joyful Haſte he fled, | on 

Enter'd 8 Grave in mortal F uh. 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He ſpoil'd the PoW'rs of Datknefs thus, - 
And broke our iron Chains 
Ixsus has freed our captive Souls. 
From everlaſting Pains. . 


5 [Tn vain the baffled Prince of Hell! 
His curfed Projects tries; | 
We that were doom'd his endleſs Slave, 
Are rais'd above the Skies.} 


6 O for this Love, let Rocks ah Hills 
: Their laſting Silence break, ' nx 


And all harmonious human Tongues . 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


7 [Yes, we will Praiſe thee, deareſt Logp z 


Our Souls are all on Flame 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth | 
To thine adored Name. 

. 0 8 q 


Lox Din a Gulph of dark Deſpair 
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3 Angels | aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 


But when you raiſe Four higheſt Rege 
His Love can ne er be. told.F 
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EXXX. Gov" Ne „ 5 and cue 
1 H ce Almighty Landl. "17 0 
How matchlefs is his Pow'f! * 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
While all the Hear ns adore. * 
2 Let proud i imperious Rr bark 
Bow low before. his. Throne! r wal 
Crouch to his Feet, ye baughty Thin a 
Or he ſhall tread * you down. SY. 4 
Above the Skies he reigns, - — | Ne 
And with amazing Blows - *© Fl 
He deals inſufferable Pains | 17 
On his rebellious Foes... 6 
4 et everlaſting Gov! „ ul 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe z- © © | 
| Thy Sceptre's equal to thy Rod, 5 
The Sceptre of thy Grace. * 
The Arms of mighty Love 
Defend our Sion well, 
And heav'nly Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 
; 0 Salvation to the Kin f . 
| That fits enthron'd above: 


Thus we adore the: Gop of Mighty 
And bleſs. the a of Love. 


l 
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LXXXI. Our bin of Canis s Death, 


” +» 


1 * i 'NDnow the d. ales have left mine E es 
7] No- I r to ſee: Wa es 
| curs'd Deeds my Sins have done! 
N What murd'rous Things they be! 


2 Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt Loxo, ; 
That thy fair Body tore? | 
Monſters that ſtain'd thoſe heaynly Limbs 
With Floods of purple Gore! 


3 Was it for Crimes that 1 had done 
My deareſt LoR was flain, mo, 
When Juſtice feiz d 'Gop's only Se, 

And put his Soul to Pain? 


4 Forgive my Gullt, 0 Prince of Peace 
PH wound my Gop no more: 
Hence from my Heart ye Sins. be | bone, 
For JESUS 1 adore. | 


7 Furniſh me, gee with heay' oly Arms 
| 8 Grace's Magazine, 

And Ill proclaim eternal War | 

With ev' ry Carling Sin. WE» 


"LXEND. Redemption and Proteion fo 
Spiritual Enemies. 


RISE, my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs; 
And triumph in my Gop; 3 
Awake, my Voice, and loud 22 im 
His gloriqus Grace abroad. | 


wy 
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2 He rais'd me. from the Dern Sin, :7 
The Gates of gaping Hell, 

And i'd my Standing more ſeeyr 1 
Than twas before Ee e > = 


2323 & wh 


3 The Arms of everlaſting Nove 1 
Beneath my Soub he plac . A 
And on the Rock of Ages iſh: 
My ſlipp'ry Footſteps faſt. 


4 The City of my bleſs'd Adee e 
Is walld around with Grace; 3 | 

Salvation for a Bulwark' ſtands 
'To ſhield the. faored lader: 


5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt 8 
And all his Legions rorez © 

0 Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 

5 And bounds his raging Pow Fe 


6 Ariſe, my Soul, awake, m my. Yoice, FR 
And Tunes vi Pleaſure ng 
Loud Halleluja 8 ſhall addreſs 


8 My Saviour and my King.” 


LXXXIIL ' The Paſſion and Maha 7 
F — — TR CHRIST. 


'HUS ſaith the Rater of the Skijes, 
« Awake my dreadful Swordz _ 
$5 « Awake, my Wrath, and ſmite the Man, 
« My Fellow,” ſaith: the Loa Dp. 55 


2 Veng ance receivd the dread Command, 
Aud armed down ſhe flies ; * 


— 


e HI M NS. 4N 5 _ 


Ie ſubmits: T7 his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head, and dies. 


3 But O! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join'd with Veng'ance now !: 
He dies to ſave. our. guilty Mens | 
And yet he riſes: too. 


4 A Perſon ſo divine was be,, 
Who yielded to be flain, 
That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. | 


J Live, glorious LoRn !] and rouge on High: 
| Let ev'ry Nation ſing, 
And Angels ſound. with endleſs 1 o/ 
Be Saviour and the King. 


5 ILXXXIV. 25. E. 05 


1 ONE, all harmonious Tongues, 
| „Tour nobleſt Muſic bring, 
Tis CunisT the everlaſting God, 

And CHRIsT. the Man, we Ee: 


- 2 Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
Jo take away, our Guilt 

" Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 


[Alas | the chuel Sperr 
Went deep. into his Side, 
And the rich Flood of purple Gore 


Their murd'rous Weapons 1 1 N 


5 [The Waves of ſwelling Os 3 
Did o'er his * roll, 1 


PF 
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And Mountains of Almighty Wrath 
Lay heavy on his Soul. 


Down to the Shades of Death ' 
He bow'd his awful Head; 

Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When Death itſelf is dead. 

5 No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more; 

For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 

And all the Heav'ns adore. 


7 There the Redeemer ſits 
High on the Father's Throne; 
The Father lays his Veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 


3 There his full Glories ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, 

„ And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To everlaſting Days. 


ligt; 


'LXXXV 4 ene of ba ; 
HY does your Face, ye humble Souls: 


"Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 


What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith, 
And nouriſh your Deſpair? | 

2 What tho your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 

And aiming at th* eternal Throne, 
Like pointed Mountains riſe: 


3 What tho your mighty Guilt beyond: 
The wn. Creation ſwell, "ig 


Ad has i its-curs'd: Conia id. 
Low as the Deeps of Hell: 


4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never-failing Grace; 
Behold a dying Saviour's Veins | 
The ſacred Flood increaſe. q 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, 
Has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now, if we ſearch tp find our Sins, 
A Sins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 


| That buries all our Faults, _ 
And pard'ning Blood, that ſwells above 


Our Follies and « our het 900 


LXXXVI.. Pardin from bin ond Mijer i in 
* Heaven. 


UR Sins, alas] kow 1 they het 
And like a violent Sea, 
wo 2 hey break our Duty, Loxp, to thee, 
5 And hurry us away; . 
a The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe 
Hs loud the Tempeſts tore! 
But Death ſhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. 
3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; 


No Sin ſhall clog our winged Leal, | 
Or cool our burning Love. R 


* * 


H: 
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4 There ſhall we at, and ſing and tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 


Till heaw nly Raptures fire our Hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry Face. | 


5 For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
And JEs us aud Salvation be = 
The Cloſe of ev N Dog. 


IXXXVII. * be Divine Chriss above eur 
Reaſon. 


1 Oo wond'rous great, 2 glorious 
| brine” 
Muſt our Creator be, 
Who dwells amidſt the 3 Lebt 
Of vaſt Infinity! 


2 Our ſoaring Spirits dpwards viſe ; 
'Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne 
e: Fain would we ſee. the bleſſed Three, 
And the Almighty One. ** 
3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies 
But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 


Our grov'ling Reaſon lies ! 
4 [Loxy, here we bend our bumple 5 | 
And awfully adore; 
A For the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can ſtretch a Thought no Par 


5 Thy Glories infinitely riſe 21. £8 
Above. our labing/ Tongue; bad, 27 


9 


Y in 


5 
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In vain the higheſt Seraph tries 
To form an equal Song. 


6 [In humble Notes our Faith adores 
The great myſterious Kin 
While Angels ſtrain their no ive Powers 
And * th' immortal Sing ] 


ILXXXV III. . 


1 C A ALVATION! O, the Joyful Soundz 


"Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wounds 
A Cordial for our Fears. 


2 Buryd! in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay 3 
But we ariſe by Grace divine. 
To ſee a heav' nly Day 


3 Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the * : 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


LXXIX. EnxI 8 T's Victim over Satan. 


8 to our conqu' ring King! 
The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 
His Troops, ruſh headlong down to Hell, 
Like Lightning from the Skies. 


2 There bound in Chains, the Lions roars, 
And fright the reſcu'd.Sheep,z. 
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 
And Malice to the Deep. 


3 Hoſanna to our conqu' ring King! 
All hail, incarnite Love! 
rs Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
| To crown thy Head above. 


a Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs Fame 
1 Thro the wide World ſhall run, 
And everlaſting Ages ſing 
The Triumph thou haſt won. 
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C. Faith in CHRIST fir Rande and : 
 Sandtification. 


OW fad our State by Nature "TY, 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
Faſt in his ſlavifh Chains. 


2 But there's a Voice of ſov'reign Grace 
Sounds from the facred Word; 
«© Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
“And truſt upon the Len p.“ 


zan. 3 My Soul obeys th? Almighty Call, 
And runs to this Relief; 

8 I would believe thy Promiſe, Lonp3 

O] help my Unbelicf. 


4 [To the dear Fountain of thy Bloody 

- Incarnate God! I fly; 

oars, Here let me waſh m ſhotted Sou! 
From Crimes of "deepeſt * 
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5 Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, | 


| My reigning'Sins fubdue ; 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his helliſh Crew. 


6 A guilty, weak and helpleſs Worm, | 
On thy kind Arms I fall: 

Be thou my Strength and Nil onfneſe, 
My Ia and OF Pd, . 


| XC. The Gl /FOhnre%'7 in 2 


H, the L Delights, the heav? nly Joys, 


The Glories of the Place, 


Where IEs us ſheds the brighteſt Beams 


Of his o 'erflowing' Grace. 55 


2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, | 

And all the glorious Ranks above 
At humble Diftance bow. 3 


3 Princes to his imperial Name 
Bend their bright Sceptres down: 


. 


Dominions, Thrones and Pow'rs rejoice . 


To ſee him wear the. Crown. 


4 Archangels. ſound his s lofty: Praiſe / 
Thro' ev'ry heavinly: Street, 
And hy, their-bigheſt Honours, down | 
Submiſſive at his. Feet. 


6 "Thoſe foft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his | 
That once rude! Tron bref, 
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High on 2 Fhrone of Light they * 
TY all the Saints adore, 


I. 
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His Head, the dear majeſtie Head 1 8 
That cruel Thorns did wound, * 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, ſt @ 8; 128 
And circle it around 13225 it 


| This, is the Man, th'exalted Nee 
Whom we unſeen adoreg 


But whencour Eyes bebold. hie an 
Our Hearts. ſhall love him more. 


[LoxD, how our Souls are all on Fire 
To fee thy bleſs'd- Aboge; 3 


Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Prale, 
To our incarnate GDI. * 


4 


TY 


And while our Faith enjoys he Sight, — 
We long to leave our Clay; 77+ 2. 0 

And with thy fiery Chariots, Lonp, . 
To fetch our Souls away. V 
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XCII, The Church , ſaved, and * bunte N 
di EHhaphointed. 


| Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694. 


HOUꝗ to the LoRD,. and let our Joys" 
Thro?. the whole Nation run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies, reſoundiths Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun.,. 1 


at 


hee, mighty Gop ! our Souls aide; | 
J. 1 our r Voices ling; ; 


4 
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3 join fre the celeſtial Choir oe, 
To praiſe th“ eternal King. Tis TW” X 


« 3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation mn . 
And on the ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns | 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. 


H 


& Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown 
Flings vaſt Confufion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


5 [Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice: 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 


8 Their dark Deſigns were all reveald, | 
Their Treaſons all betray dd. 
Praiſe to the LoRD, that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid. 5 
x In vain the buſy Sons of Hell | 
Still new Rebellions try, 


Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, 
And vex away, and die. 6 


[3B Almighty Grace defends our Land 1 
From their malicious Pow'r; 
| Let Britain with united Songs 5 | | 
n Grace * . 7 
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5 N Ot all the Harps ab ove N 5 | E. 


R. { Gon, my Life, my Love; 31 
To thee, to thee I cal; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 

For thou art All in All. 


: 18 ſhining Grace can cheer 

his Dungeon where I dwell ; 

_ ?Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 1 he 
If thou depart, tis Hell. 


3 [The Smilings of thy Face, 


How amiable they are! 


I 


Tis Heav'n to reſt in thine Embrace; 


And no where elſe but. there} i; {516 


To thee, and thee alone, 
he Angels owe their Bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious Throne, 
And dwell where IEsus is.] 


Can make a heav'nly Place, | 


If God his Refidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face. } 


6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford ; 
No, not a Drop of real Joy, | 
Without thy Preſence, ORD. | 


Thou art the Sea of Tine. © 
Where all my Pleaſures roll: 
The Circle where my Paſions n. move, ee 


And Center of TE foul. 2 iN 


1 
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>H Y MN 8 An 2 © Book, H 
8. [Tothee my Spirits f., +0) 1 
(tes or kl Deſire : 2 
Ang yet, how far. From thee I lie! Ya | 7 
Dear J woos GC ra. ak BP, 2 
XCIV. Gop * mh nenne, pau aii 255 8 
* * G my: e and wy 3 
My. everlaſting, All, 314 
r ve none but thee in Heav'n above, - _— 
Or on this earthly Ball. n 
=” [What empty Things  areial] the Skies % 
And this inferior Clod! 
There's nothing, here defarves my Tow: ' 


There' 8 nothing like my. Gop.] 


3 [In vain the bright, 'the burning Sun ; 
Scatters his feeble Light: 

*Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; , 
If thou withdraw, 'Gs Night. nc) 


. 


* 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed, * 
Amongſt the Shades I roll. 
If 50 Redeemer ſhews his Head. 
18 Morning with my Soul. 1 


5 To thee we owe our Wealth and F rlends 
And Health, and dafe Abodee: 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner. Things ; 
But they are not my HEE i! moet 


6 How vain 2 Toy i is glitt'ri oa, Wealth, 


If once W the! nb 
1 


1 
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Or what's my Safety or my 5 
Or all my Friends to me? 


- Were I Poſſeſſor of the abt 
And call'd the Stars my own; 


Without thy Graces and thy Selk, 2 
I were a Wretch undone. 


0 3 Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas 
And graſp in all the Shore; 
| Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 


And I deli no more. 


xcv. 2 on bins whe thy bir 
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it 
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-Nitnivk Grief! 1 amazing - Wee! 
Behold my bleedin Log! 
Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 


| 2 O, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 
| | My dear Redeemer bore ! 


When knotty Whips * jagged horas 


His ſacred Body D 
3 But knotty Whips and jagged Thorns 


In vain do I accuſe: 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands,” 
And the more ſpiteful Jews: 


4 "Twas: you, my Sins, my cruel Se 
His chief Tormentors were; 

Each of my Crimes became a Nail, : 
And Vnbehef * Spear. 0 
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5 e den that pull'd the Veng'ance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head; | 
Break, break, my Heart! O burſt, mine Eyes, 
And let my Sorrows bleed. 


0 Strike, mighty Grace, my Ainty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, 

And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes 
In undiſſembled Woe. | 


XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love: : or, Angels 
. _ Men ns - N 


1 OWN Ro from their native Skics 
T he Rebel-Angels fell, 
And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 


2 Down from the. Top of earthly Bliſs 
Rebellious Man was hurl'd; 

And Jesvs ſtoop'd beneath the Grave 
To reach a ſinking World. 


3 . Love of infinite De egree! 
Unmeaſurable Grace | 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die 


To fave a trait'rous Race? 


4 Muſt Angels fink for ever down, 


And burn in quenchleſs. Fire, 
While Gap forſakes his ſhining Throne 
To raiſe us Wretches high'r? 


5 O, for this Love let Earth and Skies 
With n, NG: ; | 


* 
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And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Hallelujahs * 


XCVII. The ſame. 


ROM Heav'n the ſinning Angeli fell, 

And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd them 

ut Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, [dowa 

f And Mercy lifts him to a Crown. 


2 Amazing Work. of ſov- reign Grace, 
That. could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo! 
Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, | 
Our Souls, ourſelves, our Al we p 

Millions of Tongues ſhall ſound thy b Ralle 

On the bright Hills of heay * 9 


XCVIII. Hard of Heart complained 1. 


Y Heart, how dreadful hard j it is! "oo 
How heavy here it lies 


Heavy and cold within my Breaſt, _ | 
Juſt like a Rock A 


2 Sin, like a raging Tyrant, ſits 
Upon this flinty Throne, 
And ev'ry Grace lies bury d deep 
Beneath this Heart of Stone. 


3 How ſeldom do I rife to Gop, 
Or taſte the r BY 
| : 2 | 


This Mountain preſſes down my JAR; 
And chills my flaming Love. 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 

With all its heav'nly Charms, 

This ſtubborn, this relentleſs Thing, 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


5 Ag ainſt the Thunders of * Word 
£ Redeltious I have ſtood; 


My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath | 
And Terrors of a Go. 
6 Dear Saviour; ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon Sea! 
None but a Bath of Blood divine 
i an melt She F line away. 


K* 75. Bunt 77 oo, 8 1 


E + e whole Race of Ereatures lie 
Abas'd before their Gop; 
ha 


teer his fov*reign Voice has. ſormd 
He governs with a Nod. 


2 [Ten thouſand Ages ere the Skies | 
Were into Motion brought. 

All the long Years and Worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his Thought. | 


3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm 
But's found in his Decrees 
He raiſes Monarchs to their Throne, 
And ſinks'them as he pleaſe. 


4 If Light attends the Cvurſe'T run, 
Tis He provides thoſe Rays; 


220 HYTMNS AU Book 11, 


Hy: 


Hr. 100. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 224 
And 'tis his Hand that hides my dans 1 
If Darkneſs cloud my. Days. | el. 


5 Let 1 would not be much eoneert-d. worl 

Nor vainly long to ſee n wolt 
The. Volumes of his deep Pe 3 
What Months are Writ for. me. , IE 


6 When he reveals the Book of Lin, 0 5 1 
2 may I read my Name 10 
mangſt 3 Choſen of his Loves, 3 


Th he ollow rs mY the LVL cn 4 1 \ 

8 fi 14 185 8801 

C. Dy Proc of ane: 10 th 0 
SY Bake... free? "9 


row ful of Anguiſh i iS ey ou "ey 
Hav it diſtracts and tears 150 1g 
op at laſt, my ſov'reign Judge, 


Should frowin, and bid my Sout & Depaft.“ 


2 Lot; when f quit this earthly Stage, 5 
Where ihall I fly but to thy Breaſt? ; 


$4 4S4 4 > WY! PF  v 


For * have learn; d no other Reſt. or 


3 J cannot 1 1 here 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; "I 
And Heav'n without thy Preſence chere ; 
Will be a dark and tireſome Place. > 


4 When earthly: 8 groſs the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of cheerful Light 
Are long and tedious [Years to me. 

L 4 
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5 And if noEv'ning Viſit's paid - / 


Between my Saviour and my Soul, 
How dull the Night! how {ad the Shade 
How mour nfully the Minutes roll ! a” 


6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon. 
To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
To breathe, when vital Air is gone, 

Or thrive and grow without my Food. 

7 [CurisTis my Light, my Life, my Care 

- y bleſſed Hope, - Ny iy Prins; : 
Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 


My Limbs, wy Bowels, or my Eyes. 


8 The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, never part 


With their dear Hold of CHRIST my Love.] 
: 9 1 and can an humble Child 

That loves thee with a Flame ſo high, 

Be ever from thy Face exil' d. 

| Without the Pity of thine Eye? 


10 Impoſſible For thine own Hands 
Have ty'd my Heart ſo faſt to thee, 
And in thy Book the Promife ſtands, 


| That where thou art, thy Friends muſt be.] 


\ 


CL. The Worl# ; three chief T emptations. . 


I xy 'THEN in the Light of F aith divine, 


Y Y We look on Things below. 


Hy 


Hv. 102. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


Honour, and Gold, ard ſenſual Jon . 15 ay 


How vain and dang” rous too. 


2 [Honour's a Puff of noiſ 8 


Vet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And venture everlaſting Death | 
To gain that airy Good,. 


3 Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler Mind,” 
And feed on ſhining Duſt, 
They rob the Serpent of his F 004d, 
T* indulge a ſordid Luſt. * 


4 The Pleaſures that allure our — 
Are dang'rous Snares to Souls! 


+ 


7 here's but a Drop of flatt' ring Seer, f 


And daſh'd with bitter BowIs. 


5 Gov is ny ati. Cicient Gz, 


My Portion and my Choice; 
In him my vaſt Defires are fill d, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice. 


6 In van the World accoſts my Fey 


And tempts my Heart ane w: | 1 
I cannot 1 your Bliſs ſo dear, ett 
Nor part. with Heay' n for vou. 


cu. A Boppy Refurredtiona.) | 


1 O, Lil repine at Death no more, 


But with a cheerful Gaſp reſign ' 
Lo the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, with' xing Limbs of mine. 


2 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, 
And crumble all es Bones % "Duſt; 
> 


- 


1 N 
* TP * * = 8 
SH. r 14815 4 
nt 


-— ih N MNS A Bari 


rw 6 thall 19 my Frame anew 99 8 
At the Revival of the Juſt. DRE WoL: 


3 Break, * ſacred Marais . the | AY "Ex 
Brin A debghtfuls. eg, Day; 1 
Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lek b, and come, 
SD} ling ring N heels; how long ey * 


444 3. \ 71 * 


[Our weary Spirits faint to ſee. . | 
The Light of thy returning Face, 4 
And 52 — the Language of thoſe Lips, 
Where. Gon has ſhed his richeſt Grace. ] 


* "of . a r 
e211 ö 


5 [Haſte chen upon hs Wings of Love, 
8 — pious fleeping Cla 

That we may join in heav'nly — 
And LOR the Se the vw" 1. 


f 1 


eln. Caf e 5 


oh in. 46, 17. 


> 


MT; 
Come, 00 r to 17 5 Gies a 17 8 
The e of your "DUgUES: <> 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying . 
The Falk? ſent his x wel Son 8 

To ; give. them Life gain. 


4 i! Tf bY 2 = 

3 Thy Hands; dear Ixsvs, Were not arm 'd 
, Wuchra revenging Rod, I 
No hard, Commiſſion to perform...” : 
The Veng' ance of a God. 


o 


4 But all was Mercy VV all Was mild WO 2 


1 ASE your triumphant Songs | 
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And W rath forlook the Tags, 4 
When CHRIsT,on the kind Errand came 
And brought Salyation down. 


5 Here, Sinners, you may heal Jos; Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; .," Ns | 
Truſt in the mighty, Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall, never die. 


b See, deareſt LoRD, our willing Souls - 
Accept thine offer d Grace; 59 
We bleſs the great Redeemer's ae 
And give "oy F ather Praiſe. wy A A . 


: 8 700 cv. "Th ſame. 


To an immortal Pune; 
Let the wide Earth reſound * Deeds. 
Celeſtial Grace has done. of © 
2 ding how eternal Love 0 g 8 
Its chief Beloued choſe, - 3&1} bn 


And bid him raiſe 1 een A 
From their Abyſs of Woes. [nt bs 


3 His Hand no Thunder bears, » 

Nor Terror clothes his Brows! . 

No Bolts to drive our guilty Sour 10 
To fiercer Flames beloxxͥ. 


4 Tas Mercy fill q the Thrones: 1 oH 2 
And Wrath ſtood ſlent by, m oy 
When CRI / was ſent with Pardons: down, 
To Rebels "EY to die. ef bak | 
ww 
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| Now, Sinners, dry your T bars, 
* Let hopeleſs Atv 
Bo to the Scepter of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace, 
6- Loan, we obey thy Call; 
Me lay an humble S 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 5 
And love and praiſe thy Mamie. | 


CV. Ehen. flowing from the Patiencesf Gov. 


1 N are we Wretches yet alive & 


. And do we yet rebel ? 
| Tis eee "37 tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell! 


2 The Burden of our weight Y Guilt 
Would fink us down to Flames, 


And threat'ning Veng ance rolls above, 
Too cruſh our feeble Frames. 


3 Almig ht ghty Goodneſs cries, < Forbear z” 
And ſtraight the Thunder ſtays : 
And dare we now provoke his W rath, a 


And weary out his Grace? © 


4 LoRD, we have long abus'd thy Love 
Too long indulg'd our Sin: : 

Our aching Hearts een bleed to fee - 
What Rebels we have been 


5 No mare, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command; 
No more will we obe 


Stretch out, O Gop, thy co conqu Ting Hand, 
And drive thyt TVs away. 


5 
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* v1. Kepentance at the Croſs,” I 20 
I H, if my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How would T vent my Sighs! _ 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 3 
15 both my ſtreaming Eyes. 


2 *T was for my Sins, WE deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed, Tree, er 


And groan'd away a dying Life, 
. For thee, my Soul, for thee. 


3 O, how 1 hate Ab Luſts of mine 325 
| That crucify'd my God; 


Thoſe Sins Chg ner de and nail'd his Fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal Wood | _ 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 4 mT 3 
My Heart has ſo decreed: * 
N or will I-ſpare the guilty Things = 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
5 Whilſt with a melting broken He * 
My murder'd LoxD I view. 
Pl raiſe Revenge nen my Sins, 
And ſlay the Murd 'rers too. 1 9 


CVIL The everlaſting by of Gas intoleratle, 


HAT awfut Day will furely come, 
Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When ] muſt ſtand before my J 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt. 


2, 2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, = 
ws Thou Sov'xeign of BY Heart, _—_ 


How could I bear to hear thy Voice 


Pronounce the Sound, 40 *D epart'! 


| i ; 31K Thunder of that Aifmal Word, N 
I Would ſo torme nt my Ear, AY —＋ 
1 
4 Twould tear my 5 Soul aſunder, Ee 
With moſt tormenting Fear. ] 1 


4 [What to be baniſh'd from my Lite, 
And yet for bid to die? 4 
To linger in eternal FA SE 5 
Yet Death for ever fly ?] 3 


5 O wretched State ot deep Deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 
And fix my "dolefal Station where 00 
I muſt not taſte his LOxꝙũẽ.. 


6 Jesvs I throw my Arms Sean. 
And hang: upon thy Bteaſt; 
Without a gracicus Smile from thee - 
My Spirit cannot ret: 


7 O tell me that my worthlefs Name 
Is graven on thy Hands 
Shew me ſome Promiſe in thy Book, * 
Where my Salvation ſtands! 
8. [ive me one kind aſſuring Word, 
To ſink 1 my Fears again 3, © "1: 
And cheerfully my Soul ſhall wait I 
„ker. threeſcore ; L 97's 7 and ten.] 


cy 11. Aer t tothe None L 8 Gra by 
2 Mediator. 85 


owt; let us lift our joyful Eyes 
Up to the Courts above, RIO - 


i 
| A8 - 148 MAN'S” 1854 2 2 Boon II 
| | 
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And fmile to ſee our Father thete 
Upon a Throhe of Love: 77 f 


5. FT as. 


2 Once twas A eat of Wedel Wrath, 

And ſhot devouring Flame, 
Our God appear'd conſuming Fire, 
And Veng'ance was his Name. 


3 Rich were the Drops of Jevus” Blood, 
That calm'd his frowning Face, | 

That ſpinkled o'er the burnin "roll, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his Feet 
And venture near the Lord; 57 


No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. F 


5 The peaceful Gates of e 
Arè open'd by the Son; 
High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 

Lind reach th' Almighty. Throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand . Thanks we bring, | 
Great Advocate on High; © 
And Glory to th' eternal ing T 


That lays his nc by. 5 11 7 2 


. 


Cl x. The Dor ß b 


ORD. we adore thy valt Deſigns,” 

The obi Abyſs of Providence, 

TI deep to- ſound with mortal 1 8 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 


2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face 4 
In ws... Frowns, Without a Smile: 
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We. Dc the. Cloud, believe th Gr 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill. er 


2 Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diers. — 
Me ſail by Faith, and not by Sight; 5 
Faith guides us in the Wildernefs, | 6 
Thro' all the Briars, and the Night. 


4 Dear F ather, if thy lifted Rod | | 1 
Reſolve to ſcourge, us here below, 8 
Still we muſt lean upon our Gop, 


Thine Arm ſhall bear us bg thro”. * x CX 


1 


cx. 1 over „ in He bo the 
EO _ Refurrel#ion. f 8 * 


: £3 wi, 
LY #3 


I ND a this Body He; 85 

This mortal Frame decay 

And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the Clay? 


2 Corruption, Earth and Worms 
; Shall but refine this Fleſh, 
Till my triumphant _ comes 
To put it on afreſn. 1 1 2 


3 Gop my Redeemer ra, . | N 
And often from the Skies “ 

Looks down, and watches all * bos. A 

Ill he ſhall bid it riſe 1 

4 Array'd in glorious Gm 8 I, 
4 Shall theſe File Bodies ide, Oh i 4 

And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Fac. -_ J. 


Look heav' * * divine. | 0 


9 
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Theſe lively Hopes we owe - . 
To Jxsus' dying Love: 
We would adore his Grace below, 
And ſing his Pow'r above. 


6 Dear Loxp, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, | 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe © 
With our immortal era ra 


CRI. Thankſgiving for Victory: or, „Gon 8 


Dominion and our Deliverance. 


L ON: rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Loxp aſſumes his Throne; 

Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his Glories known. : 


2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Wet 

From their high Seats are hurl'd; 
JIxhovAk rides upon a Cloud, 

And thunders thro" the World. | 


3 He reigns upon th? eternal Hills, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns; 


Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles, 
And totter at his Frowns, 


4 Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath; 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r aud Pride 
Deſcend to wat' ry Death. | 


5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 3 
To vex our happy Land; a 
JEHOVAEH's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 
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may the King our Soy” reign live 
To rule us by his Word; 


And all the Honours he can give 
Be offer'd to the —_— I 


- *% 22 


{ 


CXII. bad, mani kerung to „ and 
: = Saints. 


J "Real God! to nde a PP M4 Height 

Haft thou advanc'd the LOHH thy Son? 
. in all their Robes of Lignt, 
Are made the Servants of his T Mere. 


2 Before his 5 3755 Roe wait, 


And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs of State, 
In Works of Veng ance and of ove. | 


3 His Orders run bo all his Hoſts ; bo, 


Legions deſcend at his Command 
To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Crate, 
When foreign you invades our Land. 


* 
2 7 * '* » of In 7202 * f1 
8 4 © 


PII 


4 Now they. are ſent to guide our. % F cet 


Up to the Gates of thine Abode,.” 
Theo all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav” nl Road. 


17 


5 Lord, when 1 leave this mortal Gian, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come; 
Send a beloved Angel do un 

Safe to conduct iny Spirit home. 


* | x | \ 
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CxIII. The . e 


fT K Maj eſty of eee 1 EM 
How 1 39.4094 to behold ! 75 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 


F The Iv'ry and the Gold | 


But, mighty Go r thy Palace Mines by 
With far ſuperior Beams ; 


| al I A 

| Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds, 3 

I Thy Miniſters are . Flames. 1 

on? 1 "—_ 
[Soon as thine only Son had made 4 
His Entrance on the Earth, 


A ſhining Army downward. fed | A. 
To celebrate his Birth. 


| And when oppreſs'd with Pains and Fe ears, ng 
On the cold Ground be lies, J 
Behold; a heav' nly Form appears, 
'I* allay his Agonies.] — 


Pa 


Now to ih Hands of Cnnisr our King, 
Are all their Legions givin; _ x 
They wait upon his Saints and bring 
His chofen Heirs to Heav n. 


Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro? their Hoſt, L þ 

| To ſee a Sinner turn TU 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, I 
And CHRIST a Subject Dorn. 3 


But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, fk Þ 
When he his Angel ſendss 

Obſtinate Rebels 'to deſtroy, © | ; bel * 

And 3 in his Friends. 


IN 
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8 O1 could I fay without a Doubt, 
There ſhall my Soul be found? C2 
Then let the _ Archangel ſhout, 
N% And _ lk 135 PO ſound, 


4 8 


cxiv. Canror* s Death, 2 and 
Dominion. 7 


He conquer'd when he fell ; | 
s Finiſh'd,. ſaid his dyin Breath, ö 


And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 


2 27 s Finil'd, our IMMANUEL cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 

et ſhall his ſov'reign Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom i is begun, | 


4 sing my Saviour's wond'rous Death; 
7 


3 His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, _ 
When thro” the Regions of the Dead 
He paſs'd to reach the Crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father s Side 
- Sits our victorious LoRDp; 
To Heav'n and Hell his Rk divide 


The Veng'ance or Reward. 


5 The Saints from his propitious Eye 
Await their ſev'ral Crowns, | 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly | 
| The Terror of his F rowns. 


* 
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CXV. Gop the Avenger of his Saints 8 or: 2 
His Kingdom ſupreme. 


„ 


IGH as the Heav'ns above the Ground 
A Reigns the Creator, God ; 
ide as the whole Creation's Bound, 
Extends his awful Rod. 


Let Princes of exalted State 
To him aſcribe their Crown, 
7 Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


140 


Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme: 
Your lofty Thoughts are vain 

He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 

But ye muſt die like Men. 


* Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe, 
Not dare to vex the Juſt; 
He puts on Veng'ance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


Ye Judges of the Earth be wiſe, 
And think of Heav'n with Fear; 
The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe | 
Has an Avenger there. 9 N 


CXVI. Merdes bs Thanks. 


OW can I fink with ſuch a Prop 
As my eternal Gon, 
Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up, 
And ſpreads the Heay'ns abroad? 
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2 Hoy can 1 die while Jesvs lives, 
Who roſe and left the Dead? 

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 

From mine exalted Head , J 


3 All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine; 
Whate'er my Duty bids me give, 
My cheerful Hands reſigg. 8 


PA ka dt 


4 Yet if I might' make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not calls. 
I love my God with Zeal fo great 
That I ſhould give him All. 2 


JEE 


CXVII. Living and dying with Gop preſent 2 


I Cannot bear thine Abſence, 'Loxp; 
IL My Life expires if thou depart; 

' Be thou, my Heart, ſtill near my Gop, 

And thou, my. Gop, be near my Heart. 
2 I was not born for Earth or Sin, 

Nor can I live on Things ſo vile MF 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile, 

3 Then, deareſt LorD, in thine Embrace 
Let me refign my fleeting Breath; ET 
And, with a Smile upon my Face 


4 nod add 


Paſs the important Hour of Death, 


CXVIII. The Prieſibood of CRIST. 75785 


I Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies; 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cried yt, 
But'the dear Stream, when CHRIS was ſlain, 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. : | 


2 Pardon and Peace from Gop on high; 
Behold, he lays his Veng'ance bj; 
And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, | 
Become the Fav'rites of the Lorp. _ 
3 To Jesvs let our Praiſes riſe, 
| Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; 
reſet Now he appears before his Gop, © .--> 
And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood. 


' CXIX, The Holy Scriptures. 

I Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears 
I iy ton ale Longs 

And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears ö; 

But in thy written Word. 2 1 


The Volume of my Father's Grace - -- , 
Does all my Grief aſſuge 
Here I behold my{Saviour's Face {| 
Almoſt in ev*ry Page. %%% 


4 


ICC 


3 EET. inn &7 „ 
z This is the Field: where hidden lies 5 

The Pearl of Price unknown; ; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſee 


Who makes that Pearl his o' W n. 


. i 
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4 Here conſecrated Water flows 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein. f 


5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 

© Where Wit and Reaſon fail; | 
My Guide to everlaſting Life 

hro' all this gloomy. Vale. 


6 O!] may thy Counſels, mighty Gop ! 
My roving Feet command; 
Nor | forſake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy right Hand. 


CXX. : The Law nd Goſpel Joined in 


1; Scripture. $4 


1 FRE Lonp declares his Will, i C 


And keeps the World in Awe; 
Amidſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill, 
Breaks out his fiery Law. | 


2 The Lox reveals his Face, 
And ſmiling from above 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 

Th' Epiſtles of his Love. 


3 T heſe ſacred Words impart = 
Our Maker's juſt Commands; 
The Pity of his melting Heart, 
And Veng'ance of his Hands. 


4 Hence we awake our Fear, | 
We draw our Comfort hence: 


The 
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur d 
| And Armour of. Defence, 


5 We learn CHRIST crucify'd, 
And here behold his Blood; 
All Arts and Knowledges beſide 
Will do us little good. ] 


6 We read the heay'nl y Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace, 
Obey the Statutes of the LoR D, 
And truſt his Promiſes. 


7 In vain ſhall Satan rage 
Againſt a Book divine, 
Where Wrath and Lightning guards the "AY 

Where Beams of Oy ſhine, 


CXXI. | The Law and Goſpel diflinguiſhed. 


I \HE Law commands and makes us know 
What Duties to our Gop we owez 7 
But tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 


Where lies our Strength to do his Will. 


2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 

And ſhews how vile our Hearts have been; 
Only the Goſpel can expreſs | 
Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace, 


What Curſes doth the Law denounce 

. Againſt the Man that fails but once? 
But in the Goſpel Chriſt appears, 5 
Pard'ning the Guilt of num'rous Years, 
The M 
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4 My Soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy Life and Comfort from the Law; 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: FB, 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe lives. 


LS XII. Retirement and Meditation. 


Y God, permit me not to be 
| A Stranger tomyſelf and Thee; 
Amidſt a thouſand Thoughts I rove, 


|  Forgetful of my higheſt Love. 
2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth; 
Why ſhould I cleave to Things below, 
And let my Gon, my Saviour go? 


I 


3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe ; 
One ſov'reign Word can draw me thence: 
I would obey thy Voice divine, 
And all inferior Joys reſign. 


4 Be Earth, with all her Scenes withdrawn; 
Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone; 
In ſecret Silence of the Mind 8 


My Heav'n, and there my Gop, I find. 
CXXIII. The Benefit of public Ordinances, 


1 W AY from every mortal Care, 

J Away from Earth our Souls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. 

| et. ; 


- 
- 
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ces. 
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2 Loxv, in the Temple of thy _—_ 69 


Me ſee thy Feet, and we adore; | | 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, _ ? 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow” r. 


3 While here our various Wants we mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on High; 
And Prayer bears a quick Return 
Of Bleſſings i in Variety. 


4 [ If Satan rage and Sin grows ſtrong, 
"Rs we receive ſome chearing Wordz > 
We gird the Goſpel-Armour on, 
To fight the Battles of the LoR d. 


5 Or if our Spirit faints and dies, ö 
(Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Stings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe | 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings. 


6 Father, my Soul would ſtill abide 
3 thy Temple, near thy Side; 
But if my Peet muſt hence depart, 


Still — thy . in = Heart. 
CXxxIV. 2 oſes, Aaron, and Joſhua. 


1 IfFRIS not the "$38 of Ten Commands, 
On holy Sinai giv'n, 52 
r! ſent to Men by Moſes' Hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n. 


2 Tis not the Blood which Aaron 7 Es 
Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell, | 


M 2 f 3 6 ae 
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Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or faye our 5 Souls guy Kell. 


i And in ets Deſert elde to Death 
Upon th' appointed Hill. 


& And thus, on Jordan's yonder Side 
The Tribes of Iſr'el ſtand, 

While Moſes bow'd his. Lond and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd Land. 


5 Iſr'el rejoice, now Joſhua leads, 

He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt ; 

So far the SAviour's Name exceeds 
The RULER and the PRIEST. 


* 


Ccxxv. Faith and Repentance, Dnbeligt 


and Empenitence. . 


I E and immortal Joys are giv'n 
To Souls that mourn the Sins „ ve 
done; 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n 
By Faith in God's eternal Son, 


2 Wo to the Wretch who never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crying Guilt, 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


3 The Law condemns the Rebel 0, 8 
Under the Wrath of Gop he lies 


$ Joſhua: the /ame —_ Jeſus, and 5 a 
Saviour. 


Ur 


3 
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Ve 
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He ſeals the Curfe on his own Head, 
And with a double Veng'ance dies. 


CXXVY Gop ghrified in the Goſpel. 7 


HE Loxp, deſcending from above, | 

Invites his Children near ; . 
While Pow'r and Truth and boundleſs Love 

Diſplay their Glories here. : 


I 


2 Here, in thy Goſpel's wond'rous F dane, ' 


Freſh Wiſdom we purſue; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name, - 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 


3 Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
hy Wonders here we trace: 
Wiſdom thro” all the Myſt'ry ſhines,” bo 


And ſhines in JESsus' Face. 


4 The Law its beſt Obedience owes NN 


To our incarnate Gop : 
And oy revenging Juſtice ſhows | 


Its Honours in his Blood. 


5 But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace + © 

Our warmer Thoughts employs, * 

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter N 
And more exalts our Joys. 


CXXVII. Circumcifi an and Baptiſm. 


Written only for thoſe who n the e, 
= Infants. | 


\HUS did the Sons of Abra? m only | 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace; 


N 3 
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The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 


Till Cazisr the painful Bondage broke. 370 


4 By milder Ways doth Jesvs prove 


His'Father's Cov*nant, and his Love; 


He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 
And not forbids their Infant-Race. 


3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood; 
Their Children ſet apart for Gp; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, 
Like Water pour'd upon the "Head. 


4 Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice | 
In this large Covenant rejoice; 
Young Children i in their early Days 
Shall give the Gop of Abra” m Praiſe, 


” CXXVIIL.. cr, Nature from Adam. 


Adam our Father ſtood, 
he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, b 
And eat forbidden Food. 11 


25 Now we are born a ſenſual Race, 15 
To ſinful Joys inclin'd; 5 
| Reaſon has loſt its native Place, | 


And Fleſh enſlaves the Mind. 


9 B im with the Joys of Trloceride 
I] 


3 While Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion reigns, 


Sin is the ſweeteſt Goed; 
We fancy Mufic in our Chains, 
And ſo forget the Load. 
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Great Gop] renew our ruin'd F rame; 
Our broken Powꝰ rs reſtore: ad 
Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 
And Fleſh ſhall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy Law 
Upon our inward Parts, | 
And Jet the ſecond Adam dray. 
His Image on our Hearts, 


CXXIX. We walk by Faith, nat by Sight. | 


1 Is by the Faith of Joys to come 
| We walk thro' Deſerts dark as Night, 


Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home; 
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


2 Phe Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies ; 
Sh& makes the pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 


3 Chearful we tread the Deſert thro', 
While Faith inſpires a heav*nly Ray, 
Tho' Lions rore, and Tempeſts blow. 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 


4 So Abra'm, by divine Command, 
Left his own Houſe to walk with Gop; 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 
88 And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 
i e Of Ss | 
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CXXX. The New Creation. 


TTxnD, while God's exalted Son 


| Doth his own Glories ſhew : 
« Behold I fit upon my Throne, 
<< Creating all Things new. 


2 % Nature and Sin are paſs'd away, 
And the old Adam dies; 
« My Hands a new Foundation lay; 
„See the new World ariſe ! 


3 * I'll be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 
„To the new Heav'ns I make; 
« None but the new-born Heirs of Grace 
„ My Glories ſhall partake,” | 


4 Mighty Redeemer! fet me free 
Frog! my old State of Sin; 

O, make my Soul alive to thee; 
Create new Powers within. 


5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears, 
And mould my Heart afreſh ; 


_ Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, | 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 


6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
In the new World that Grace has made 
1 would for ever dwell. | | 
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CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chriftia 
7+ 57 n * ON 


11 ET everlaſting Glories ctown 

| Thy Head, my Saviour and my Loxp; 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Zleſſings in thy Word. 


2 [What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to Go p, ſo ſafe to Man.] 

3 In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 

Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks 
Till we apply to CHRISH alone. 


4 How well thy bleſſed Truths agree 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes, how Er they be 
How firm our Hope and Comfort ftands f 


5 [Not the feign'd Fields of heath*niſh Bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſure in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 25 
Pretend to Joys fo well refin'd.] 
6 Should all the Forms that Men deviſe. 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, 
And bind the 2 1 to my Heart. 
Rt a 5 | N 8 
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- CXXXIL. The Offices of Cuntsr. 
I V FE bleſs the P̃o RET of the Lox, 


That comes with Truth and Grace; 
Jzsvs, thy Spirit and thy Word 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. : 


2 We rev'rence our HIGH PRIEST above, 


Who offer'd up his Blood, 
And lives to carry on his Love, 
By pleading with our Gop. 


3 We honour our exalted Kins ; 

- How ſweet are his Commands EY 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
By his Almighty Hands. 

4 Hoſanna to his glorious Name, 
Who ſaves by diff'rent Ways; 

His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe. a 


122 Þ 


cxxxiIHI. The Operations of the Holy dpinrr. 


I TERNAL SPIRIT ! we confeſs 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace; 

1 by Pow'r conveys our Bleffings down 
From Gop the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day; 
Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger, and our Refuge too, 
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3 Thy Pow'r and Glory work within 
And break the Chains of reigning Sin; 
Do our imperious Luſts ſub due, 
And form our wretched Hearts anew. 


4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice; 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; ; 

Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind. 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 


CXXXIV. | Circumciſion aboliſhed. 
r Promiſe was divinely free; 
- Extenſive was the Grace; 

Iwill the Gop of Abra'm be, 
„ And of his num'rous Race.“ 


2 He ſaid, and with a bloody Seal 
Confirm'd the Words he ſpoke ;. 
Long did the Sons of Abra'm feel 

The ſharp and painful Yoke. 


3 Till Gop's own Son, deſcending low, 
Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; | 
And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſings now, 
From the hard Bondage freed. 


4 The Gop of Abra'm claims our Praife; 
His Promiſes endure : 
And CnrisT the LoRD in gentler Ways 
Makes the Salvation ſure, _ 4 


* 1 y * : - - 
"= _— Cate 34 * do „ „„ #S l * 4 s 8 & 4 — % 


2% HY MNS ax» Boon II. 


I CXXNXV. pes and Prophecies of CkRls r. 
1 EHoLD the Woman's promis'd Seed! 
: Behold the great Meffiah come! 

ehold the Prophets all 2 | 
To give him the ſuperior Room 


2 Abram, the Saint, rejoic'd of old, 
MW hen Viſions of the "giv he ſaw; 
Moſes, the Man of Gov, foretold 

This great Fulfiller of his Law. 


3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name, 
Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas'd; 
The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 


4 Predictions in Abundance meet 
To join their Bleſſings on his Head: 
Jesvs, we worſhip at thy Feet, TG 
And Nations own the promis'd Seed. - 


CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of ChRISr. 


_ I FFTHE King of Glory ſends his Son 
To make his Entrance on this Earth; 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth! 


2 About the young Redeemer's Head 
What Wonders and what Glories meet ly 


GO 
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 


Simeon and Anna both conſpire 

The Infant Saviour to proclaim; 
Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his Name. . 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with Scorn; 
Our Souls adore hy eternal Gop, 
Who condeſeended to be born. 


CXXXVII. Miracles i in is Life, D 
and Refurrefien of CHRIST, 


Eno p, the Blind 9 sight r receive 1 
Behold, the Dead awake and live! 

The Dumb ſpeak Wonders, and the Lame 

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name. 


2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit own 
And ſeal the Miſſion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe, 
While He hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 


3 He dies; the Heav*ns in Mourning ſtood. 3 
He riſes ; ; and appears a Gop: 
Behold the LorD. aſcending high, 


No more to bleed, no more to die! 


4 Hence and for ever from my Heart 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ; 
And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign 
Which bear Credentials fo divine. 


 CXXXVIN. The Preer of the Goſpel. 


1 T HIS is the Word of Truth and Love, 
8 Sent to the Nations from above; 
. here reſolves to ſhew 
What his Almighty Grace can do. 


2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 
To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind; 
This ſov'reign Balm whoſe Virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man. 


3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive ; 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live: 

Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh. 
4 [Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night, 
The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light; 

Our Luft its wond*rous Pow'r controuls, 


And calms the Rage of angry Souls. ] 


3 
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Lions and Beaſts of Savage Name 
ut on the Nature of CON lt | 

While the wide World eſteems it ſtrange, 

Gaze and admire and hate the Change.] 


6 May but this Grace my Soul renew; 
Let Sinners gaze, and hate me too; ; 
The Word that ſaves me does engage 

A ſure Defence from all their Rage, 


. 


— 
r 


7 
1 * 
* 5 ; b „ * * * 


bene SPIRITUAL 8OXGS. 8. 


CX XXIX The Example of CHRIST, 


„ 1 Y dear Redeemer and my Lord ! 
I read my Duty in thy Word; 
But an thy Life the Lie appears 
Drawn out in living Characters. 


2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 
Such Def'rence to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine; | 
I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight Air 
Witneſs'd the Fervor of thy Pray'r; 


'The Deſert thy Temptations knew, 
Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry too. 


4 Be thou my Pattern ; ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here; 

Then Gop the Judge ſhall own my Name 
Amonglt the F ollow' rs of the Lamb. 


% 


_ CXL. The Examples of CuriIsT and. 
: the Saints | 


128 1 E me the Wings of Faith, to rife - 
Within the Veil, and ſee | | 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, 
How bright their Glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch with Tears; 
They. wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With Sins and Doubts and Fears, 


4 
* 
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13 I aſk them whence their Vict'ry came? 
They with united Breath, 


Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph to his Death. 


4 They mark'd the Footſteps that he mod, 
(His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt:) 
And following their incarnate Gon, 

Poſſeſs the promis'd Reſt. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe 
For his own Pattern givin, 
While the long Cloud of Witneſſes 
Shew the ſame Path to Heav' n. 


CXLI. Faith of fed by Senſe or, Bar, 
on 1 and the LOAD, s Supper. 


Reigns far above the Skies ! 
t brings his Graces down to Senſe, 
And helps my Faith to rife. 


2 My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name, 
They read and hear his Word: 
My Touch and Taſte ſhall do the fink... 
| When they receive the Loxd. 


1 M : garten my | Sov reign Prince, 
ft 


3 Baptiſmal Water is deſign'd 
Io ſeal his cleanſing ese 
While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine 


He gives his Saints a Rabe. 


Hy 
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4 But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh ſo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood 
He'll waſh my Soul from Sin. 


5 Not choiceſt Meats or nobleft Wines 
So much my Heart refrefl,, 
As when my Faith goes thro? the Signs, 
And feeds upon his Fleſh. 


6 Ilove the.LoRD, that ſtoops ſo low 
To give his Word a Seal : 
But the rich Grace his Hands beſto 
Exceed the Figures ſtill  _ 


CXLII. Faith in C RIS our Sacrifice 


> il: RJTOT All the Blood of Beafts - 
On Jewiſh Altars Rain, X 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
ce, Or waſh away the Stain, UID 


2 But CRTST the heav'nly Lamb 
Takes all our Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


3 My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 

While like a Penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my Sin. 
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My Soul looks back to ſee 
The Burdens thou didſt bear, 
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When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Jul was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee the Curſe remove; 


We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
And ling his en, Love. 


mn. u mid Shirt 


I HAT dif rent Pow! rsof Grace ad Sin 
Attend. our mortal State? 


I hate the Thoughts that work within, 
And do the Works I hate. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign: F 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high, 
For Grace prevails 48M ile file 


3 80 Darkneſs Muggles with the Light, 
Till perfect Day ariſe,; 
Water and Fire maintain che 2 icht, 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ftrive, 


And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 
And Sin for ever ceaſe. 
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CXLIV. De Egon of the SPIRIT; or, 
| T he Succeſs of the Goſpel. 5 


* 


I Reat was the Day, the Joy was great, - 
| When the divine Diſciples met : 
W hilit on their Heads the SpIRIT came 
And ſat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 


2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave | 

: And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to ſave! 

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous Words, 
Inſtead of Shields and Spears and Swords. 


3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North: 

Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; 
„Go, fpread the Myſt'ry of his Croſs.” 


4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 
Of what Almighty Force they are _ 
To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low ! 


5 Nations, the Learned and the Rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs. 


6 Great King of Grace! my Heart ſubdue z 
I would be led in Triumph too, 
Awilling Captive to my Lox, 
And {ing the Vi&ries of his Word, 


1 Thro' which my Lox is ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's Face 
Without a Glaſs between. 


* 
— 


"i 1 Loye the Windows of thy Grace, 


2 O, that the happy Hour were come 
S To change my Faith to Sight! 
I ſhall behold my Lord at Home 
In a diviner Light. 
3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
I uheſe interpoſing Days; _ 
Then ſhall my Paffons all be Love, 
And all my Pow'rs be Praiſe. 


CXLV. The Vanity of Creatures: or, 
No Reft on Earth, 
1 AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires, 
"Loft to and fro, his Paſhons fly 


From Vanity to Vanity. 


2 In vain on Earth we hope to find 
Same ſolid Good to fill the Mind: 
We try new Pleaſures, but we fee] 
The inward Thirſt and Torment ftill. 


3 So when a raging Fever burns, 
We ſhift from Side to Side by Turns; 
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CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and Tac 


He burns within with reſtleſs Fires; 


mk AY Y uy 


And 'tis a poor Relief we gain, 3 
To change the Place, but keep the "PN 


Great Gop ! ſubdue this vicious Thirft, 
This Love to V anity and Duſt ; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, | 
And pl. our Souls with * refin' d. 


CXLVII The . 7 the Warld. Gen. 4. 
1 OW let a ſpacious World ariſes”? 
Said the Creator-Lorp : 
At once th? obedient Earth and Skies 
Roſe at his ſov'reign Word. 


2 [Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land: 
He call'd the Night; the new-born Day 

Attends on his Command. 


3 He bids the Clouds aſperid on High; 
The Clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat'ry Treaſure to the Sky, 
And float on ſofter Air. 


4 The liquid Element below 
Was gather'd by his Hand 
The rolling Seas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid Land. 


5 With Herbs and Plants, a flow” ry, Birth, 
The naked Globe he crown'd, | 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. 
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6 Then headorn'd the upper Skies; 
.. Behold the Sun appears, 
The Moon and Stars in order riſe, - 
To mark out Months and Years. 
7 Out of the Deep th* Almighty King 
7 Pie vital Brin frame, N + avis . 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, | 
| And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] 
8 He gave the Lion and the Worm 
Alt once their wond'rous Birth, q 
And grazing Beaſts of various Form, : 
Role from the teeming Earth. 


A” 


9 Adam was fram'd of equal Clay, 
' "Tho? Sov'reign of the reſt; 
Defign'd for nobler Ends than they, 
With Gop's own Image bleſs'd. 


10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye 
The young Creation ſtood; 
He ſaw the Building from on high, 
His Word pronounc'd it good. 
11 Loxp, while the Frame of Nature ſtands, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue: 
But the new World of Grace demands 

A more exalted Song. 


CxLVII. Gop reconciled in Cng157, 
3 WF NEareft of all the Names above, 
= My Jzsvs, and my Gop, 


Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood? 
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2 Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
| The Father ſmiles again; 
'Tis by thy interceeding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 


3 Till Gop in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find ; 
The holy, juſt, and facred Three, 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 


4 But if IMManverL's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins: 
His Name forbids my ſlaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


5 While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, _ 

J love th' incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my Truſt, | 
CXLIX. Honour to Magiſtrates : or, 
Government from Gop. | 


ids, 1 E Ternal Sov'reign of the Sky, 
And Loxp of all below, 
We Mortals to thy Majeſty 
Our firſt Obedience owe. 


2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy Providence _ 
For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
Our Glory and Defence 
3 [ The Crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine . 
With Rays above the zeſt, .  - 


T, 


| 5 , — 
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Where Laws and Ldbarties.combige | 
To make the Nation bleſs'd.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ſtand, 
While Virtue finds Reward ; 
And Sinners periſh from the Land 
By . Juſtice and the Sword. 


5 Let Cefar's Due be ever paid 
To Ceſar and his Throne; 
But Conſciences and Souls were made | 
To be the Lonp s alone. 


. The 22 75 Sin 


IN has a thouſand 8 Arts 

8 To practiſe on the Mind. 

With flatt'ring Looks ſhe tempts our Hearts 
But leayes a Sting behind, 


5 2 With Names of Virtue ſhe A eives | 

The Aged and the Young; 

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, 
She makes his Fetters ſtrong. . 6 


3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, | 
| And gives a fair Pretence ; | F 
But-cheats the Soul of heav*nly Things, 

And chains it down to Senſe, 


pd»; 


4 Soona Tree divinely fair ee 
Grew the forbidden Food. 21 
Our Mother took the Poiſon. there, 6 _ 


And tainted all her Blood. 
4 CLI. 
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WAS by an 13 cg the 3 | 

The eee Prophets ſpoke his Word; 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, | 
And warm'd their Hearts with heavy” 'nly Fire. 


2 The Works ad Wenders hich they wrought, 
Confirm'd the Meſſages: they brought; 
The Prophet's Pen, ſucceeds his Breath ; 
To ſave the holy Words from Death. 


3 Great Gop! mine Eyes with Plesſre lack 

On the dear Volume of thy Book; 

There my Redeemer's Face I fee, 
And read his Name who dy'd for me. 


5 4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind: 
Here I can fix my Hope ſecure ; 
This is my ores and muſt was 


GCLII. Sinai and Sion, Heb- xii. 18, be 


OT to the Terivie of the Lonn, 
The Tempeſt, Fire and Smoke; 
Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which Gop on Sinai ſpoke ; ; 


2 But we are come to Sion” 8 Hill, 
The o of our 9 


N | 
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And ſpread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold th' innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloth'd in Light! 
| Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight! 


4 Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, - 
- Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n! 
And Gop, the Judge of All, declares 
Their vileſt Sins forgi vi hs 7 


5 The Saints on Earth ahd all the Dead 


But one Communion mae; 
All join in CHRIS their living Head, 
And of his Grace partake. 


6 In ſach Society as this 
| My weary Soul would reſt : | 
The Man that dwells where Ixsus i is, 
Muſt be for ever bleſt. 


CLI. The © Diner. Ply, arid Hate 71 


Sin. ; 


1 IN, like a venomous Dienste, 
Infecte our vital Bloed: 


The only Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 5 . 


And the Phyfician, Gop. 


2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, 


And we draw near to Death; 


But CHRIST the LoRD recals the Dead 


With his  Aliinghty Breath. 


© Book ll. 
Where milder Words declare his Will, 


Hy 


If 
— 


6 [7 


19 
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3 Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paſſions burn and rage; 
Till Gop's on Son with Skill divine 
The inward. Fire aſſuage. 


— 


4 (We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind, 
And ſolid Good: defpiſe : 

Such is the Folly of the Mind, 
Till Jesus makes us wiſe. 


c We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
We drink the pois'nous Gall, 

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell; 
But Heay'n prevents the Fall.] 


6 [The Man poſſeſs d, among the Tombs 
Cuts his own Fleſh and cries: | 

He foams and raves till JESUS comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies.) | 


CLIV. Self-rightemſmſs inſufficient, 


THERE are the Mourners *, faith 
ee the LokD, : 
« That wait and tremble at my Word | 2 
% That walk in Darkneſs all the Day? 
“Come, make my Name your'Fruſt and Stay. 


« [No Works nor Duties of your. own 

« Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone,; TT N 
The Robes that Nature may provide, 
«vill not your leaſt Pollutions hide. x 


Fl 
* Iſa, 1 10, 171. 3 = uu. 


N * 
a 78 tio. 
a 2 * * 6 
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mw « The ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows 
« Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe: 


« Look to my Righteouſneſs, and hve: F 
6 Comfort and Peace are mine to give. ] 

4 © Ye Sons of Pride, that kindle Coals 
« With your own Hands to warm your Souls, CL 


£« Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire : 


5 & 'This-1s your Portion at my Hands, 
« Hell waits you with her iron Bands; 


ee Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, 
„„In Death, in Darkneſs, and Deſpair.” 


clv. AIs 1 our Paſi-over 2 
11 O, the deſtroying Angel flies M0 
1 To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land! 
The Pride and Flow'r of Egypt dies N 
By his vindictive Hand. 3 
2 He paſs'd the Tents of Jacob oer, / 
Nor pour'd the Wrath divine; 
He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door, . 
And bleſs'd the peaceful Sign. 4 [ 
3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
To break th' Egyptian Yoke ; n 
Thus Ifr'el is from Bondage freed, 
And *ſcapes the AngePs Stroke. 51 


* Ln if my Heart were ſprinkled too 
With Blood ſo rich as thine, 
Juſtice no longer would purſue 
This guilty Soul of mine. 
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5 JESUS our Paſs-over was ſlain, 
And -has at once procur'd 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
And Po s avenging Sword. 


* 


W cLVI. Prefumption and Deſpair : ori Satan” 7 


various Temptations. HA 


Harz the Tempter and his G 
J hate his flatt'ring Breath; 

The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms 

'To cheat our Souls to Death. 


2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, | 
Or kills with flaviſh Fear; « 
And holds us {till in wide Extremes, - 
Preſumption or Deſpair. | 


3 Nome he perſuades, «© How eaſy Wy 
«© To walk the Road to Heav'n ; „ 
Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, 
They cannot be torgiy” n.“ 


* 


4 [He bids young Sinners, ce Vet beben, 
« To think of Gop or Death; 

« For Prayer and Devotion are 1 
«c Bit melancholy Breath. ” 


5 He tells the Aged, They x die: 5 
F And ' tis too late to pray; N = : 
« In vain for Mercy now they crys. A 
6 "Foe they have loſt their Day.“ 


N 3 


268 HYMNS AND Book ll 


6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Deceit, 5 
And drags the Sons of Adam 1 
To Darkneſs andthe Fit; 


7 Almighty Gon, cut ſhort his Pow Gy | 

| Let him in Darkneſs dwell; © _ 

And, that he vex the Earth no more, 
Confine him down to Hell. 


cl vn. The fame. | 


Tow Satan comes with dreadful Roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; * 

e worries whom he can't devour 

With a malicious Joy. | 


z 


4 Ye Sons of Gop, oppoſe his Rage ; ; 
Refift, and he'll be gone; | 
Thus did our deareft Loxp engage, 
And vanquiſh him alone. | 


3 Now he appears almoſt Divine, 
Like Innocence and Love; 
But the old Serpent lurks within, 
When he aſſumes the Dove. 


4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 


Ye Sons of Adam fly; 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong | 
Nor ſhould the Children try. 


HY. 


CL 


. 
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CLVIII. 2 e or, „The a Chri ian, 
the 8 ref and N | | 


ROAD is the Road that "We to mach, 
And Thouſands walk together there; 
But Wiſdom ſhews a narrow'r Path, 
With here and there a Traveller. 


2 c Deny thyſelf, and take thy Croſs $7 
Is the Redeemer's great Command! 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs, 
If ſhe would gain this heav' nly Land. 


3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Wa ays of Gop no more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint, 
And makes his own Deſtr uction fure. 1 5 


4 LoRD, let not all my Hopes b be vain; 8 75 


Create my Heart entirely new; 
Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain; 
Which falle 2 never 3 


CLIX. 4 unconverted State : or, Converting 
To | Grace, es 


J a | REAT ive of Glory and 5 ; Grace? 
We own wich humble Shame, | 
How vile is our degen'rate Race, 


Aud our firſt Father” 8 Name. ] 
1 N TT 


2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
The Poifon reigns within; 
Makes us averſe to all that's wand, 

Ard wilting Slaves fo Sin. 


3 {Daily, we break thy holy Laws, 
And then reject thy Grace: | 
En gag'd in the old en s Cauſe, 
Apainſt our Maker's Face. 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God, 
And love the Diſtance well; 
With Haſte we run the dang' rous Road 
TL. hat leads to Death de. 


5 And can ſach Rebels be reſtor'd | 
Such Natures made divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy. Glory, 9 51 
And feel this Pdwriof thin 
6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high, 
Who, his own Spirit ſends, . ö 
© To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, 
5 1 Nh his Foes to Friends. 1 


6 5 * a — 
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CLX. hne 1% Sin. > 


ET the wild Leopards of the Wood, 
Put off the Spots that Nature gives! 
Then may the Wicked turn to Gop, 


"_— 


2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves Y | 
Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skinz. 


n 


As old . Eaſe to ſin. 
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And change their Tempers and their Lives. 


The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 


G9 
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cx. 22 Virtues : or, Th Dificulty ef | 


| 


3 Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
Twill not endure the leaſt Controul - N 
None but a Pow'r divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the Current, of the Soul. 


4 Great God! I own thy Pow'r divine, 
That works to change this Heart of mine; 
I would. be form'd anew, and blefs 4 * 
The Wonders of creating as 6 


1 N 


* 41 14 


Conver ion. 41 7M 11 1 | 
TRAIT is the Way, the Noor? oh rai Y 
That leads to Joys on High | 
Tis but a few that find the Ode, 1 
While Crowds miſtake and die. 


2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd, 
'The Mind and Will renewd, 6; 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and Patience EY = 
Aud vain Deſires ſubdu'd. Sg 


3 [Fleſh is a dang'rous Foe to Grace, [i | 
Where it prevails and rules WM 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abas d. 
| Left they deſtroy our Souls. W 


4 The Love of Gold be baniſb'd hence, 5 
(That vile Idolatry) 
And ev'ry Member, ev'ry Senſe, 
In [week E e lie. 


7 -- b * 
5 ; 


„ 
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r, 
| > Requires a ftrong Reſtraint : 
We mult be watchful ew Hour, 
And pray, but never faint.] 
6 LorD, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Fulfil a Taſk ſo hard? 
Thy Grace muſt all my Work perform 
And give the free Reward, 


CLXII. * Meditation of "ITO or, 
„„ 1.7 The Jays Faitb. 5 

1 v Thoughts ee theſe lower 
M Skies, 

And look within the Vail; 


There Springs of endleſs Flaſure riſes | 
The Waters never fail. 


2 There 1 behold with ſweet Delight | 
The blefled Three in One; 
And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight 
On Gop's incarnate Son. 
3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm; 
His Grace ſhall ne' er depart; 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, 
And ſeals it on his Heart. 


1 0 4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings: 3 


How ſhort our Sorrows are! 
When with eternal, future Things, 5 
| The Preſent we compare. 

5 I would not be a Stranger ſtill 
Io chat celeſtial Place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 


Near wy Bedeemers Face. 


II. 


cin Complain f en and Tanptation 
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EAR Bie ! behold < our ſore Diſtreſs, 

Our Sins attempt to rein; BF 
Stretch out thine Arm of 6onqu' ring. Grace, ; 

And let thy Foes be lain. 


2 fT he Lion with his dreadful Daw: 
Affrights thy feeble Sheep : 
Reveal the Glory bf thy Pow'r, 
And chain him to the Deep. 


mY : 


3 Muſt we indulge a long Deſpair z ; 
Shall our Petitions die; | 
Our Mournings never reach thine Ear 5 14 


: Nor Tears affect thine Eye f Tr 


4 If thou deſpiſe # mortal Grone, . 
Yet hear A 2 Saviour's | Blood; 7 5 

An Advocate ſo near the Throne 
Pleads and RN with Gop- 


5 He brought. the Spirit's powerful 8 ; 
To ſlay our deadly Foes : 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 
And Hell in vain oppoſe. Ke? 


6 How boundleſs is our F ather's Grace, 
In Height, and ength 
He made his Sun our Righteouſneſs, 
His n is our r Serength. | 


whe. 


8 
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Th, 7 nd of. the Warld. . - 


FHY mould this Earth delight us 07 

: Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 

' On theſe low Grounds, where 0 row 
And ey 'ry Pleadure dies? X 


2 While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth prepare 
Our Comforts to devour, . .: | 
There is a Land above the Stars.” . © * 
And Joys above his Pow'r., | 


3 ** ſhall be diſſolwd and die, 
Sun mult end his Race, 
The e Beh and Sea for ever 1 
Before my Saviour's Face. . 


4 When will that glorious. Morning riſe, 
When. the laſt Trumpet's Sound 
Shall call the Nations to the Skies 
From underneath the. F 


CLXV.  Unfruitfulneſs, eee and fa 
_ Hfied Aﬀettions. | 


ONG ww I ſat beneath the WP 
Of thy Salvation, LoxD; /'. 
But, ſtill how weak my Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of thy Word? 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt in vainz _-._ 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 
My Mem'ry can retain ! 


7 
* 


* 
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4 (My dear Almighty, and my Gon, 
2 How little art thou known 


By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy. Throne !] 


4 [How cold and feeble is my Lore! 

How negligent my Fear! LS 

How low my Hope of Joys above! 
How few Affections there l 


* — 


6 Great God | thy ſowreign Pow'r impart. 
To give thy Word Succeſs;  _ 
Write thy Salvation in my Mang, 
And make me learn thy Grace. 


6 [Shew my forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on High; 


There Knowledge grows without decay, 
And Love ſhall never die.] 


8 
2 


2 CLXVI. De Divine ng, 


OW mall I praiſe the Eternal Gop! g 
| That infinite eee N 
Who can afcend his bigh Abode, 
Or venture near his hrone? 


« 


2 [The great Invidble | [ He dwells 
ConceaPd in dazzling Light; 
But his all-ſearching Eye reveals 
The Seen of he Night. 


| v3, 


Cf \ 
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that neyer lep, ' 
= Survey the World around; | .. 

4 His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep, 
| Where all our Thoughts are drown'd.] 


— 


4 [Speak we of Strength ? His Arm 1s ſtrong, 
4 To ſave or to deſtro 
4 Infinite Years his Life che [ 

And endleſs is his Joy.) 


8 


8 [He knows no Shadow of a Coy, 
| Nor alters his Decrees; 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains, 
To guard his Promiſes.] 


WS 


6 [Sinners before his Preſence die; 3 
| How holy is his Name! 
«His Anger and his Jealouſy 
Burn like devouring Plane. ] 


> , 


7 Joltice upon a dreadful 'Throne 
Maintains the Rights of Gop, 


While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, 
rer with a Saviour's Blood. 


Ut 


S | 


8 Now to my. Soul, immortal King g | 
. Speak ſome forgiving Werd; 
Then 'twill be double Joy to ling 

T he Glories of uy Lorne. 


7 


i 4 a / 
, * 8 - PY ff F 
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RE 


CLXVII. The Divine Perfedtions. 


REAT Gov! thy Glories ſhall employ 
„ My holy Fear, my humble Joy z. 
My Lips in Songs of Honour bring : 
Their Tribute to th' eternal King. 


2 [Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his Throne; 
All Nature hangs upon his Werd, 
And Grace and Glory own the LoRD 4 


3 [His ſov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows! 
If he commands, who dare oppoſe ? 
With Strength he girds bimſel around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground I 


4 [Who fhall pretend to teach him Skill, 
Or guide the Counſels of his Will? 
His Wiſdom, like a Sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.] 


5 His Name is holy, and his Eye 

1 with immortal Iealouſy; 

He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds 
His fiery Veng'ance on their Heads. 


6 [The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye. ] 


7 [Th' eternal Law before him ſtands 
7 His Juſtice with impartial Hands 
Divides to all their due Reward, | 
Or hs the Sceptre or the Sword. 1 


ng, 
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1 8 [His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea, 
© _ Waſhes our Load of Guilt away; Þ 


While his own Son came down and dy'd, 


H 


I engage his Juſtice on our Side.] 

9 [Each of his Words demands my Faith ; 
My Soul can reſt on all he ſaith; _ 
His Truth inviolably keeps 5 

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips.] 


10 O, tell me with a gentle Voice, 
« Thou art my Gop,“ and T1 rejoice! 
. Fil'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 
WEE CLXVIII. The fame. 
3 TEHOVAH reigns, his Throne is high, 
His Robes are Light and Majeſty! + 
His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo bright, 
No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight. 
2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe; 
His Juſtice guards his holy Law; 
His Love reveals a 9 Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace. 
3 Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines, | 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns ; 
His Pow'r is ſov'reign to fulhl 
The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 
4 And will this glorious Loxp deſcend. 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my Songs with Angels join; 
Heav'n ig ſecure, if Gop be mine. 


* 
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CILXIX. The ſame as the exlvijith Pſalm.” 


1 IHE LoRD Jexovan reigns, 

His Throne is built on High 

The Garments he aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty ; 
His Glories ſhine 
With Beams ſo bright, 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the Sight... 
2 The Thunders of his Hand | 
Keep the wide World in Awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
y To guard his holy Law; 
* And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His Truth confirms 
And ſeals the Grace. 

3  Thro' all his ancient Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, | 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 8 
And breaks their curs'd Deſigns: . 

x Strong is his Arm, 
And ſhall fulfil 
His great Decrees, 
His ſov'reign Will. 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of Glory condeſcend ? 
And will he write his Name, 
* My Father and my Friend?“ 


af 
— 
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J love his Name 

I love his Word! 
Join all my Pow'rs, 
And N the LoRD. 


cLXX. Gop e and Sovereigi. 


1M Creatures to Perfection * find 


Th' eternal, uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the largeſt Stretch of 1. 
Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out! 


2 Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell; 
And what can Mortals know or tell? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 

And all the ning Torlds on High. 


But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe; 
Born like a wild young Colt, he flies 
Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, 

And ſmells and ſnuffs the empty Wind. 


4 Gon is a King, of Pow'r unknown ; 


Firm are the Orders of his iThrone : 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does? 


He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole: 


He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul: 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy Bar? 


* Job xi. 73 &ca - 


II. 


4/7 


hole: 


A 


'The fainting Sun grow's dim at Noon : 
The Pillars of Heav'n's ſtarry Roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof. 


He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 
The crooked Serpent and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 


3 Theſe are a Portion of his Ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face? 


Who can endure his Light, or ſtand 
To hear the Thunders of his * 


F Job xxv. 5. + Job nh 11, &. 


*. 


The END of the SzconD Book, 
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6 * He: frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon ; | 
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Spiritual Songs. 


BOOK ul. 


; Preparcd for the holy Ordinance of the 


Lok D's SUPPER. 


T. The Loxp' 8 surren inſtituted, 1 Cor. vi. 
a &c. : 


7.9 WAS on that dark, thatdoleful Night, 
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 

- Againſt the Son of Gop's Delight, 

And Friends betray'd him to his Foes: 


the 


AI. 


ght, 
role 
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2 Before the mournful Scene began, 


He took the Bread and bleſs'd and. * 135 
What Love thro' all his Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of Grace he yoke ! 


3 © This is my Body, broke for Sin; 


« Receive and eat the living Food ? 
Then took the Cup and blefs'd the Wine; 
« Tis the new Cov'nant in my Blood.” 


4 [For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn: 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 

Its heavy Veng'ance in our Stead. 


5 For us his vital Blood was pilt, 


To buy the Pardon of our Guilt; 
When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size, | 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. op 


6 [* Do this,” he ery'd, « ti Time ſhall end, 
« In Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 


Meet at my Table, and rgcord 


« The Love of your e Lokp.”) 


7 Ursus! thy Feaſt we bete, 

We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy 1 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Ek of the Lamb. . 


7 R * 8 « 
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II. Communion with Cn a1sr, and with Saints, 

_—_ 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. | 
0 
1 r "ESUS invites his Saints 1 
To meet around his Board; 
n Here pardon'd Rebels ſit and hold 

Communion with their Lox p. 2 | 
2 For Food he gave his Fleſh [ 


V . He bids us drink his Blood; 
Amazing Favour, matchleſs Grace 
odor deſcending Gop.] 


3 This holy Bread and Wine 
| _ Maintains our fainting Breath, 
By Union with our living Loro, 


And Int? reſt 3 in his Death. 1 5 


4 Our heaw nly Father calls 
_ Curisr and his Members one; 
We the young Children of his Love, 
And 8 he the firſt-born Son. Is 336. 


5 We are but ſev'ral Parts 


Of the ſame broken Bread; 
One Body hath its ſev'ral Limbs, 
But Nau! is the Head. 


6 Let all öur 1 ett rs be ir 
His glorious Name to raiſe 3 3 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 
And ev'ry * 


4 


* 
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III. The New To fament 7 in the Blood of Cunier: : 
8 or, The New Covenant ſealed, _ 


1 « HE Promiſe of my Father's Love 
« Shall ſtand for ever good: 7 Nr 
He ſaid, and gave his Soul to Death, ” 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. rp 


2 To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word 
I ſet my worthleſs Name; 

I ſeal th' Engagement to my LorD, 
And make my humble Claim. 


3 The Light, and Strength,and e | 
And Glory ſhall be mine ; 
My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my Pow'rs are thine. 


4 I call that Legacy my own. 

Which J=svs did bequeath z 
"Twas purchas'd with a dying Grone, | 
And ratify'd 1 in Death.- 


5 Sweet is the Mem Ty of his Name 
Who bleſs'd us in his Will, 

And to his 'Teſtarnent of Love 
Made * own Life the Scal. 


LV. Cn RI T's Wg £497 or, Our are 
bought at 'a dear Price. 5 


"OW condeſcending and how kind. 
Was Gop's. Eternal Son! , 
Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 
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"> [When Juſtice, by our Sin . 
Drew forth his dreadful Woord, 1 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, | 
Without a murm'ring Word.] 


3 [He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, | : 
To raiſe us to his Throne: 
There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows 
But coſt his Heart a Grone. - 


4 This was Compaſſion like a Gop, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 

His Pity ne'er withdrew. 1 


5 Naw tho? he reigns exalted high, 
His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary; 
Nor let his Saints forget. 


6 [Here we behold his Bowels tl 4 
As kind as when he dy'd, 

And ſee the Sorrows of his. Soul 
Bleed thro” his wounded Side. ] a 


7 [Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of Jxsvs dying Love; 
* is the Wretch that never feels 
One ſoit Affection move.) 


8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 

While we his Death record, _ 6 

And, with our Joy for pardon d Gullt, . 
Mourn that we pierc d the 17 7225 5 n 


* 


\ 
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ET. us adore th' Eternal Word, * 

Tis he our Souls hath fed? 

Thou art our living Stream, OLogn, | 
And thou th' immortal Bread. 


1 


2 [The Manna came from lower 1 it N 
But Is us from above, 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Love. 


3 The Jews,. the Fathers, dy'd at laſt. 
Who meat that heav'nly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſte 
Can raiſe. us from the Dead. 


4 Bleſs'd be the Eon, that gives his nen 
To nouriſh dying Men; 


And often ſpreads his Table froſhy 
Leſt we ſhould. faint Again. 1 hr; 


Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly: Breath, 
While Jasus finds Supplies 

Nor ſhall our Gracęs ſink to Deere 
For JESUS never dies. 


6 Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, 

But CHRIST our Life ſhall Seal 
His unreſiſted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 
Yue Bodies nd the dend. 1 


Oo - 
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VI. The Memorial of our 7 alfont 1115 John VI 
ii. 16. Luke Xxii. 19. John iv. 3. 


- ESUS ; is gone above. the ics, * BF "FT 
Where our weak Senſes reach him not; 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes, 
To thruſt our Acer from our Though, 


2 He knows what wand ing Hearts we bare, 2 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; 
And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 The Loxp of Life this Table: ſp read 3 
With his own Fleſh and dying Bod; = 
We on the rich Profufion feed, ; 
And taſte the Wine and bleſs the Gov. 


4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 6 4 
| And Earth gro- leſs in our Eſteem; 
Cars and his Love fill ew ry Thought, | 
And Faith and' 'Hope be hix'd on him. 


CF While he is abſent from our Sight, 5 
Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, 

That we may dwell in heav'nly Lieht, 

And live for ever near his Face. 


6 [Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 

' Whenece our returning Lox p ſhall come; 

We wait thy Chariot's s awful Wheels, 2 

50: fetch our "gg Spirits! home. * 
1 | | 


1 2 F 
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a VII. Gee 1 2 Warld, Cy os c of © 
"CHRIST; Gal. vi. Morn a 


1 HEN. L ſurvey the a Cros 
On which the Prince of Glory Ig 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lo xp, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Death"6f CnrisT my G ; 
All the vain 'Things that n me eee 
I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 7} 51 


3 See from his 7 9 his Vanda. bis Feet, 
Sorrow. and Love Low mingled down 
Did cer fuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown! 


73.1 C5 


4 [His a. ying Crimſon, like a Robe, 5 
N oer his Body on the Tree, 
Then am 1 dead to all the Globe, 
And all the Globe is dead to me.] | 


5 Were the, whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were à Preſent far too N 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, : 
Demands: my Wat; Sy SG my Au. 1 


$5303 a8 ar 9650 tri T 


4 


VIII. The Tree of Life. ohne at 


| 4-91 ar 5111 
— NONE, let us join a Joyful Tune, 
To bur 2 Lonn, lie oL / 
2 


1 2. 


ago 2 VN NS n Box m ip 
3 Saints on high around his Throne, | 
: Andtwe around his Board. N 1 


2 While once upon this. lower bund, 

Weary and faint ye ſtood, 
What dear Refreſhments here ye found 5 
From this immortal Ten! 


3 The Tree 'of Life, that near the Throne 


In Heaven's high Garden grows, | 
Laden with Grace bends gently, down 2 
Its ever-ſmiling Boughs. 2 5 


a ering amongſt the Leaves, there and 
The ſweet celeſtial Dove, ö 
And Jz$vs on the Branches hangs. 3 
The Banner of his Love.] 8 


5 PTisa outt Heav'n of ftrange. Dan it 
. LIES in is Shade we Sg 5 80 21 | 
His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 4 
And to the Taſte as ſweets 


56 New Eife it ſpreads thro? dying Hearts, 
And cheers the drooping Mind; 
Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts, SS 5 
Without a Sting behind. N 


7 Now let the flaming Weapon land 
And guard all Eden': 8 Tees: ' NY 
There's ne'er > Plant in all that Land, 1 6 
That bears fuch Fruits as theſe: 


8 Infinite Grace dur Souls adore, 
Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of ſow'reign Pow' | 7 
T6 raiſe. and Heal 125 * 4 


ds 
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1 ET all our Tongues be ons 


2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe 


4 [My Saviour's pierced Side 
. Infinite was our Guilt, 


6 Look up, my Soul, to him, 


IX. The Soirit,. the: 22 os = 1 2 
1 John v. 6. . 


Jo praiſe our Gop on High, 
Who | Di his Boſom ſent his Son 
To fetch us Strangers-nigh.. - 


Jo ſing the Saviour's Name; 5 
Is us, th“ Ambaſſador of Peace, RE, 
How. cheerfully he came. 


It coſt him Cries and Tears 1 Eo 

To bring us near to G œ ;;; 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 

To make the Payment good. 


Pour'd out a double Flood 5, : | 
By Water we are purify'd, : DAY a 
And pardon'd by 1 the. Bodo 


* 


But he, our Prieſt, atöbnes 
on the cold Ground his Life was bie, Tp 
And offer'd with his Grones. 


Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And humbly. view the, living Stream 
Flow 2 his breaking Heart. 


7 There on the curſed Tree 


In das. Pangs he lies, 
0.3 


Fulfls his Father's great Decree, 
And all our Wants ſupplies. . bo 06.9 


$ Thus the Redeemer came, 

By Water and by Blood 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the fame, 
We feel his Witneſs: wa 


While the Eternal Three 

Bear their Record aboye, _ 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
And ſeal my Saviour* s Love. 


10 [LorD, cleanſe my Soul from Bin ; 
Nor let thy Grace depart: 
Great Comforter abide. within, 

And wien to WY; Het 


X. Cur IST crucified, the 175 en and r 
„7 Go p. 


1 $3 & 3.4 \.7 


ATURE with: open Volume ſtands, 
To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad; 
And ev'ry Labour of” his Hands 7 
Shews ſomething worthy of a.Gop. 


2 But in the Grace that reſcu'd Man, 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines; 
Here, on the Croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious Blood and crimſon Lines. 


3 [Here his whole Name appears complete; 
Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 
Which of the Letters beſt is writ, 
The Pow'r, the Wiſdom; or the Love. 
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4 Here: TI behold his inmoſt Heart, 3d 
* Where Grace and Vengeance Rog join, | 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 
To make the purchas d Pleaſures mine. 


O! the, ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 
Where God the Saviour lov'd and Hl 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws: 


From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side. 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name, 
Ii Sounds to mortal Ears unknown; 
With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worlip at his ns 8 Throne, i 


XI. Perun bai t to our «Baſu: | 


er ORD, how 1 thy Comforts are | 
How heav'n y the Place” © © 
Where JIEsus ſpreads the facred Feaſt 
Of his redeeming Grace] | 


W 


— 
> we 


2 There the rich Bounties of our Goo, 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; 
There JIxsus ſays, that “ I am hie, 2 
% And my Beloved's mine.“ : 


3 * Here,” (fays. the kind agen Loxp, 
And me ws his wounded Side) 
See here the Spring of all your Joys, 
That open d when I dy'd !“ 


4 [He ſmiles and cheers my mournful Heart, 
And tells of all his Pain: 
0 4 | 
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« All this ſays he, L bore for: hee . 14 
And then he ſmiles again. PF 


5 wut ſhall we pay our heavy” ly W 
| For Grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, © 
And teals it with a Kiſs. 22 PETS 


6 [Let ſuch amazing Loves a8 theſe | 
Be ſounded all abroad; © © 

Such Favours ns beyond Deze, 
And TI 7 of 2 Go. J. WC 7 


7 [Tohim | that waſh'd us in kis Blood | 
Be everlaſting Praife, | 
Salvation, Honour, Slory, F Pow r, 7 
Eternal as his Days. J 125 


5 XII. The oft. bat. 15 xiv. -16, ee. 


| Thy Table furniſh'd from above! 
The Fruits of Life o*erfpread the Board, I 
The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love. | 


2 Thine ancient Family, the Jews, | | 
Were firit invited to the Feaſt: 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. 


3 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh! 
But at the 'Gofpel-Call we came, 
And ev'ry Want receiv 'd tet 


8 1 1 [ ] o rich are thy: en Wt 


1 
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4 From the Highway that leads to Hell; 
From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
LoRD, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjdy. thy Preſence befe.] ; 


[What ſhall we pay th' Eternal 8on, 
That left the Heav'n of his Abode, 
And to this wretched Earth came down, 
' To bring us Wand'rers back to Godt 4g 


6 It coſt him Death to ſave our Lives, 


To buy our Souls it coſt his own; | 
And all the unknown Joys he gives, 
Were bought with Agonies unknown. 


Our everlaſting Love is due 
To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt;. 
And pity'd Rebels, when he kne x 
The vaſt e his Love. would. coſt. J 


xm. Died Love making a Fifi ond Ae 
in the Gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 12 23. | 


row ſweet and; ates; is the Pins 
With CarIsT within the Doors, 
While everlaſting: Love di 1 N 
The choiceſt of her Stores 


2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our Gop 
With ſoft Compaſſion rolls; + 
Here Peace and Pardon, bought with: Blood: 


Is Food for dying Souls. 
3 [While all our Hearts and all our Songs”. 
Join to admire the Feaſt, 
9 


* 


i * 
* # 


— 
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Each of us cry with thankful e ee | 
111 Lonp, Why was La Gueſt? 


FP" 66 Why. was I made to hear thy Voice, 


” 


« And enter while there's Room ; 
* When Thouſands make a wretched Choice, 
« And rather ſtarve than come!” 


5 Twas the ſame Love that ſpread 1 the Feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; 

Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our Sin. 


6 [Pity the Nations, O our Gop ! ] 
Conſtrain the Earth to come; 

Send thy victorious Word abroad, 
And bring the Strangers. home. 


7 We long to ſee thy Churches full, 


That all the choſen Race * 


May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul 
Sing thy redeeming! Ge: | 


XIV. The Song of de Lake i. TR 28. or, 
oO S1ght of CHRIST makes Death 40. 

1 OW have our Nase nes 60006 D, 

We would forget all earthly Charms, 


And wiſh to die as Simeon wou'd, _- 
With his young Saviour in his Arms. / 


2 Our Lips ſhould learn that joyful Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his; 3 
Our Souls ſtil] willing to be. gone, 
And at thy: Word rig in 00. 


ul, 


18 
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3 Here we. have ſeen thy Face, O Loxp, 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 
Taſted and felt the living Word, 1 
The Bread deſcending from the Skies. {a 
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4 Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 


* Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face, x 
To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 
And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace. 


5 He is our Light; ; our Morning -Star 


Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown; 


The Glory of thine Ir'el here, 


And Joy of Spirits near thy Throne. 
XV. Our Lond Ide at his own Table. 


LTE Mem'ry of our dyi ing Lond 
_ Awakes a thankful BE 
How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, 7 7 


ongue: 


And bleſs'd the Food, and ſung: 


2 Happy the Men chat eat this Bread; 3 
But doubly bleſs'd was hjͥe 
That gently, bow'd his loving Head, 


And lean'd it, Lonp, on thee. + 


3 By Faith the ſame Delights we taſte : 
As that great Fav'rite did, | 


And ſit and lean on IEsus' Breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly Bread. 


4 Down from the Palace of the skies, 4 


Hither tae King deſcends z 


OG 


J 


* Cbme, my Beloved; eat, he cries; 
ee And drink Salvation, Friends. 


5 Lee My Fleſh is Food and Phyſic too, 
A Balm for all your Pains: 


rom theſe my pierced Veins. 


6 ES to his bounteous Love 
For ſuch a Feaſt below - 
And yet he feeds his Saints re 
With nobler Bleſſings too. 3 


7 Come, the dear Day, the glorious Jour, 
That brings our « ouls to Reft! * 
Then we fhall need theſe Types no more; 
But dwell at th heav' 'nly Feaſt. 1 


XVI. The Agonies of CaHrtsT. 


Tow. let our, Paihs be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine; 
ur Suff'rings are not worth a Thought, 

When, Lon p, compar'd with thine. 


2 In rely Figures here we ſee + 
5 leeding Prince af Love 
Each of r kbpey, he dy'd: for me, 


And then our Griefs remove. 
3 [Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe, 
While ſitting round his Boardz » 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
o view her groaning LoRD. 


4 His Soul; what Agonies it felt 
* When his on Gor withdrew ** 


| ae HTN A Boo III, 


cc 4 d the red Streams of Pardon flow + 


4D 
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And the large Load of all our Guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 


5 But the Divinity within | 
Supported him to bear 

Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 

And made his 'Friumph there.] 


13 


6 Grace, Wiſdom, Juſtice j join d, and wrought 
The Wonders of that Day : 
No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought 
Can equal Thanks repay. 


7 Our Hymns ſhould fourth like thoſe. ore, 
Could we our Voices raiſe; 
Yet, LoRp, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe-. 


XVIL. Lot Food: or, The Flip 0 4 | 
Bld ef CHRIS r. | 


i [VX dag th” amazing Deeds 
That Grace divine performs; > 
Th' Eternal Gop comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying Worms. 


2 This Soul-reviving Wine, 

Dear Saviour, tis thy Blood“ 

We thank that ſaered Fleſh of thine 
For this immortal Food.] 


3 The Banquet that we alt 
Is made of heav'nly Things; "Ve 
Earth has no Dainties half ſo fect 
As our: Redeemer a . 


+ „ 
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In vain had Adam ſought, wg 
And ſearch'd his Garden round; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed F ruit 
| In all that happy Ground. 


5 Th' Angelic Hoſt above 
Can never taſte this Food 
They feaſt upon their Maker's Love, 
But not a Saviour's Blood. 


| 6 On us th' Almi; ghty Lo Rp 
= "'Beftows this e Grace, 


en meets us with ſome cheering Word, 
With Pleaſure in his Face. 


Come, all ye drooping Saints, 1 

And banquet with the King; 
This Wine will drown your ſad Complaints, 

And tune your Voice to ling. | 


2 | Salvation to the Name 
Of our adored CHRIST: 
Thro' the wide Earth his os r 
His ach in che Higt'lt. 5 


XVIII. The 6 


ESUS 1 we bow before thy Feet: : 
Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd; 
„ ſacred Fleſh our Souls have eat, — 
Tis living Bread, we thank thee, Lox p! 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood 
We thank thee, LorDÞ,”*tis gen'rous Wine, 
Mingled with Love; the Fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine. 


— mh 


Wy 


1 


wo. pI 


mY 
kr oo > kh __.qoOoT „ Feed pd AI jo ow + _ 


— 
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On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly- Food't 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around. 
For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. 


4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt 
But cheer the Heart, or warm the Head; ; 
But the rich Cordial that we taſte ” 
Gives Life eternal to the Dead. | 5 | 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt 
His Name our Souls for ever biete 8 
To Gop the King, and Gop the Prieſt, 
A loud Hoſanna round the Place. | 


_ by 


XIX. Glory in the FO or, Na dene of 
| Curr eee 12 e J 


T thy Command, our deareſt Logo, _ 

Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; . 

5 F bh Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, J 
And thine own Fleſh feeds ev'ry Gueſt. 


2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd 
We hope for: heav'nly Crowns above, 2 
From a Redeemer crucify d. 7 


3 Let the vain World vronotnes, it Shanda, 


L And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe z 
10 We come to boaſt our Saviour's Nawe, 
ne, And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


d 4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 
x He that was | dead has left his Tomb, 


3 | 
* 


1 


. The Provif ons 4 the Table * our "TY 
fs The Tree of Life, ond River of Love. 


ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn Feaſt, 
Wnere ſweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing Gueſt. 


2 [The Tree of Life adorns the Board 
| With rich immortal Fruit, 


And ne'er an angry flaming Sword 
To guard the Paſſage tot. 


3 The Cup ſtands, crown'd with living Juice; 
The Fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming for 0 U FA 
In Rivulets of Love.) 
4 The Food's prepar'd by head nly \r | 
The Pleaſures well refin'd ; F 
They ſpread new Life thro” ey oy Heart, 
And cheer the drooping Mind. 


5 Shout and proclaim the Savichr's Love, 
Ye Saints, that taſte his Wine: 

din. with your kindred: Saints t, | 
In loud 2 join. 7 


| 6 Acthouſand Glories to che G 


That gives ſuch Joy as this; | 
Hoſanna! let it found abroad | 
And reach where JE SUS is. | . 2 26111 ; 
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He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
Andy warne e of 1 n come. 


$? 


7 Le 


\ 
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XXI. The 3 Feat for Crna ind VF Tory: 
over Sin, and Death, and Hell. 


1 


£ OM, let us lift our Voices bich, in 

y 1 High as our Joys ariſe, 

1 join the Songs above the 11 05 

Where Pleaſure never r 2 


2 N the Gop, that fought and bled, , 

And conquer'd when he fell; 

That roſe, and at his Chariot Wheels 
Dragg'd all the Powers of: Hell. * 


3 [IEs os, the Gop, invites us bere 
To this triumphal Feaſt, . 
And brings immortal Bleffings denn e 
For each redeemed Queſt. . rr 


4 The Lok! how glorious is his nee 
How kind his Smiles appear! | 
And O] what melting Words he a 
To eyry humble Ear! 


5 « For yon the Children of wy Love, | 
It was for you T'dy'd';+ 
“ Behold my Hands, behold: my Feet, 
_* Abd look into my Side. 


6 Theſe are the Wounds for you 1 bore,” 
The Tokens of my Pains, 


* When I came down to free your Souls 
From Miſery and Chains, | | 


7 Ce Juſtice unſneath'd its fiery sword, 
And plung'd it in my Heart: 


Fo 
1 
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6 Infinite Pangs for you I bore, 
And moſt tormenting Smart. 


g « When Helt and all its ſpiteful Pow? rs 
„ Stood dreadful in my Way, 
4 TO reſcue thoſe dear Lives of as, 
41 gave my own away. 


9 « But while 1 bled, and groan'd und ayd, 
I ruin'd Satans Throne; 
n on my Croſs I hung, and ſpy' d 
« The Monſter tumbling down. 1 


to. * Now: you muſt triumph at my Feaſt, 
e And taſte my Fleſh, my Blood; 

« And live 21 Ages bleſs'd; 

„ For tis immortal Food. . 


11 ViRtorious Gop't/what can we pay 
For Favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our Hearts war. 
Tocbe for ever thine.] 5 


12 We give thee, Lox D, our bigheſt Praiſe, 
The Tribute of our Tongues; © 
But Themes ſo infinite as theſe 


_ our Rs m—_— 0 


* 


XXII. The Compaſin ion of a bing Caxzsr: 


6. \UR 3p irits join t adore the wh; 
by O, hee our feeble Lips could move 
In Strains immortal as his Name, 


And melting as his dying Love! 


4 


| 
F 
] 
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I 
/ 
J 
0 
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A 


Uh 


A 
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ve 


Hy. 23. 01 7 SPIRITUAL 50NGs. 
2 Was ever equal Pity found? e 


4 [The Law proclaims no Terror now, TY 3 
Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains, = 


6 In vain. our mortal Voices firive 


10 


0 
2 
*x 
. 
* % 7 

Le ae” 
5 . 
-» 

. 


The Prince:of Heav'n "figs his Breath, 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 


; Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 3 
"hs from the 'Threatnings ſet us free, _ 
Bore the full Veng'ance on his Croſs, * - 
And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree.] 


And Sinai's Thunder roars no more; 
From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 


And heaPd our Wounds with heav'nly Blood; |} 
Bleſs'd Fountain] ſpringing from the Veins) -\ 
Of Jesvs our incarnate Gos.J].* HW © 


To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine, 
Had we a thouſand Lives to give, 
A thouſand 18 e e e W „ 


XIII. Grace and Gl by 2 the Death „ 
8 CunisT. 


4 
Tr 


ITTING bund our Father's Board, 
We raiſe our tuneful Breath; 
Our Faith beholds the dying lens. N 
And dooms our Sins to o Death, Jt 


1 


„e Ar and wn m Hr. 


® We ſee the Blood of Jz$us ſhed, C 
| Whence all our Pardons riſe ; | | 
The Sinner views th' Atonement made, 5 U 
And loves the Sacrifice. | | 
3 Thy. cruel Thorns, thy ſhameful Croſs, V 


Procure us heav'nly Crowns: 
Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs 
Our Healing from thy Wounds. | 


4 O! *tis impoſſible that we 3 
Who dwell in feeble Clay, S LS 


Should equal Suff”rings bear for che, 
? oe equal Thanks repay. 


XXIV. Pardon = Strength from CRRIST. We H 


— ATHER, we wait to feel thy Grace, H 
| To fee thy Glories ſhine; 
h 


e LoRDp. will his own Table bleſs, 9 T} 

And make the Feaſt. divine 

2 We touch, we taſte'the heav'nly Bread, Ar 
We drink the ſacred Cadsz. \ 

With. outward Forms our Senſe 1s fed, Or 


. Our Souls rejoice in Hope... mw ; 


-9 We ſhall appear before the Throne 


Of our forgiving Gop, 
Dreſs'd in the Garments of his Son, 
* And ſprinkled with his Blood. 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, 
And thumb the. upper Sey, - 


Hr. ws! {SPIRITUAL + :80NGs, oy I 


CHRIST will provide our Souls with Grace, 
He bought a large Supply. | | 


5 [Let us indulge a cheerful Frame, | N | 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt ; 


We love the Menvry of his Name 
More than the Wang we tate. ] 


XV, Divine cute and Graces. 


o. are thy Glories. here diſplay ; 

Great GoD,' how bright the ſhine! . 
While at thy Word we break the 195 | 
And pour the flowing Wine! 


2 Here thy revenging Juſtice. ſtands, . 
And pleads its dreadful Cauſe; iP 
Here ſaving Merey ſpreads her Hands, 
Like Ixs us on the Croſs: 


3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace. 
On this great Sactiice;ñ tint 
And Love appears with cheerful Faces: DES 
And Faith with fixed Eyes. e, 


4 Our "Hope i in waiting Poſture fits, 
To Heav'n directs her Sight; „ 

Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets, 8 
And warmer Powers unite, 5 


Po 


"I 


w - 


5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Pale Þ 
And riſing Sin deſtroy: | 

| Repentance comes with aching Heart, 
Yet not _ the J oy. 
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Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight, 


Let Sin for ever die 
'Then ſhall our Souls be all Delight, 
99 ev * Tear be Ur "a 


* 14 


"S 
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795 Cont 4 2 to 721 a full Peri u 
theſe Divine Hymns, till I have addreſedsMff ! 
Fx Song of Glory to Gu p the FATHER, vM 
Som, and the HOLY SPIRIT. 7 haugh the Latin 
Name of it, Gloria Patri, be retained i in bur M. 
tion from the Roman Church ; and tho there ny 
be ſome Excaſſes of ſuperſtitious Honour paid to th 
Words of it, which may have wrought ſome wnhap- 
-py Prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet ] believe i 
full to be one of the nobleft Parts of Chriſtian Ma. 
Hip. The Subject of it is the Doctrine of the Tri 
nity, which is that peculiar Glory of the Drum 
Nature, that our LoRD JESUS CHRIST ha: 
clearly revealed unto Men, and is fo neceſſary ti 
true Abriſtianity. The Action is Praiſe, which 18 
one of the moſt. complete and exalted Parts of ta 
venly Wor ſhip. I have caſt the Song into a Vari! 
of Forms, and have fitted it by a plain V. er fan, 
a larger Paraphraſe, to be ſung either alone, ii d 
the Concluſion F auotber Hy MN. I bave odd 
alſo a few Hoſannas, or Aſeriptions of Salvati 
to CnRIS T, in the fame Mamer,. and for th 


"fame dulden „ 01 
1 ; LO: 5 D 


% 


4 * * } 
7 x 


3 1 
* 


\ 


Hr SPIRITUAL, SONGS. 05 1 


DOXOLOGIES.. 


14+ 


4 Song f Praiſe to the rade Tan 11, 
Gop the FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT.) || 


XxXVI. Firſt Long Metre. 


I Lzss'D be the FATHER and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we Wwe 
| Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 5 
And Rills of Comfort here below. = v4 


2 Glory to thee, great Sow of Gon, 
From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. FR 


3 We give thee, ſacred SPIRIT, Praiſe, ., 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 


And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


a Thus Gop the FaTHER, Gop the Sox, 
And Gop the SIRIT, we adore; 

That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom, or a Shore. G 


XXVII. Firh Common Metre. > 


LORY to Gop the rents Nang | 
Who from our finful Race 

Choſe out his Fav'rites'to prockim 

The Honours of his Grace. 


310 HT MNS AND Book III 


wo” 


2 Glory to Gop the Sov be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble Clay, 
And, to redeem us from the Dead, 
Gave his own: Life away. 


K Glory to Gop the 8 IRI T give, | 
From whoſe Almighty Pow'r 
Our Souls their -beay”? nly Birth derive, | 
And bleſs the happy. Hour. | 


” Glory to Gon that reigns above, 
Tn. eternal Three in One, 
Who by the Wonders of his Love 
Has made his Nature known. | - 


VI. Ki Short Metre, 15 


1 ET. G0 the FAT HER live 


For ever on our Tongues: 
Sinners from his firſt Love derive 
The Ground of all their Songs, 


Le Saints, employ your Breath 
In Honour to the Sox, 
: Who boughtyour Souls From Hell and Death 


By off "ring up his own. . 


3 Give to the SPIRIT Praiſe 
Of an immortal Strain, 
Whoſe Light, and. Pow'r, and Grace conve 
Salvation down to Men. 


While Gop the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 

O may the Blood and Water bear 
The ſame Record within. | 


HI 


ins 
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To the great One in Three, 3 
That ſeal this Grace in Heav'n, 

The Far HER, SON, and OPIRIT, be 
Eternal LOW giv'n. 


XXIX. Second Long Metre. 


LORY to Gop the Trinity, 
Whoſe Name has Myſt'ries unknown; 3 
In Eſſence One, in Perſons Three; 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone. | 


When all our nobleſt Pow'rs are join'd 
'The Honours of thy Name to raiſe, 

Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 
And Angels faint beneath the Praiſe. 


XXX. Second Common Metre. 
Dean 
HE Gop of Mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our Souls from Death; 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, 
es And new-creating Breath. 
»ONVC 
* To praiſe the FaTHER and the SON, 
And SPIRIT, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let Sainte and Angels join. | 


5 1 


„„ | HYMNS % Boer nl H 
XXXI. Second Short Metre. | 


ET Gop the Mak ER '; Name | 
1 Have Honour, Love, and Fear; 
GoD the SAVIOUR pay the ſame, 
. And Gop the COMFORTER. 


2 Father of Lights above, 
Thy Mercy we adore, 
The Son of thine Eternal Love, 
And Spirit of thy Pow'r. 


XXXII. Third Long Metre. 


O Gor the FATHER, God the Sox, 
And Gop the S»1R1T, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory givin 
By all on Earth, and all in Heay'n. ; 
1 


XXXIII. Or . 


LL Glory to thy wondrous Name, * 
Far HER of Mercy, Gop of Love; | 

| Thus we exalt the Lomp the Las, 

And thus we Poe the meas Dove, - 


XXIV. Third Common Mare. | 


OW let the FATHER and the ITY 
And SPIRIT be ador'd, 

Fhere there are Works to make him know! 

Or Saints to love the LoRD. 

1 


I. Hr. 38. (SPIRITUAL 5ONGS. 
XXV. Or thus : | 
ONOUR to th Almighty Three, 
And everlaſting One; 


All Glory to the FATHER be, 
The SyiRirT, and the DON. 


e rd Short Maire 


E Angels round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the FaTHER, love the Sox, 
And bleſs the SPIRIT too. 


„ fl XXXVII. Or thus: 
ne . 5 1 
ho IVE to the Far HER Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Son, 
And to the SPIRIT of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 


XXXVIII. A Song of Praiſe to the Bleſſed Tri- 
5 nity. The firſt as the cxIviiith Pſalm. 


% 
. Imus — 3 1 4 _ 
ol 


1 Give iminortal Praiſe 
To Gop the FATHER's Love, 
For all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above: 

He ſent his own. 

Eternal Son 

To die for Sins , 

That Man had done. 

; T5 
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. Gon the San belongs 

Immortal Glory too, 

Who bought us with his Blood 

From everlaſting. Woe : 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, | I 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. 


3 To Gop the Sy1rRIT's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live: 
His Work completes 
The great Deſign, \ 3 
And fills the Soul | 
With Joy divine. 


4 Almighty Gop ! to Thee 

Be endleſs Honours done, 

The Undivided Three, 

And the Myſterious One: 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails, 8 

And Love adores. : 7 


XXXIX. The Second as the exlvilith Pſalm. 


O Him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the World began 
To Him that bore the Curſe 
'To ſave rebellious Man ; - 
- 1 


8 
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To Him that form'd e 
Our Hearts anew, 


Is endleſs Praiſe 
And Glory due. 


2 The FATHER's Love ſhall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs; 
We bring to Gop the So 
Hoſannas on our "Tongues : 
Our Lips addreſs _ 
The SPIRIT T's Name 
With equal Praife, 
And Zeal the ſame. 


3 Let ev'ry Saint above, : 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high, 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and die. 


XL. The third as the cxlviiith Pſalm. | 


O Gop the FaTHERr's Throne 
Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 

Glory to Gop the Son, 

To Gop the SPIRIT Praiſe : 

And while our Lips 

Thy Tribute bring, 

Our Faith adores 

The Name we ſing. 

| =" 2 


1 == HYMNS" Th Boos Nt. 


XII. Or thus : 


O our Eternal Gop, 
The FATHER and the Sox, 

And Six Ir all divine, 
Three Myſteries i in One, 

Salvation, Pow ry | 

And Praiſe be giv'n, 

By all on Earth, 

And all in Heav'n. 


The HOSANNA; or, Salvation aſerited ts 


ennie 


Long Metre. 
F Osanna to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
e bleſs the Prince of heavnly Birth, 
Who brings Salvation down to Earth, 


2 Let ev'ry Nation, ev* 7, 5 Age, 
In this delightful Work engage; 


Old Men — Babes in Sion ſing 
The growing Glories of her King. 


XIIII. Common Metre. 
Os Ax NA to the Prince of Grace: 
Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


2 Hoſanna to th' Incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe Salvation to the LoRD, 
With Bleſſings on his Name. 


Hv. 
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XLIV. Short Metre. 


I Os ANNA to the Son 

Of David and of Gop, 

who — the News of Pardon . 
And bought it with his Blood. 


2 To CHRIST thy anointed King 
Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n ; 
Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing, 
70 Who made oùr Peace with Heav'n. 


XIV. W bid ann 


1 Os ax NA to the King 
Of David's ancient Blood; 

| Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving Grace from Gon: 

Let Old and Young . 

Attend his Way, 

And at his Feet 

Their Honours lay. 


2 Glory to Gop on High, 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let Earth and Sea and Sky 
His wond'rous Love proclaim. 
Upon his Head 
Shall Honours reſt, 
And ey? ry Age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 


P 4 
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I End. any HYMN. by the Title or 


Contents of it. L 6 


Note, The Letters a, b, c, , gnify the firſt, ſecond, 
and third Book : The Figures direct to the Hymn, B- 


1f you find not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word 
of the Title, ſeek it under another, or by ſome Word Bar 
that is of the ſame Signification, though per habs | 
not mentioned in the Title of the Hymn. 


* BS. | Advocate. See Cbriſ's Inter- 


| ceſſion. 
Aten and CnRIS T, a. 145. Affections inconſtant, b. 20. 
Moſes and [olhua, b. 124] Unſanctified, b. 165 
Abrabam's Bleſſing on the Gen- Afficted, Chriſt's Compaſſion 
tiles, a. 60, 113, 114. b. 134. to them, a. 125. 


offering his Son, a. 129 | Afflictions removed, a. 87. ſub- 
Abſence and Preſence of God, | mitted to, a. 5, 129+ b. 109. 
b. 93, 94, 100. From God | Support and Comfort under 

for ever, intolerable, b. 107 them, b. 50, 65. and Death 
Acceſs to the Throne by a Me- under Providence, a. 33, 
diator, b. 108 | Almoſt Chriſtian, b. 158 
Adam, his Fall, a. 107. Corrupt | Angels ſinning, b. 24. Standing 
Nature from him, b. 128. the and Falling, b. 27. Praiſe 
firſt and tne ſecond, a. 57, 124 the Lord, b. 27. puniſhec, 
Macption, a. 64, 143+ and Elec and Man ſaved, b. 96, 97. 
tion, a. 34 their Miniſtry to Chriſt and 

j al Saints, b. 13, 112, 113 


T 
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Ambition, &c. b. 0 


Boaſting excluded, a. 96 


Anger of God. See Wrath, Ven- Bodies frail. See Life, Hea libs L 


geancey Hell. 


Fleſp. 


Anſwer to the Church's Pray- Book of God's Decrees, b. 5 | | 
ers, a. 3Q | Bread of Life, is Chriſt, c. 5 ' 
Anti-Chriſt, his Ruin, a. 29,56, | Breathing towards Heaven, b. 23 


59. See Enemies. 


Britain's God praiſed, b. 1. for 


Apoſtatey b. 158 Deliverances, b. 92 


Apoſtles Commiſſion, a. 128 | Burial, b. 63. with Chriſt in 1 


Aſcenſion and Reſurrection of] Baptiſm, a. 122. and Death 


Chriſt, b. 76 
Aſſiſtance againſt Temptations, 


of a Saint, b. 3. 
© 


a. 155 32. be 50, 65 Anaan and Heaven, b. 66, 


Aſſurance of Heaven, a. 27. b. 


65. of the Love of Chriſt, a.] Carnal Joys parted with, b. 10, 
14. b. 73. of Faith, a. 103 11. Reaſon humbled, a. 11,12 


Attributes. See God. 
B 


Ceremonial, See Law, Types, © 
F a Prieſt. : | 8 
Characters of the Children of 


Abylon fallen, As 56, 59. See God, 4.143 · of Chriſt, a. 146, 


Enemies. 


150. of Bleſſedneſs, a. 102 


Backſlidings and Returns, b. 20 Charity and Uncharitableneſs, 
Baptiſm, a. 52. Preaching and a. 126. and Love, a. 130, 133 
the Lord's Supper, b. 141. and | Children in the Covenant of 


Circumciſion, a. 12 1. b. 127, | Grace, a. 113, 114. devoted 

134. Burial with Chriſt, a. 122 to God, a. 121. b. 127 
Beatitudes, a. 102 Chriſt. See Lord, and Aaron, 
Believe and be ſaved, a. 100 a. 145. and Adam, a. 124. 
Believer baptized, a. 52, 122 bis Aſcenſion, 


Birth, firſt and ſecond, a. 95, 99. 


n 


: 7 
Beatific Sight of him, b. 75 


of Chriſt, Miracles at it, b. ĩ36 Beloved, deſcribed, a. 75. 


Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord, the Bread of Life, c. 
a. 18, Society in Heaven, His Care of the Voung and 


Feeble, a. 12 5, 138. and the 


b. 33s 
Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs ole Church, ſeeking, finding, Sc. 
ven, a. 40, 41. b. 86. only | See Church. Coming to judge, 
in God, b. 93, 94, 100 a. 61. His Commiſſion, b. 
Bl:ſſing of Abraham on the Gen- | 103, 104. Communion with 


tiles, a. 113, 114. b. 134 
Blood and Fleſn of Chriſt is our 


him, a. 66, 71. and Saints, 
a. 67, 76. c. 2. compared to 


* 


Food, c. 17, 18. The Seal of inanimate Things, a. 146. 
the New Teſtament, c. 3. the His Coronation and Eſpouſals, 


Spirit and the Water, c. 9 


— 


a. 72. His Croſs, not to be 
Ps 


5 124 


acthamed of, e. 19. Crucified, 


Sod's Wiſdom and Power, cc 10 


David's Son, a. 1, 50. His 


Death cauſed by Sin, b. 81. 


Grace and Glory by it, c. 23. 


Victory and Kingdom, b. 1 14. 


His Divine Nature, a. 2, 13; 
92. b. 51. dwells in Heaven, 
viſits the Earth, a. 76 
Enjoyment of him, b. 15, 16. 
is Eternity, a. 2, 92. Ex- 
ample, b. 139. Excellencies, 


a. 75. b. 47 


Faith and Knowledge of him, a. 
103. His Fleſh and Blood our 
Food, c. 17, 18. found and 
brought to the Church, 2.71. 
_ His Glory in Heaven, b. 91 
Geg reconciled in him, b. 


148. Grace given us in him, 


1 e 
High Prieft and King, a 61. His 


a. 137. 


Human and Divine Nature, 


a. 2, 13, 16. Humiliation and] 


Exaltation, a. 1, 63, 141,142. 


b. 5, 43, 81, 83, 84. c. 10, 16 


Content 8. 


Names and Titles, 2. 147, 148, 
149, 150. Nativity, a. 3. 13 
Obeyed or reſiſted, a. 93. His 
Offices, a. 149, 150. b. 132 
Pardon and Strength from him, 
©. 24. Our Paſſover, b. 155, 
His Perſon glorious and gra- 
cions, a. 75. b. 47. Our Phy- 
+ fician, As 112. His Pity to the 
Afflicted and Tempted, a. 125. 
His Prieſthood, a. 14 5. b. 118. 
His Preſence, ſee Preſence. 
Prophecies and Types ofhim, 
b. 135. Prophet, Prieſt, and 


Eing, a, 25. b. 132. Our 


Prophet and Teacher, a. 93 
Redemption. See Redeem. Re- 
jectea by the Jews, a. 141. 

Reſurtection, b. 72, 76. Is 

our Hope, 2. 26. Reſurrection, 

Life and Death miraculous, b. 
137. Revealed to Man, a. 10. 
To Babes, a. 11, 12. Righte- 
ouſneſs and Strength in him, 
| as 84, 85,97. Righteouſntis 
valuable, | a. 109 


His Incarnation, a. 3, 13. Inter- His Sarrifice, b. 142; And In- 


teſſion, b. 36, 37, 118. Invi- 


tation to Sinners, a. 127 


The King at his Table, a. 66. 


His Kingdom among Men, a. 

35 21. Knowledge and Faith 

in him, a. 103 

The Lamb of God, a. 1, 2 5, 62, 

63. His Love to the Church, 

a. 14, 77. Under Deſertion, 

b. 50. Shed abroad in the 
Heart, a. 13 5. To Men, a.92. 
Lifted up, a. 112 
Miniſtered to by Angels, b. 1 12, 
113. Miracles at the Birth of 

 Ehrift, b. 136. Miracles in his 

Life, Death and Reſurrection, 


terceſſion, b. 118. Salvation, 
' Righteouſneſs and Strength 
in him, a. 15, 84, 85, 97,95. 
Our Sanctification, a. 97, 98. 
Satan at enmity, a. 107. Saints 
in his Hand, a. 138. Our 
9 Shepherd, a. 67, 142. The 
| Subſtance of the Types, b. 12. 
ſent by the Father, a. 100. 
b. 103, 104. His Sufferings, 
c. 16. and godly Sorrow, b 9, 
106. and Glory, a. 1, 62, 63. 
b. 43, 81, 83, 84. c. 10 
His Titles and Kingdom, a. 13 
Triumph over our Enemies 


b. 137. And Moſes, a. 118. 


a. 28, 20. Types and Pro? 
phecies of him, b. 135 
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victory over Satan, a. 58. b. 89. } Conſcience good, the Pleaſures of 
Death and Hell, c. 21. un- it, b. 57. ſecure, and awak- 
ſeen and beloved, a. 108 ened, .- „ 6 2ng; 

Wiſdom of God, a. 92. Our | Conſtancy in the Goſpel, b. 4 
Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs, | Contention and Love, à. 130 
a. 97, 98. Worſhipped by the | Converſion, a. 104+ b. 159. the 


Creation, a. 62 | Difficulty of it, b. 161. de- 

Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, layed, a. 88—9 1. The Joy 
&c. Religion, its Excellency; of Heaven, „ een OR - 
b. 131. Almoſt, b. 158. | Convi&ion of Sin by the Law, 
Virtues, b. 161 a. 94, 115. By the Croſs of 

Church. See Worſhip, Saints, Chriſt, d. 8,95 
Spiritual. Its Safety and Pro- Corrupt Nature from Adam, a. 


tection, a. 8,39. b. 64,92. Its 5), 10). b. 128, 169. 
Enemies flain by Chriſt, a. 28, Covenant of Grace, a. 9. Children 
29. Converfing with Chriſt, therein, a. 113, 114. ſealed 
namely, ſeeking, finding, call- and ſworn, a. 139. c. 3. Hope 
ing, anſwering, a. 66-9 1. Un- - in it, a. 139. made withChriſt, 
der God's Care, a. 66. Eſpou- | our Comfort, b. 40. Of 
ſals with Chriſt, a. 72. Beau- | Works. See Lao and Goſpel. 
ty in the Eyes of Chriſt, a. 73. Covetou ſneſs, &c. a. 24. b. 56, 10 x 
he Garden of Chriſt, a. 74. Courage and Conſtancy, a. 14, 
Circumciſion aboliſhed, b. 134. 15, 48. b. 4, 65 
and Baptiſm, a. 121. b. 127 | Creation, a. 92. b. 71, 147. 
Clothing Spiritual, a. 7, 40] New, b. 130. Preſervation, 
Comfort in the Covenant with | tec. of this World, b. 13 
Chriſt, b. 40. reſtored, b. 73. Creatures praiſe-the Lord, b. 7 1 
See Pardon. In Sorrows of] Love dangerous, b. 48. God 
Mind and Body, b. 50, 65 above them, a. 82. their Va- 
Communion with Chriſt and | nity, _ . 
Saints, a. 2. between Chriſt | Croſs of Chriſt is our Glory, c. 
and the Church, a. 66=41, | 19. Repentance flowing from 
b. 15, 16. : it, b. 106. Salvation in it, 
Cempaſſion of a dying Chriſt, | b. 4. Crucifixion to the 
C. 22. to the Afflicted, 4.125 World by it, ö l C. * 
Complaint of a hard Heart, b. 98. Curſe and Promiſe, a. 107 
of Deſertion and Temptati- | Cuſſom in Sin, d. 160 
ons, b. 163. of Dulneſs, b.. 3 
24. of indwelling Sin, a 115. Dargers of our earthly Pilgrie 
of Ingratitude, b. 74. of Sloth mage, b. 53. of Death and 
and Negligence, b. 25,32 | Hell, b. 55. of Love to the 
Condemnation by the Law, a. 94 Creatures, oats - 
Cendeſcenſion to our Worthip, | Darkneſs diſpelled by Chriſt's 
b. 45, Affairs, b. 46 | Preſence, b. 54. Of Provy- 
Gonf/ſien and Pardon, as 131 dence, . 10g 
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of Grace, and Time of { Deſpair and Preſumption, 2 


3 

Duty, a. 88. Of Judgment, | 
ES, a. 45, 61, 65, 89, 90 

Dead in the Lord, their Bleſi- 


edneſs, a. 18. to Sin by the 
Croſs of Chriſt, a. 106 
Death. See Chriſt, and Afic- 
- tions under Providence, a. 83. 
terrible to the Unconverted, 
a. 91. fade eaſy by the Sight 
of Chriſt, c. 14. b. 31. by 

. Sight of Heaven, b. 66. God's 
Preſence in it, b. 49, 117. our 
Fear of it, b. 31. deſirable, 

- As 19. b. 61. overcome, a. 17. 
triumphed over, a. 6. b. 110. 
prepared for, a. 27. b. 63. of a 
Sinner, a. 24. b. 2. and Burial 
of a Saint, a. 18. b. 3. and 
Eternity, b. 28. and Glory, a. 
110. b. 6 1. and the Reſurrec- 
rion, b. 3, 102, 110. of Moſes 
at God's Command, b. 49. 

-, dreadful and delightful, b. 52 

Deceitfulneſs of Sin, b. 150 


Decrees of God, a. 11, 12, 96, 1 


Deity of Chriſt, Ao2,17 3592. b. 5 1 


Delay of Converſion, a. 88—9 1. 
| | b. 25, 32 
Delight in Worſhip, b. 14. in 
God, b. 42. in Converſe with 


- Chriſt, © d. 15,16 
Deliverance from Death and the 
Grave, b. 3. See Enemies, 


Church. And Submiſſion, a. 
129. from Spiritual Enemies, 
35 a. 47. b. 65, 82, 111 
Dependence. See Faitb. 
Dejertion and Temptation com- 
plwained of, b. 163 
Deſire of Chriſt's Preſence, b. 
- 100. See more in Heaven, 


I Envy and Love, 


115. b. 

Devil vanquiſhed, a, 
Victory. | 
Devotion fervent, deſired, b. 34 
Difficulty of Converſion, b. 161 
Diſſelution of this World, b. 13, 


16 


6, 157 
. See 


Diſeaſe. See Sickneſs. 
Diſtemper, Folly and Madneſs 
of Sing b. 153 
Diſtinguiſbing Love, a. 11, 12, 
96, 117. b. 96, 97 
Divine. See God, Deity, &c. 
Dominion of God, and our De- 
liverance, b. 111. Eternal, 
b. 67. over the Sea, b. 70. 
Doubrs and Fears ſuppreſt, b. 7 3 
Doxologies, C. 26—45 
Dulneſs, Spiritual, b. 25 
E 


EArtb, no Reſt on it, b. 146. 

and Heaven, b. IO, 11, 53 
Effu ſion of the Spirit, b. 144 
Eleckion excludes Boaſting, a. 


96. Free, a. 11, 12, 54, 
117. See Decrees. 
End of the World, b. 164 


Enemies of the Church diſap- 


pointed, b. go, 92. Salvation 
from them, b. $2, 88. tri- 
umphed over by Chriſt, a. 
28, 29, See Church, Baty- 
lon, Michael. 

Enjoyment of Chriſt, b. 15, 16. 
See Worſhip. 


Enmity between Chriſt and Sa- | 


a. 107 
a. 130 
Eſpouſals of the Church to 

Chriſt, 5 73 
Efabliſhment in Grace, 2 
Eternity of God, b. 17. of his 


tan, 


Dominion, b. 67 « and Death, 


„ „ 2 wc,” © 


I 


Fa 
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p. 28. ſucceeding this Life, | 
b. 55. See Heaven, Death. 
Evening and Morning Hymns, 
. 79 80, 81. b. 6, T3 8 
Exaltation. See Cbriſt, Glory, 


Sufferings, &c. | 
2 of Chriſt, b. 139. of 
Saints, b. 140 


Excellency of the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion, 5,181 
Firs in Things unſ-enga. 120. 
- 'b. 129. and Knowledge of 
Chriſt, a. 103. Love and Joy, 


ConTenTs. 


Forbearance. See Patience. 2 
Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. 
Formality in Worſhip, a» 136 


getfulneſs, „ 
Frailty and Folly, b. 32 
Free. See Grace, Election. 
Freedom from Sin and Miſery 
in Heaven,  - e mY 
Funeral Thought, b. 61, 63. 

See Death, Burial, 


Church, a. 74 


a. 108. and Unbelief, b. 125. Garment of Salvation, a. 7, 20 


living and dead, a. 140. aſſiſted 


by Senſe, b. 141. its Joy, b. 


162. in Chriſt our Sacrifice, 
b. 142 and Salvation, a. 100. 

of Aſſurance, a. 103. and 

Sight, a. 110. b. 145. tri- 

umphing in Chriſt, a. 14. for 

Pardon and. Sanctification, 

b. go. Faith and Reaſon, 

b. 87, 109 

Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes, 

b. 40, 60, 69 

Fall of Angels and Men, b. 24. 

and Recovery of Man, a. 707. 

9 b. 78 

Fears and Doubts ſuppreſt, b. 73 

Feaſt of Love, a. 68. of Tri- 

umph, c. 21. of the Goſpel, 

a. 7. c. 12, 20. made, and 

Gueſts invited, c. 13 
Fellowſhip. See Communion. 

Fervency of Devotion deſired, 


b. 34 


Few ſaved, 


Fleſb and Blood of Chriſt the beſt 


Food, c. 17, 18. our Taberna- 


cle, a. 110. and Spirit, b. 143 
Feod, Spiritual, a. 7, 67, 68, 74. 


b. 158 | 


Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to 
them, a. 10, 13, 50. c. 13, 


them, a. 113, 114. b. 134 
a. 40, 41. Body, b. 110 
Glory and Death, a. 110. b. 61. 
See Heaven. Of God above 
our Reaſon, b. 87. of Chriſt in 
Heaven, b. 9 1. See Christ, and 
Grace by the Death of Chriſt, 


fication, a. 3. To the Father, 
San, and Holy Ghoſt, e. 26 
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» 


of Chriſt, b.47. and Sufterings 
of Chriſt,b.4.3.SeeSufferings, 
| Glorying in the Croſs of Chriſt, 


; ; ; Ce 19 
ad all and in all, b. 93, 94. his 


Abſence. See Abſence. His 
Attributes, b. 51, 166, 169. 


glorified by Chriſt, b. 126. c. 


Care of his Church, a. 39. Con- 
deſcenſion to human Affaire, 


b. 15. See Feaſt, 


Folly and Madneſs of Sin, b. 1 53 


b. 46. to our Worſhip, b. 45 the 


( - Creator and Redeemer 2 b. 35 | 


Frail. See Life, Health, For- 


G. a6 
GArden of Chriſt, is the 


14. Abraham's Bleſſing on 
| Glorified Martyrs and Saints, 


c. 23. Juſtification and Sancti- 


41. of God in the Goſpel, b. ö 
126. and Grace in the Perſon 


10. the Avenger of his Saints, 
b. 118 
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Our Delight, b. 42. our De- 
fence, a. 47. Dominion over 
the Sea, b. 70. Dominion, and 
- our Deliverance, b. 111. 
dwells with the Humble, a.87 


ö Eternity, b. 17. Eternal Domi- 


nion, b. 67. Everlaſting Ab- 
ſence intolerable, b. 100, 107 


Far above his Creatures, a. 82. 
the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
c. 26—41. His Faithfulneſs þ 


to his Promiſes, b. 60, 69 


Glory and Defence of Sion,b. 64. | 


his Glory above our Reaſon, 
b. 87. his Goodnefs, b. 58, 
80. his Grace. See Grace. 
Government from him, b. 
149. Holineſs, Juſtice, and 
Sovereignty, a. 86 
Inviſible, b. 26. Incomprehen- 
ſible, b. 87, 170 
His Kingdom ſupreme, b. 115. 
his Love in ſending his Son, 

| a. TCO 

And our Neighbour loved, a. 116 
Our Portion or chief Good, b. 
93594. his Power, b. 80. and 
Goodneſs, b. 6, 7, 8. his 
Praiſe, See Praiſe. Preſence 
in Life, and at Death, b. 117. 
See Preſence. Preſerver of 
our Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, 19. 
Promiſe and Truth un- 
changeable, a. 139 
Sight of him weans us from 
Earth, b. 4 1. Sovereign, b. 170 
Terrible Majeſty, b. 22. and Mer- 
cy, b. So. his Truth, b. 60569 
Vengeance, b. 44, 62. Unity 
and Trinity, c. 26—41 
His Word, a. 53. Wrath and 
Mercy, | a. 42 

* Gongneſs of God, b. 58,74. See 
Crace. And Power of God, 
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[ Goſpel Feaſt; e. 12. See Grace, 


— 


—— AM 


Feaſt. Invitation and Provi- 
ſion, a. 7. c. 20. Times, their 
Bleſſedneſs, a. 10. See Scrip- 
ture. Glorifies God, b. 126. 
No Liberty to ſin, a. 106, 132, 
140. Not aſhamed of it, a. 
103. c. 19, and Law, a. 94. 
b. 120, 121, 124. ſinned a- 
gainſt, a. 118. its different 
Succeſs, 4.1 19. b. 144. Mi- 
niſtry, a. 10. atteſted by Mi- 
racles, a. 128. b. 136, 137. 
its glorious Effects, b. 138 


| Government from God, b. 14 
Erace and Glory by the Death of 


Cbrift, c. 23. of the Spirit, a. 
102. Converting, b. 138. in 
Exerciſe, c. 2 ö. juſtifies, a. 94. 
ſanctiſies and faves, a. 111, 
not conveyed by Parents, a. 
99. all- ſufficient in Duty and 
Sufterings, a. 15, 32, 104. 
given, in Chriſt, a. 137. Cove- 
nant, a. 9. Children in it, a. 
113, 114. and Holineſs, a. 
132. Electing, a. 54. its 
Freedom and Sovereignty, a. 
IT, 12, 96, 117. b. 96, 97. 
and Glory in the Perſon of 
Chriſt, b. 47. adopting, a. Gg. 
perſevering, a. 51. Promiſes, 
a. 7, 9. Throne acceſſible by 
Chriſt, b. 36, 37, 108 


Gratitude for divine Favours, 


b. 110 
Great Britain's God praiſed, b.1 
H. 
E ppineſs. See Bleſſed, Ha- 
Den. N 
Hardneſs of Heart, b. 98. 
Hatred and Love, a. 130 


Health preſerved, b. 6, 77 8, 19. 
. Reſtored, Qs 55 


Heaven and Earth, b. 10, 11,53 


as 42. b. 80 


Holy, a. 105. Meditation of 
it, b. 162. Joy there for re- 
penting Sinners, a. 101. 
Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs, a. 40, 
41. The Hope of it our Sup- 
port, b. 6 5. Its Proſpect makes 
Death eaſy, b. 66. Worſhip of 


it humble, b. 68. Freedom 
from Sin and Miſery there, 
b. 86. hoped for by Chriſt's | 


Reſurrection, a. 26. infured 
and prepared for, a. 27. Chriſt's 
Dwelling-place, a. 76. b. 91. 
Sight of God and Chriſt there, 
b. 23. Bleſſed Society there, 
b. 33. deſired, 88 
Heavenly-mindedneſs, b. 57. 
Joy on Earth, 
Hell and Death, b. 2. and Judg- 
ment, a. 45. b. 62. or the 


Vengeance of God, b. 22,44. 


the holy Fear of it, b. 107 
Hezckiah's Song, a. 65 
Holy. See Spirit. 


Holineſs. See Grace, Spiritual, 


San ctiſication. And Sove- 
reignty .of God, a. $2, £6. 
and Grace, a. 132, 140. its 
Characters, a. 102 
Honour vain, b. 101, to Ma- 
giſtrates, b. 149 
Hope of the Living, a. 88. gives 
Light and Strength, b. 129. in 
the Covenant, a. 139. of Hea- 
ven by Chriſt's Reſurrection, 
a. 26. of Heaven our Support 


under Trials, b. 65. of the 
b. 35 110 


Reſutrection, 
HeſannatoChriſt, a. 16. c. 42, &c. 
Human Affairs condeſcended to 


by God, b. 45. Nature of | 
| a. 2, 37 13z 60 | 
Humble, God's Dwellings à. 87. 


Chriſt, 
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b. 15,30,59 | 
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Enlightened, As TI, 125 50. 
Worſhip of Heaven, b. 68 
. Humiliation. See Chriſt, Su Fer- 
ings, &c. and Prayer public, a. 30 


Hunility and Pride, a. 127. and 


Mieekneſs, a. 102. in Hea- 
de, b. 68 
AHypocriſy and Sincerity, a. 136. 
Hypocrite, or almoſt Chriſ- 
tian, b. 158 


| * of our Love to Chriſt, 


FE a. 78 
| Jeſus. See Lord, Christ. 

| Fexos. See Moſes,Goſpel,Chrif, 
Gentiles. 

Ignorants enlightened, a. 11, 12 
Ignorance and Unfruitfulneſs, 


b. 165 
' Impenitence, 1 b. 125 
Incarnation of Chriſt, a, 2, 3, 

13, 60 


Incomprebenſible God, b. 87. 

and Inviſible, b. 26 
Inconſtancy of our Love, b. 20 
Infants. See Children. 
Ingratitude complained of, b 94 
Inſpiration and Prophecy, b. 15 1 
Inſtitution of Lord's Supper, c. x 
Inſuſgciency of Self-Righteouſ- 
_ neſs, 


3 23915 
Interceſſion of Chriſt, b. 36, 37, 
118 


Invitation of Chriſt anſwered, 
a. 70. of the Goſpel, a. 79, 
127. c. 13, 20 

Jobn the Baptiſt's Meſſage, a. 50 
Joſbua, Aaron and Moſes, b. 124 
Joys Faith and Love, a. 1c 8. of 
aith, b. 162. Carnal, parted 
with, b. 10, 11. heavenly 
upon Earth, a. 135. b. 30, 
59 · ſpiritual, reſtored, b. 7 3. 


See more in Deligbi, Comfort. 
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u ment Day 4. 45,61 65,89 
751. and Hell, be 62. Chriſt 


coming to it, e 
uſtice, &c. of God, a. 86 
Se 4. Pardon. 


Fuftification, a. 14. 
7 55 Faith not by Works, a 94, 
109. Sanctification, a. 7, 9, 20, 
84. b. 90. and Glory, As 3 
K 


KK Ingdom Ba Titles of Chriſt, 1 


a. 1 3. of Chrĩſt among Men, 

a. 21 65. of God eternal, 
b 68. Supreme, b. 115 
Knowledge and Faith in Chriſt, 
© a. 103. Saving, from God, 
a. 11, 12, 93 


| © Doo 
T,4ms that was lain, a. 1, 
25, 62. See Chriſt. 


Law ccnvinces of Sin, a. 115. 
condemns, a. 94. and Goſpel, | 
b. 120, 121, 124. and Goſ- 
pel ſinned againſt. a. 118 


Levitical Prieſthood fulfilled in | 


Chriſt, b. 12 
Life frail, and ſucceeding Eter- 
nity, b. 5 5 preſerved, b. 6,7, 
8, 19. ſhort, frail, miſerable, 
a. 82. b. 39, 58. The Day of | 
Grace and Hope, a. 88 
Light and Salvation by Jeſus | 
© Chriſt, a. 50. in Darknefs by 
the Preſence of God, b. 54. 
given to the Blind, a. 11, 12. 
 Long-ſuffering. See Patience. 
Lord Too = his own 'Table, a. 
66. c. 15. Supper, Preaching, 
and Baptiſm, b. 141. Supper 
inſtituted, c. I. Day, a. 72 de 
lightful, b. 14. Table provided 
for, c. 20. See more in Chriſt. 
Love of Chriſt unchangeable, a. 
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14% 39+ ſhed abread in the 


Heart, a. 13 5. its Banquet, a. 


68. c. 13. of Chriſt in Words 


and Deeds, a. 77. of Chriſt its 
Strength, a. 7 S. unſeen, a. 108. 
to Chriſt, b. 100. to God plea- 
ſant and powerful, b. 38. And 
Hatred, a. 130. Faith and Joy, 
a. 108. and Charity, a. 133. 
of God in ſending by Son, a. 


100. b. 103,104. to God and 


our Neighbour, a. 116. Re- 
ligion vain without it, a. 134. 
Peace and Meekneſs, a. 102. 
of Chriſt dying, c. 4, 22. to 
God inconſtant, b. 20. to the 
Creatures dangerous, b. 48. 
diſtinguiſhing, a. 11, 12. b. 


96, 97 


AfAadneſs, Folly, and Diftem-- 


per of Sin, „ 12 
Magiſtrates honoured, b. 149 
Majeſty of God terrible,b.22,62 
Malice and Love, a. 130 
Man ſaved, and Angels puniſh- 

ed, b. 96, 97. mortal and 
vain, a. 82. his Fall and Re- 


covery, 107 
Martyrdom, a. 14. b. 4 
Martyrs glorified, a. 40, 41 


Mary, the Virgin's, Song, a. 60 
Mediator the Way to the Throne 
of Grace, bi. 108 
Meditation of Heaven, b. 162. 
and Retirement, 
Memory weak, b. 165 
Memorial of our abſent Lord, 
| | E. 6 
Mercies National, b. 1, 111. 
See Grace, Wrath, Thanks. 
Meſſiah born, a. 60.come, b. 12 
Michael's War with the Dra- 
gon, 2. 58 
Miniſters Commiſſion, a. 128 


b. 122 


A TABLE of CONTENTS. 


Miniſtry of Angels, b. 18. of 
the Goſpel, a. 10 
Miſery and Sin baniſhed from 
Heaven, b. $6. and Shortneſs 
of Life, b. 39. without God 
in the World, b. 56. of Sin- 
ners. See Sinner, Death, Hell. 
Morning and Evening Songs, a. 
+, ; 793 80, 81. b. 6, 79 8. 
Mortality and Vanity of Man, 
TIL a. 82 

Mortificat ion to the World by 
the Sight of God, b. 41. by 
the Croſs of Chriſt, b. 106. c. 7 
Moſes and Chriſt, a. 49, 118 


Moſes dying, b. 49. Aaron and | 


Joſhua, b. 124 
Mourning. See Complaint, Re- 
ſentance. | 


Myſteries revealed, 


| N, 
NAtional Mercies and Thanks, 
b. 7, 111 
Nativity of Chriſt, a. 2, 3, 13 
Nature and Grace, a. 104. 
Corrupt from Adam, a. 57. 


a, IT, 12 


| | Chriſt, As 146—1 50. b. 132 


Olive Tree, the wild and good, 


n 


b. 128, 159 


Neighbour and God loved, a. 116 
New Covenant ſealed, c. 3. Pro- 
miſes, a. 7. Song, a. 1. Crea- 
ture, a. 9. Teſtament in the 
Blood of Chriſt, c. 3. Creation, 
a. 9 5. b. 130. Birth, a. 95 
November 5th, a Song of Praiſe, 


b. 92 


( OBedience evangelical, a. 140 


143 
0/4 Age, and Death of the Un- 
converted, à. 91 


Offence not to be given, a. 126 


Offices and Operations of the 


Holy Spirit, b. 133. and of | 


| _ 4. 114 
Ordinances. See Wor figs Lord's 
Supper. e 


Original Sin, a. 57. See Adam, 


Mature. | 
7. | 
Pins, Comfort under them, 
N | b. 50 
Paradiſe on Earrh, b. 30, 59 


Pardon, a Sufficiency of it, b. 8 5. 
and Confeſſion, a. 131. and 


bought at a dear Price, c. 4. 
and Sanctiſication by Faith, 
a. 9. b. 90. brought to our 
Senſes, 3 

Parents and Children, a. 113, 
114. convey not Grace, a. gg 

Paſſover, Chriſt is ours, b. 155 

Paſſion. See Cbriſt, Suffer inge, 
Anger, Love. 

Patience under A fflictions, a. 5, 
129. b. 109. of God produ- 
cing Repentance, b. 74, 105 

Peace of Conſcience, b. 57. and 
Contention, a. 130. See 
Com fort, Joy. : 

Perfe&ions of God, b. 166—169 

Per ſevering Grace, a. 26, 32, 

| | 48, 51, 138 

Perſon of Chriſt glorious and 

gracious, a. 75. b. 47 
Perſecution, Courage under it, 

A 8 a. 14 

Phariſee and Publican, a. 131 

Pilgrimage of the Saints, b. 53 

Pleaſures of a good Conſcience, 
b. 57. of Religion, b. 30, 59. 
Sinful forſaken, b. 10, 11. their 

Vanity and Danger, b. 101 

Poverty of Spirit, a. 102, 127 


Poxver of God, a. $6. and Wits 
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Strength from Chriſt, c. 92 | 


228 
dom in Chriſt crucified, b. 
| 126. c. 10. and Goodneſs of 


God awful, a. 42. b. 80 


Praiſe, imperfect on Earth, b. 5. 


for daily Protection and Pre- 
ſervation, b. 6, 7, 8. from An- 


gels, b. 27. from the Crea- 


tion, b. 7 1. to the Redeemer, 
b. 5, 21, 29, 35, 78. to the 


Trinity, c. 26—4 1. for Crea- | 
tion and Redemption, b. 35 
Prayer and Praiſe, a. 1. for * 
Proviſions. See Goſpel, Lord's 


Deliverance anſwered, a, 30 


Preaching, Baptiſm, and the 


Lord's Supper, be 141 
Predeſtination. See Election. 
Preparation for Death, a. 2. 
| See Death. 

Preſumption and Deſpair, a. 

5 115. b. 156, 157 
Preſence of God in Worſhip, b. 

45. Light in Darkneſs, b. 54. 


in Death, a. 19. b. 31, 49. c. 


1 14. in Life and Death, b. 117. 
or Abſencè of Chriſt, b. 50. 
of Chriſt in Worſhip, a. 66. 


b. 15, 16. c. 15. of God our 
b. 93 94, 100 | 


Life, 
Preſervation of this World, b. 
13. of our Graces, a. 5 1. of 
. our Lives, 
Pride and Humility, a. 11, 12, 
I27 


Prieſthood, Levitical ending in 


Chriſt, b. x2. of Chriſt, b. 118 
Prodigal repenting, a. 123 
Profit and Unprofitableneſs, a. 


118. b. 165 1 


Promiſed Meſſiah born, a. 60, 
a 107 

Promiſes of the Covenant, a. q, 
39,107. See Scripture. And 
Truth of God unchangeable, 
2. 139+ our Security, b. 40, 
60, 69 
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b. 6, 7, 8, 19 


' Prophecies and Types of Chrift, 
b. 135. and Inſpiration, b. 151 
' Proſperity and Adverſity, a. 5. 
vain, b. 56, 101 
Protection from ſpiritual Ene- 
mies, b. 82. of the Church, 
a. 8, 22, 23. See Church. 
Providence, b. 46. executed by 
Chriſt, a. 1. over Afflictions 
and Death, a. 83. its Dark- 
neſs, b. 109, proſperous and 
afflictive, a 


Table. a | 7 
| Public Ordinances. See Worſpip. 
Publican and Phariſee, a. 131 


Puniſhment for Sin, a. 100, 118 
See Hell. 
| R 


Ace, Chriſtian, a. 48. b. 53 
Reaſon, feeble, b. 87. Car- 
nal humbled, a. 11, 12 
Recovery from Sickneſs, a. 55 
Reconciliation to God in Chriſt, 
E . 148 
Redemption in Chriſt, a. 97,98. 
b. 78. and Protection, b. 32. 
by Price, c. 4. and by Power, 
b. 29. See Chrift, 
Regeneration, a. 95. b. 130. 
See Election, Adoption, Sanc- 
tificatione 5 
Religion neglected, b. 32. vain 
without Love, a. 134. Chriſ- 
tian. ty, the Excellence of it, 
b. 131. revealed. See Goſpch 
Scripture. 
Remembrance of Chriſt, c. 6 
Repenting Prodigal, a. 123 
Repentance from God's Good- 
neſs and Patience, b. 74, 105. 
and Humiliation, a. 87. 4 
the Croſs of Chriſt, b. , 106 
and Impenitence, b. 125. 


1 gives Joy to Heaven, a 10 
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ReſurreFion, a. 6 b. 102, 110. 
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Reſignation. See Submiſſion. | 


See Death, Chriſt, Heaven. 
Retirement and Meditation, b. 
"5 IS2 


Returns and Backſlidings, b.20 | 


Revelation of Chriſt, See Gen- 
tile, Goſpel, £ 
Revenge and Love, a. 130 
Rich Sinner dying, a. 24. b. 5 6 
Riches, their Vanity, b. 56, 101 
Righteouſneſs and Strength in 
Chriſt, a. 84, 85, 97, 98. of 
Chriſt valuable, a. 109. our 
Robe, A. 75 20. and Self- 
Righteouſneſs, a. 131. our 


own inſufficient, b. 154 
S. A 
CAbbath delightful, b. 14 
Sacrament. See Baptiſm, 
Lord's Supper. | 


Sacrifice of Chrift, b. 142. and 
Interceſſion, b. 118 
Safety of the Church, a. 8. b. 
| : 64, 92 
Saints, See Church, Spiritual. 
God their Avenger, b. 115. 
and Hypocrites, a. 136, 140. 
their Example, b. 140. Cha- 
rafters of them, a. 14 3. in the 
Hand of Chriſt, a. 138. Se- 
curity, b. 64. beloved in Chriſt, 
a. 54. adopted, a. 64. Death 
and Burial, b. 3. in Glory, a. 
40, 41. Communion, c. 2 
Salvation, b. 88. of the worſt 
of Sinners, a. 104. by Grace, 
a. 111. in Chriſt, a. 137. 
See Chriſt, Croſs, Grace, Hea- 
ven, Light, Redeem, Rigb- 
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danctification, Iuſtification, and 
Glory, a. 3. and Pardon, 


109. his various Temptations, 

b. 156, 157. conquered by 

Chriſt, b. 89. See Devi 
Scripture, a» 53. b. 119. See 
- Geſpel. | k 


Seeking after Chriſt, a. 67, 72 
. Self-Rigbteouſneſs, a. 131. in- 
| tufficient,: © b. 154 
Senſe aſſiſting our Faith, b. 141 


Senſual Delights dangerous, b. 
| g ä 10, 11, 48 
Serpent brazen. a. 112 


Shepherd, Chriſt and his Paſ- 


tures, | a» 67 
Shortneſs, Frailty and Miſery of 
Life, d. 32, 39, 58 


Sickneſs and Recovery, a. 55 
Sightof God mortifies us to the 
World, b. 41. of Chriſt beati- 
fic, b. 16, 75. and Faith, a. 
110, 120. b. 129, 145 of 
Chriſt makes Death eaſy, c. 14 
Simeon's Song, As IQ» C. 14 
Sinai and Sion, b. 152 
Sincerity and Hypocriſy, a. 136 
Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's Death, 
b. 81. and Miſery banifhed 
from Heaven, a. 105. b. 86. 
Original, a. 57. pardoned and 
ſubdued, a. 9, 104. b. 90. in- 
dwelling, a. 115. its Power, 
a. ibid. b. 86. the Ruin of 
Angels and Men, b. 24. Cuſ- 
tom in it, b. 166. Folly, 
Madneſs and Diſtemper of it, 


3. 9. through Faith, b. go 


j} b. 153. Convicyon of It by 


DB 
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9 


a Satan and Chriſt at Enmity, 4. | 


Sea unler the Dominion of 


God, | b. 70 
Sealing and witnefling Spirit, 
he | a. 144 
Secure and awakened Sinner, 
1 3. 115 
Security in the Promiſes, b. 40, 

60, 69 
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the Law, a. 115. againſt the 
a Law and Goſpel, a. 118. cru- 

. Cified, a. 106. Deceitfulneſs 
of it, ee 
Sinning and repenting, b. 20 
8 f Pleaſures forſaken, b. 
IO, 11 


| Liner, the vileſt ſaved, a. 104. 


and Saints Death, b. 2, 3,52» 
invited to Chrift, a. 127. ex- 
cluded Heaven, a. 104, 105. 
his Death terrible, a. 9 1. b. 2 
Sloth, Spiritual, complained of, 
i | b. & 
Society in Heaven bleſſed, b. * 
Son equal with the Father, b. 
„ . See _ 
Sons of God, a. 64, 143. Elect 
and New-born, a. 54. 
Song of Angels, a. 3. of Simeon, 
a» 19. c. 14. of 
50. of Moſes and the Lamb, 
a. 49, 56. of Hezekiah, a. 
55. of Solomon paraphras'd, 
a. 66—78. of the Virgin 


Mary, a. 60, for Novem- 


ber 5th, b. 92 

Sorroꝛo. See Repentance. Com- 
fort under it, b. 50, 60, 69. 
for the Dead, relieved, b. 3 

Sovereignty, a. 86. See Grace, 
Election, God. 

Soul ſeparate. See Deatb, Hea- 
Ven, Hell. 

Spirit breathed after, a. 74. b. 
34. Water and Blood, c. 9. 
his Offices, b. 1 33. witneſſing 


and ſealing, a. 144. its Fruits, 


a. 102 

Spiritual Enemies, Deliverance, 
A«47.b.65,82,Wartarezb,77. 
Pilgrimage, b. 5 3. Apparel, a. 
7520. Race, a. 48. Sloth and 
- Dulnels, b. 2 6, 34. Joy, b. 73, 
75. Meat, Drink, and Cloth- 


chariah, a. 


| 
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N 


ing, a. 7. Food, See Feaſt. 
State of Nature and Grace, a. 104, 
Storm, See Thunder. 


| Strength from Heaven, a. 15, 32, 


48. Righteouſneſs and Pardon 
in Chriſt, a. 84, 8 5. c. 24 
Submiſſion and Deliverance, a. 
129. to Afflictions, a. 5. b. 109 
Succeſs of the Goſpel, a · 11,12, 
119. b. 144 
Sufferings for Chriſt, A, 102. 
See Cbriſt. 
Supper of the Lord inſtituted, e. 1; 
Baptiſm and Preaching, b. 141 
Support under Trials, b. 50, 65 
Sympathy of * b. 125 


T Avle of the Lord. See Lord, 
Temptations, Hope under 
them, a. 139. of the World, 
b. 101. of the Devil, b. 65, 
156, 157. and Deſertion 
complained of, b. 163 


7 empted, Chriſt's Compaſlion 


to them, a, 125 
Terrors of Death to the Un- 
converted, | a. 91 
Teſtament New in the Blood of 
Cbriſt, | 37G $ 
Thankſgiving for Victory, b. 
111. for Mercies, b. 116, 


national, b. 1 
Throne of Grate. See Grace. 
Thunderer, God, b. 62 


Time redeemed, a. 88. ours, and 
Eternity God's, b. 67 
Tree of Life, c. 8. and River 


of Love, c. 20 
Trinity praiſed, c. 26—41 
Trials on Earth, and Hope of 

Heaven, b. 63 


T. iumph over Death, a. b. b. 110. 
of Faith in Chriſt, a. 14. at a 
Feaſt, c. 21. of Chriſt over 
our Enemies, 


3. 28 


Bs. a. © 


wr in = 2 


See Faith. Ss 


Truſt 

Truth and Promiſes of God un- 
changeable, a. 139. b. 60,69 

Types, b. 12. and Prophecies | 


of Chriſt, b, 135 
i * v. | 5 
Ain Proſperity, b. 56, 101 
Value of Chriſt and his 
Righteouſneſs, a. 109 


Vanity and Mortality of Man, 
a. 82. of Vouth, a. 89, 90. 
of the Creatures, b. 146 


Victory, a Thankſgiving for it, 


b. 111. over Death, a. 17. 
Sin and Sorrow, a. 14. of 
Chriſt over Satan, a. 58. 
b. 89. See Enemies. 
VirtuesChriſtian, b. 161. See Ho- 
r Love, Saint, Spiritual. 
Unbelief and Faith, a. 100. b. 
125, puniſhed, a. 118 
Uncharitableneſs and Charity, 
5 a. 126 
Unconverted State, b. 159. 
Death terrible to them, a. 91 
Unfruitfulneſs, b. 165 
Unſan#ified Affections, b. 165 
Unſeen Things, Faith in them, 


_— 


W. 
I} Andering Affections, b. 20ũ. 
Thoughts in Worſhip, a. 136 
Warfare, Chriſtian, b. 77 
Water, the Spirit, and the 
Blood, | 
Nea Saints encouraged by 
Chriſt, a. 125. by the Church, 
| | a. 126 
Weakneſs our own, and Chriſt 
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Wiſdom and Power of God in 
Chriſt crucified, c. 10. Car- 
nal humbled, a. 11, 12 
Witneſing and Sealing Spirit, 


a. 144 


Word of God, a. 53. preached, 
a. 10, 119. See Goſpel, Scrip- 


ture. 


World, Crucifixion to it by the 


— 


our Strength, 


. 15 | 


Croſs, c.7. the Temptations 
of it, b. 101. its End, b.164. 
. + Mortification to it by the 
Sight of God, b. 41. its 
Creation, b. 147. Preſerva- 
eee, b. 13 
Mor pip of Heaven humble, b. 
68. profitable, b. 123. con- 
deſcended to by God, b. 45. 
Chriſt preſent at it, a. 66. b. 
15, 16. c. 15. accepted thro? 
Chriſt, b. 36, 37. Formality 
in it, a. 136. delightful, b. 
| 14. 1 26, 43 
Wrath and Mercy of God, a. 
442. b. 80. See God, Hell. 


ER) *. 
Oke of Chriſt eaſy, a. 127 
Youth, its Vanities, a. 89, 
90. adviſed, a. 91 


2 


Ecbariab's Song, and John's 


Meſſage, a. 50 
Zeal in the Chriſtian Race, a. 
48. b. 129. and Love, a. 14. 
for the Goſpel, a. 103. b. 4. 
the Want of it, b. 2 5. againſt 
Sin, b. 106. for God, b. 116. 
Zion, her Glory and De- 
fence, b. 64. See Churcbs 
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Gen. It, L I5, 17. 07 
xvii, 7. . 113 
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7 Xlix. 6, 9. 25 
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The ſame, 92 
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